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KING     LEA  R. 

ACT      L 
SCENE,    //5^  King's  Palace. 

Enitr  Kent,,  Glo'fter,  and  Edmund  tbe  Bajiard. 

Kb-nt, 

IThonght,  the  King  had  more  afFc6led  the  Duke  of 
Albany  than  CornnvalL 
Glo,  It  did  always  feem  fo  to  us :  but  now,  in 
the  divifion  of  the  Kingdom,  it  appears  not,  which  of 
the  Dukes  he  values  mod ;  for  qualities  are  fo  weigh'd, 
that  curioiity  in  neither  can  make  choice  of  either'^ 
moiety. 
/         Kent,  Is  not  this  your  fon^  my  lord  ? 

Glo.  His  breeding,  Sir,  hath  been  at  rtiy  charge.  I 
have  fo  often  bluih'd  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I' 
am  brazM  to'f. 

Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could  ;  where- 
upon (he  grew  round-womb*d  ;  and  had,  indeed.  Sir, 
a  Ton  for  her  cradle,  ere  fhc  had  a  hufband  for*  her  bed. 
Do  you  fmellja fault? 

Kent.  I  cannot  wiih  the  fault  undone^  the  iHTue  of  i( 
being  fo  proper. 

A  J  GU- 


€  King   Lear. 

Glo-  But,  I  have  a  Ton,  Sir»  by  order  af  ta>v«  fbme 
year  ,clder  tbaa  tfeis,  who  yet  is  no  deiu^r  in  my  ac* 
count ;  though  this  knave  came  fomewhat  faucily  to 
the  world  before  he  was  fent  for/  yet  was  his  mother 
fair;  there  was  good  fport  at  his  making,  ^d  the 
vvhorefon  mud  be  acknowledged.  Do  you  know  thla 
Nobleman,  Edmund? 

Edm,  No,  my  lord. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Kent  i"^-^ 
Rememb^  him  hereafter  as  my  bohourable  friend. 

£dm.  My  fervlces  to  your  lordfhip. 

Kent,  I  muft  love  you,  and  fue  to  know  you  better. 

Edm,  Sir,  I  fivalli.  ftudy  your  deferving. 

G/o.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he  fhall 
again.  [Truj^ets  found,  nAjithinm 

The  King  is  coming. 

Enttr  Kin^ljtiir,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Gonerilli  Regan^ 
Cordelia,  and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Attend  the  lordii  of  France  vLtd  Burgundy,  Gyjler^ 
Glo.  I  fhall,  my  Liege.  \kxit^ 

Lear,  Mean  time  we  ifaall  acpi'efs  our  darkei*  purpofe. 
Give  me  the  Map  here.     Know,  w^  have  divided. 
In  three,  our  Kingdom  ;  and  'tis  our  fail  intent. 
To  fhake  all  cares  and  buiinefs  from  our  age; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  firengfhs,  while  we 
Unburdened  crawl  toward  death.    Our  fon  of  fOormvaUf 
And  you,  our  qo  kfs  loving  ion  of  jf/^A;t|ry 
We  have  this  hour  a  conftant  will  to  publifli 
Our  daughters  fev'ral  Dow*rs,  that  future  fi rife 
May  be  prevented  now.  The  Princes  France  SindBttrgun^, 
Great  rivals  in  our  younger  daughter's  love, 
Longnn  our  Court  have  made  their  amorous  fojouroy 
And  here  are  to  be  anf^er'd.     Tedl  me,  daAightcrs, 
(Since  now  we  will  divell:  as,  both  of  rul^ 
In  t'rcft  of  territory,  cares  (rf*  ftatc  ;) 
^yhich  of  you„  ihail  we  fay,  doth  love  us  moil  ? 
That  we  our  largeft  bounty  may  extend, 
Whsf^  Harare  doth  with,  merit  challenge.     G^mlh 
Our  cldeH  born,  ipeak  firft. 


King   Lear*  '7 

Gon.  I  love  you,  Sir, 
Dearer  than  eyc-fight,  fpace  and  liberty  ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare  ; 
No  lefs  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour : 
As  much  as  child  e'er  lov'd,  or  father  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  fpeech  unable. 
Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much  I  love  you. 

Cor.  What  (hall  Cordelia  do  ?  love  and  be  i^lent. 

Lear,  Of  all  thefe  bounds,  cv'n  from  this  line  t«  thi^. 
With  fhadowy  forefts  and  with  champions  rich*d. 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-lkirted  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady.     To  thine  and  Albany^  iffue 
Be  this  perpetual. — r-What  fays  our  fecond  daughter, 
Qur  dearcill  ^fg-<z«,  ^\h  oi  Cornn,vaJl ?  fpeak. 

Reg.  V,m  made  of  that  felf-metal  as  my  filler. 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth,  in  my  true  heart,  (i) 
1  find,  Ihe  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 
Only  (he  comes  too  ihort :  that  I  profc(a 
Myfelf  an  enemy  toall  other  joys, 
Which  the  moll  precious  {quarc  of  (enfe  poffcfles  ; 
And  ^wd^  I  am  alone  jfelicitate 
la  your  dear  Highnefs'  love. 

Cor,  Then  poor  Cordelia  ! 
And  yet  not  fo,  ftnce,  I  am  fure^  my  love's 
More  ponderous  than  my  tongue.  '         [AJtde. 

Lear,  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  Kingdom  ; 
No  \eS$  in  fpace,  validity,  and  pleafure. 
Than  that  conferr'd  on  Go^^r///.— Now  our  joy, 
Although  our  fall,  not  leall :  to  whofe  young  loye. 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy ^ 
Strive  to  be  int'refs'd  :  what  fay  you,  to  draw 
A  third,  more  opulent  than  your  fillers  I  fpeak. 

Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

(l)  Andprixe  me  at  her  'worth.  In  my  true  Uart,]  Mr.  5j/^*^  pre- 
fcrib'4  the  poinlbg  of  this  paffage,  as  i  have  regulated  it  in  the  text. 
Jiegan  would  fay,  that  in  the  truth  of  her  heart  and  affe^ion,  fte 
equals  th e  wdr ih  of  h cr  filter.  Without  this  ehaiv%t  Viv  Oc^t  ^o^YyXvt^^ 
4tc  jDMkcs  »  bo^  ofbcrfelf  without  any  cauCc  »CR^tf  d, 

A  4.  L^fff- 


JJ  King   L  E  A  R. 

Lear,  Nothing  ? 

Cor,  Nothing. 

Lear,  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing  ;  fpeak  again* 

Cor,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
y\y  heart  into  my  mouth  :  I  love  your  Majelly 
/\ccording  to  my  bond,  no  more  nor  lefs. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia?  mend  your  fpeech  a  little. 
Left  you  oiay  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor,  Good  my  lord. 
You  Wave  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me.     I 
Return  thofe  duties  back,  as  are  right  lit ; 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  moll  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  fillers  hulhands,  if  they  fay, 
They  love  you,  all  ?  hap'ly,  when  1  ihall  wed, 
'i  hat  lord,  whofe  hand  muft  take  my  plight,  (hall  carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty, 
Sure,  I  (hall  never  marry  like  my  fillers, 
To  love  my  faih-jr  all.— - 

Lear.  But  goes  thy  heart  with  this  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear,  So  youTf^g,  and  fo  untender  ? 

Cor,  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

Lear,  Let  it  be  fo,  thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower  ; 
For  by  the  facred  radiance  of  the  fun. 
The  myfteries  of  Hecate^  and  the  night. 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  exill,  and  ceafe  to  be  ; 
Here  I  difdaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity,  and  property  of  blood, 
And  as  a  llranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  chis  for  ever.    The  barb'rous  Scyihtan^ 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation,  meiles 
To  gorge  his  appetite  ;  (hall  to  my  bofom 
Be  as  well  neighboured,  pitied,  and  reliev'd, 
As  thou,  my  (ometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Goud  my  Liege— 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  / 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath. 
1  lov'd  her  moll,  and  thought  to  fet  my  reik 

Get 
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On  her  kind  nars*ry.    Hcpcci  avoid  my  fight  !— 

[Tc  Con 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give  * 
Her  father's  heart  from  her  :  Call  Frdna ;  who  fUrs  ? 
Call  Burgundy.* — ^--Cor/tavall  and  Albany, 
With  my  two  daughters. dowers,  digeft  the  third. 
Let  pride,  which  flie  calls  plainnefs,  marry  her. 
I  do  invefl  you  jointly  with  my  Power, 
Freheminence,  and  all  the  large  efFeds 
That  troop  with  Majefty.    Our  felf  by  monthly  conrfct 
With  refervation  of  an  hundred  Knights, 
By  you  to  be  fudain'd,  ihall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  by  due  ttirns  ;:  only  retain 
The  name:  and  all  th^  addition,  to  a  Kbg : 
The  fway,  revenue,:  ej^ecation,  . 
Beloved  fons,  be  yours ;  which  to  confirm. 
This  Coronet  part  between  you..         [Giving  the  Crow/u 

Kent,  Roy  2d  Lear,    if 
Whom  I  have  ever  hononr^d  as  my  Kingi  : 
Lov'd  as  my  father^.  affimy)m^er  followed,— — 
And  as  my  patron  thought  6n  in  my  (>ray'rs— < — 

Lear.  The  bowls  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the  (haft* 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart ;  be  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Lear  is  mad  :  what  would'ft  ^hou  do,  old  man  I 
Think'H  thou,  that  duty  fhall  have  dread  to  fpeak. 
When  pow'r  .to  flatt'ry  bows  ?  to  plainnefs  Honour 
Is  bound,  when  Majefly  to  folly  falls. 
Referve  thy  ilate ;  with  better  judgment  cheek 
This  hideous  ralhnefs ;  with  my  life  I  anfwcr, 
T-hy  youngeft  daughter  does  not  love  thee  leaft  j; . 
Nor  are  thofe  empty-hearted,  whofe  low^  found 
Reverbs  no  hollownefs* 

Lear,  Kent,  on  thy  life  no  more, 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  againft  thy  foes ;  nor  fear  to  lofe  it,  . 
Thy  fafety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  fight ! 

K^nt.  See  better,  Lear,  and  let  me  ftill  remain 
The  true  blank  of  .thine  eye. 


to  King   L^  A  fiu 

Lear.  Now  b^  Jpcilc      ■ 

Kent.  Now  by  JpoUo;  King, 
Thou  fwear'il  thy  gods  in  iFain. 

Lear,  O  vaffal!  ihilcrfiant !-»—    * 

[Laying  hii  hunion  hisfijjord^ 

JIL  Corn.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Kill  thy  plvyficiaii^  and  thy  fee  bdlow 
Upon  the  foul  difea^  ;  revoke  thy  doom, 
Or  whilft  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throaty 
ril  tell  thee,  thou/ daft  evil. 

Lear,  Hear  loe,  recreant! 
Since  thou  haft  fougiit  toimabe ins.bre^  our  voof^ 
^hich  we  durft  never  yet  xi  aad  wxtH  ftriin^l  pride^ 
To  come  betwixt  oar  &ote»ce  ^bid  our  power ; 
(Which  nor  our  nature,  ^aoir  our  pkce,  can  bear;) 
Our  potency  made  good^  take  thy  reward* 
Pive  days  we  do  allot  thee  for  provifion. 
To  (hield  thee  from  difaftcrs  of  the  world  $ 
^nd,  on  the  iixth,  to  turn  tby  iuued  back - 
Upon  our  kingdom  ;  if,  the  temb^ay  folblwing»    > 
Thy  bamih'd  tronk  be  fouaid  la  imsv  doonnims. 
The  ittoment  is  thy  death  :  4way  1    ^  Jufiter^ 
This  (hall  not  be  revoked.  ; 

Kent,  Fare  thee  well.  King;  fiih  thus  thoa  wilt  appear. 
Freedom  lives  hence,  and  baniihment  is  here  ; 
The  gods  to  their  dear  ihelter  take  thee,,  maid, 
Thatjaftly  think'ft,  and  haft  moft  rightly  faid  ; 
And  your  large  fpeeches  may  your  deeds  approve. 
That  good  effects  may  fpring  from  words  of  love  : 
Thus  Kentt  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu. 
He'll  fhape  his  old  coarfe  in  a  country  neWi^  \Exit^ 

Enter  Glo'fter,  luitb  France  <2W  Burgundy,  and 
Attendants. 

GIo.  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord.  (2) 

(a)  Cor.  Hefii  France  and  Burgundy,  my  nohULord."]  The  gene- 
rality of  the  editions,  ancient  and  modern,  ftupidly  place  this  vcrfe  to 
Cordelia.  But  I  have,  upon  the  authority  of  the  old  4to,  reftorM  it  ta 
the  right  owner,  Ghfter ;  who  was,  but  a  little  before,  lent  by  the 
King  to  condu^  France  and  Burgundy  to  bim, 

a  Lear^ 
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Lear.  My  lord  of  Burgtaufy^ 
We  firfl  addrefs  tow'rd  you,  who  with  this  King 
Have  rival] 'd  for  our  daughter;  what  at  leaft 
Will  you  require  in  prefent  dower  with  her. 
Or  ceaiie  your  queft  of  love  ? 
Bur.  Moft  royal  Majelly, 
I  crave  no  ^nore  than  what  your  Highnefi  Qffer'd, 
Kor  will  you  tender  lefs. 

Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy y 
When  flie  was  dear  to  us,  .4ve  held  her  {q\ 
But  now  her  price  is  fall'n  :  Sir,  there  (he  fiands» 
If  aught  within  that  little  Teeming  fubflance. 
Or  all  of  it  with  our  difpleafure  piec'd, 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  Grace, 
She's  there,  and  (he  is  yours. 
Bur.  I  kaow  no  ai^wer. 

Lear.  Will  you  with  thofe  infirmities  (he  owes. 
Unfriended,  new^-^dopted  to  our  hate, 
Dow'rd  with  our  curfe,  and  (Irangcr'd  with  our  oath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  ? 

Bur.  Pardon,  royal  Sir  ; 
Eledion  makes  not  up  on  Aich  condition $•  [me, 

Lear.  Then  leave  her.  Sir  j  for  by  the  pow'r  that  made. 
I  tellyon  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  King, 

.1  •  \To  JPraoce. 

I  would  not  from  your  love  make  fuch  a  ft  ray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  beieech  you, 
T'  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthy  way 
Than  on  a  wretch,  whom  nature  is  aiham'd 
Almof^  t'  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  is  moft  llrange! 
That  (he,  who  ev'n  but  now  was  your  beft  objefl. 
Your  praife's  argument,  balm  of  your  age, 
Deareft  and  beft ;  (hould  in  this  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  fo  monftrous,  to  difmantk 
So  many  fbids  of  favour  I  fure  her  offence 
Muft  be  of  fuch  unnatural  degree. 
That  monfters  it ;  (3)  or  your  fore-voucht  affc^Ion 

A  6  Farn 

(3)  ^1  monftroiis  z>,]  This  bald  reading  is  a  modern  ib|hillkation  i 
the  cld^ft  and  beft  colics  read^  'Xhat 


King   Lear. 


I'n  into  taint :  which  to  believe  of  her,  I 

ifl  be  a  faith,  that  reafon  without  miracle  /: 

ould  never  plant  in  me. 
Cor,  I  yet  befeech  yoor  Majefty, 
,  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art, 
I  fpeak  and  purpofe  not ;  fince  what  I  well  intend, 
do't  before  I  fpeak,)  that  you  make  known 
is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulnefs, 
)  unchafte  aftion,  or  difhonour'd  ftep, 
lat  hath  deprived  me  of  your  grace  and  favour; 
jt  ev'n  for  want  of  that,  for  which  Tarn  richer, 
dill  folliciting  eye,  and  fuch  a  tongue, 
lat  I  am  glad  I've  not ;  though,  not  to  have  it, 
ith  loft  me  in  yo^r  liking, 
Lear,  Better  thou 

idft  not  been  born,  than  not  have  pleas'd  me  better; 
Frame.  Is  it  but  this?  a  tardinefs  in  nature, 
hich  often  leaves  the  hiflory  unfpoke, 
)at  it  intends  to  do  ?  My  lord  o\ Burgundy ^ 
hat  fay  you  to  the  lady  ?  love's  not  love, 
hen  it  is  mingled  with  regai^ds,  'that  ftand 
oof  from  th'  intire  point.     Say,  will  you  have  her? 
e  is  herfelf  a  dowry. 
Bur,  Royal  King, 

w«  but  that  portion  which  your  felf  propos'il, 
id  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Jtch^fs  Ki^  Burgundy, 

Lear,  Nothing  :  IVe  fworn. 

Bur,  I'm  fbrry  then,  you  have  fo  loft  a  father, 
bat  you  muft  lofe  a  hufband. 
Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy^ 

That  moivfters  it     •    ■ 
e.  that  mak^  a  monfter,  a  prodigy,  of  it :  And  cur  poet  ufVs  this- 
■b  elfewherc  in  fuch  a  fenfe.     So  Albany,  afterwards  in  this  play., 
rs  to  GonerWf  his  wife  ; 

Thou  changed,  and  felf-convertcd  thing  j  for  fljame> 

Be-monjier  not  thy  features, 
id  fo,  in  Coriolanus  \ 

I'd  rather  have  one  fcratch  my  head  i'  th'  Sun, 

When  the  alarum  were  ftruck,  than  idly  fit 

To  hear  my  nothings  monficrd^ ' 

Since 


I 


\ 


King  Lear.  ij 

Since  that  refpe^^ls  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  fhall  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  Faired  Cordelia,  that  art  mod  rich,  being  poor. 
Mod  choice,  forfaken  ;  and  mod  lov'd,  defpis'd  ! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  1  feize  upon : 
Be't  lawful,  I  take  up  what's  cad  away. 
Gods,  Gods !  'tis  drange,  that  from  their  cold'd  negleft^ 
My  love  fliould  kindle  to  enflaiii'd  refpeil. 
Thy  dow'rlefs  daughter.  King,  thrown  to  my  chance, 
Is  Queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France  : 
Not  all  the  Dukes  of  wat'ridi  Burgundy 
Can  buy  this  unpri^'d  precious  maid  of  me. 
Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia,  tho'  unkind  ; 
Thou  lofed  here,  a  better  where  to  find, 

Lear.  Thou  had  her,  France;  let  her  be  thine,  for  we 
Have  no  fuch  daughter  ;  nor  fhall  ever  fee 
That  face  of  hers  again  ;  therefore  be  gone 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benizon  : 
Gome,  noble  Burgundy.  [Flourijh,     Exeunt  Lear 

^^W  Burgundy*' 
-  France.  Bid  farewel  to  your  fiders. 

Cor,  Ye  jewels  of  our  father,  with  wadi'd  eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you  :  I  know  what  you  are. 
And,  like  a  dder,  am  mod  loth  to  call 
Your  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.     Love  well  our  father:  - 
To  your  profe fling  bofoms  1  commit  him  j 
But  yet,  alas!  dood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would-  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewel  to  you  both.  ~  > 

Reg.  Prefcribe  not  us  our  duty.  '* 

Gon»  Let  your  dudy  ' 

Be  to  content  your  lord,  who  hath  received  you 
At  fortune's  alms  ;  you  have  obedience  fcanted. 
And  well  arc  worth  the  Want  that  you  have  wanted.  (4) 

(4)  And  vf  ell  are  worth  the  Want  that  you  have  wanted.]  This^is  a  ^ 
very  obfcure  exprcHion,  and  muft  be  pieced  out  with  an  implied  ienfe,^ 
to  be  underftood.  This  I  take  to  He  the  poet's  meaning,  ilript  of  the 
jingle  which  makes  it  dark ;  **  You  well  deferve  to  meet  with  that 
**  JVatii  of  love  ffom  yourhuiband,  which  you  haye  profcfled  to^tf»f 
*'  for  our  father/* 

Car,! 
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Cor.  Time  (hall  unfold  what  plaited  cunning  hides. 
Who  covers  faults,  at  laft  with  ihame  derides. 
Well  may  you  profper  ! 

France,  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia, 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cor, 

Gon.  Sifter,  it  is  not  little  I've  to  (ay. 
Of  what  moft  nearly  appertains  to  us  both ; 
I  think,  our  father  will  go  hence  to  night. 

J^4£.  That's  certain,  and  with  you ;  next  month  with  us* 

Gon.  You  fee  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is,  the  ob-^ 
fervation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been  little ;  he 
always  Idv'd  our  filler  mod,  and  with  what  poor  jtidg« 
ment  he  hath  now  caft  her  off,*  appears  too  grofsly. 

Reg,  'Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  agc^  yet  he  hath  eve:r 
but  ilenderly  known  himfelf. 

Gon,  The  beft  and  (banded  of  his  time  hath  been  but 
raih  ;  then  muft  we  look,  fron^  his  age,  to  receive  not 
alone  the  imperfe£iions  of  long-engrafted  condition,  but 
therewithal  the  unruly  waywardnefs,  that  infirm  and* 
cholerick  years  bring  with  them. 

Reg,  Such  unconllant  darts  are  we  like  to  have  from 
him,  as  this  of  i(rf«/'s  baniihment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking  be- 
tween France  and  him  ;  pray  you,  let  us  hit  together : 
if  our  father  carry  authority  with  fuch  difpoiition  as  he 
bears,  this  lad  furrender  of  his  will  but  offend  us. 

iJ<'^  We  fhall  further  think  of  it. 

Gom  We  muft  do  fomethiflg,  and  i*  th'  heat,    [Exeunt. 

SCENE   changes   to   a  Caftle  belonging  to 
the  Earl  of  GUyier.     , 

Enter  E D  m  u  n  d,  'with  a  Letter* 

BdM.  T*^  HO U,  Nature t  art  my  Goddefs ;  to  thy  law 

X      My  fcrvices  are  bound  ;  wherefore  fhould  I 
Sladd  ia  ilhe  plague  of  ci^demi.,  an4  persMt 
The  curcefy  of  nations  to  deprive  me,  (5) 

^  For 

|;^>  ?1&«nk6^  {/  nM46n*^  This  is  Mv.  Po/>tf's  reading,  txCatheJra  i 
J^jt  Aas  Uic  £uj^iga  of  noAe  of  th«  corves,  xVvi^x  \  Yivw  imx  >n\xV^ 
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For  that  I  am  fome  twdye  or  fourteen  mooa-fliixies 
Lag  of  a  brother?  Vfhy  baftardr   whefeforc  i^t^e^ 
When  my  dimenftons  are  as  well  compad. 
My  mtft4  as  gen'roiBi  and  my  (hape  as  true. 
As  honeft  Madam's  iflfue?  why  brand  they  us 
With  bafe  ?   with  bafencfs  ?  baitardy  ?  bafc,  baie  } 
Who,  in  tjie  lufty  fteaith  of  natwe,  take  (6) 
More  compofition  and  fierce  quality  ; 
Than  doth,  within  a  d«lJ>  ftale,  tired  bed. 
Go  to  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops,  ^ 

They  all,  in^ed,  |p;vc  it  us,  by  a  fooBA  corruptiwi,— ^r A*  Corlii* 
>  lity  of  natiom  \  but  I  fome  time  ago  prov'd,  tb»t  our  Autbor*i'  won|^ 
was,  Cirrt^.  ^  So  3g9ia>  in  As  Tot*  like  it  i  ^ 

The  euHijy  0/  nations  allows  you  irty   better,  in  tllat  you  arc  t^ 
Jirfl  horn, . 
'  Aai  again,  'Mi^ymkdint,  this  word  ftands  for  Birtb'rigbt\ 
.  . — I '      '    . '  aye  bopekis 

To  have  the  curtefy  your  cradle  promisM. 

Nor  muft  we  forget^that  tenure  in  our  laws,  wliereby  fome  bnds 
are  held  by  the  Curtefy  Of  England:  And  I  ought  to  take  notice,  that 
J.  had  the  concurrence  of  the  ingenious  Dr.  Tbirlhy,  who  hinted  to  me 
this  very  emendation^  be&ris  he  knew  I  made  it. 

(6)  Who^  in  the  lufiyjkahh  of  niUure,}  Thefc  fine  Unes  are  a  Very^ 
£gnal  proof  of  ourauthor^s  admirable  art,  in  giving  proper  fentiments 
to  his  characters.  And  fuch  a  proof,  as  hath  in  it  fomething  very  ex- 
traordinary. The  Baftard^i  chant6ler  is  that  of  a  confirmM  atheift  j 
and  the  poet*6  making  him  ridicule  Jv</i«iff/  AJholof^  was  defign*4  as 
•ne  inftance  of  thatxhara^er :  For  that  impious  juggle  bad  a  religiout 
reverence  paid  it  at  that  time  t  and  Sbakefptart  makes  his  beft  charac- 
ters in  this  very  play,  own  and  acknowledge  the  force  of  the  ftars  in- 
fluence. The  poet,  in  fliort,  gives  an  atheiftical  turn  to  all  his  fen-' 
timents ;  and  how  much  the  lines,  following  this,  are  in  this  charac- 
ter, may  be  ktn  by  that  ftrange  monftrouis  wi(h,  which  ^d;ii»»,  the 
infap(|ou9  N£ttpoHtdniX}%t^\9tt  /nade  in  hi«  traft  De  Admiraudif  Naturae  ^  - 
printed  at  Paris  in  16 16,  the  very  year  that  our  author  dy*d.  "  0  ! 
**  Utinam  extra  legitimum  &  amnubialem  tborum  ejfem  trocreatusi  Ita 
**  tnim  progekitores  met  in  venerem  incaloiiTent  ardentius,  uc  cumula- 
*^  tim  affatimque  generofa  Semina  contulifTent ;  e  fuibus  e^  format 
**  bUinditiam  et  tkgantiamr  robuflas  corporis  vires,  mememque  innubilam 
**  confeqti^itusfuijfem.  At  quia  Coiijugatorum  fum  fol^oles,  hisorbatua. 
**  Aim  bonis," Now  had  this  book  been  publiih'd  ten  years  be- 
fore, who  would  not  have  (worn  that  Sbakejj^eare  hinted  at  this  paf- 
iage?  But  the  divinity  6f  h?s  genius  here,  as  it  were,  foretold  what 
iuch  an  atheift^  as  yanini  was,  w«uld  Aiy,  whes  he  wrote  tii^on  tKU 
tubje^  Wtt,W*rWt^iu 


l6  King  L  E  A  R.' 

Got  'tween  a-fleep  and  wake  ?  Well  then. 
Legitimate  Edgar ^  1  muft  have  your  land  ; 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  baftard  Edmund^ 

As  to  th'  legitimate  j  fine  word ^l^itimatc— — ^ 

Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  fpeed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  bafe 
Shall  be  th'  legitimate. — -—I  grow,  I  profper; 
Nowy  Gods,  fland  up  for  baftards ! 

To  him.  Enter  Glo'fler. 

Glo.  Kent  banifh'd  thus  I  and  France  in  choler  parted ! 
Aiid  the  King  gone  to-mght !  fubfcrib'd  his  pow'r ! 
Confined  to  exhibition  !  all  is  gone 
Upon  the  gad.  l-r-Edmund,  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

£dm»  So  pleafe  your  lord(hip9  none. 

[Puttiing  up  the  letter. 

Gla,  Why  fo  earneftly  feek  you  to  put  up  that  letter  ? 
.  Edm.  .1  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo,  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 
'  Edm,  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No !  what  needed  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of 
it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of  nothing  hath  not 
fuch  need  to  hide  it  felf.  Let's  fee ;  come,  if  it  be 
nothing,  I  fhall  not  need  fpeftacles. 

Edm,  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  pardon  me,  it  is  a  letter 
from  my  brotlier,  that  I  have  not  all  o'er-read  ;  and  fop 
fo  much  as  I  have  perus'd,  I  find  it  not  fit  for  your 
o'erlooking. 

Glo,  Give  me  the  letter,  Sir. 

Edm,  I  fhall  offend,  either  to  detain,  or  give  it;  the 
contents,  as  in  part  I  underfland  them,  are  to  blame. 

GJlo'  Let's  fee,  let's  fee. 

Edni,  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  juftification,  he  wrote 
this  but  as  an  efTay,  or  tafle  of  my  virtue. 

Glo,  reads.]  This  policy  and  reference  of  ages  makes  the 
tworld  hitier  to  tht  beft  of  our  times  ;  keeps  our  fortunes  front 
us  9  ^  till  our  oldnefs  cannot  relijh  them,  1  begin  to  find  an  idle 
and  fond  bondage  in  the  opprefjiqn  of  aged  tyranny  \  nvhich 
fiAiaysj  not  as  it  hath  po*wery .  but  a.s  it  is  fleered.  Come  to 
me,  that  of  this  I  may  f peak  more*     If  our  father  ^would 

fleep. 


\   King    Lear*  \*t 

Jltepi  till  I  nAjak*  d  himy  you  JhouU  enjoy  half  his  revenue  for 
ever,  and  live  the  beloved  of  your  brother  Edgar. — Hunv 

Confpiracy  1 deep,    'till   1    wake   him^— you 

/houIJ  enjoy  half  his  revenue— — My  fon  Edgar  !  had 
he  a  hand  to  write  this  !  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it 
io  r  When  came  this  to  you  ?  who  brought  it  \ 

£dm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord  ;  there's  the 
cunning  of  it.  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  cafement  of 
my  clofet. 

Glo,  You  know  the  charafter  to  be  your  brother's  ? 

Edm.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durft  fwear, 
it  were  his  ;  but  in  refpei^of  that,  I  would  fain  think, 
it  were  not. 

Glo.  It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  band,  my  lord ;  I  hope,  his  heart  is 
not  in  the  contents. 

Glo,  Has  he  never  before  founded  you  in  this  bufinefs  f 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord.  But  I  have  heard  him  ofc 
maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that  fons  at  perfedi  age,  and  fathers 
declining,  the  father  fhould  be  as  a  ward  to  the  fon,  and 
the  fon  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villain  !  his  vtry  opinion  in  the  letter. 
Abhorred  villain  !  unnatural,  detelled,  brutifh  villain  I 
worfe  than  brutifli  !  Go,  firrah,  fcek  him  ;  1*11  appre- 
hend him.     Abominable  villain  !  where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord  ;  if.it  (hall  pleafe 
vou  to  fufpend  your  indignation  againft  my  brother, 
-till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  teftimony  of  his 
intent,  you  (hould  run  a  certain  courfe ;  where,  if  you 
violently  proceed  againft  him,  miftaking  his  purpofe, 
it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your  own  honour,  and 
ihake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  bis  obedience.  I  dare 
pawn  down  my  Ijife  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to 
feel  my  afFedlion  to  your  Honour,  and  to  no  other  pre- 
tence of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  fo  > 

Edm.  If  your  Honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place  you 
where  you  (hall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by  an  auri« 
cular  afTurance  have  your  fatisfad^ion  :  and  that,  wich«* 
ojttt  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evening. 


i8r  King  Leah. 

Glo^  He  cannot  be  fuch  a  moniler* 

Edm,  Nor  is  not,  fure. 

Glo.  To  his  father,  that  {o  tenderly  and  entirely  loves 
him— — Keav'n  and  Earth  !  Edmund,  fcek  him  out; 
«^ind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you ;  frame  the  ba^nefs  af- 
ter your  own  wiidom,  I  would  unllate  myfelf,  to  be 
in  a  due  refolution. 

Edm*  I  will  ieek  him.  Sir,  prefently  :  convey  the  bu-» 
finefs  as  I  fhall  find  means,  and  acquaint  you  withal. 

GJo,  Theie  late  eclipies  in  the  fun  and  moon  portend 
no  good  to  us ;  tho'  the  wiidom  of  nature  can  reafon  it 
thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itfelf  fcourg'd  by  the 
frequent  effedls.  Love  cools,  friendfhip  falls  off,  bro- 
thers divide.  In  cities,  mutinies;  in  coimtriei,  diicord  ; 
in  palaces,  treafon ;  and  the  bond  crack'd  'twixt  fon 
and  father.  This  villain  of  mine  comes  under  the  pre- 
diftion,  there's  fon  againil  father ;  the  King  fairs  from 
bias  of  nature,  there's  father  againft  child.  We  have 
feen  the  befl  of  our  time.  Machinations,  hol]ownefs» 
treachery,  and  all  ruinous  diforders  follow  us  difquietly 
to  our  graves!  Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund \  it  (hall 
lofe  thee  nothing  do  it  carefuMyr— and  the  noble  and 
true-hearted  Ketn  baniA'd  t  his  offence,  Hoaefly.  'Tis 
iUao^  {Exit^ 

Manet  Edmund. 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world, 
that,  when  we  are  ficlc  in  fortune,  (often  the  furfeita 
of  our  own  behaviour)  we  make  guilty  of  our  difailers, 
the  fun,  the  moon  and  ftars  (7)  ;  as  if  we  were  villains 
on  neceffity;   fools,  by  heaven ly. compul fion  ;  knaves, 

(7)  Wemahe  guUty  of  our  dtfafters,  the  fun,  the  moon,  and  ftars:]  It 
was  the  o^xnion  of  judicial  aflroiogers,  that  whatfoevergooddifpofitioni 
the  infant,  unborn,  might  be  endowM  with,  either  from  natur« 
or  traduftively  from  its  parents }  yet  if,  at  the  hour  of  birth,  its  deli-, 
very  was  by  any  cafual  accident  fo  accelerated,  or  retarded,  that  it  fell 
in  with  the  predomiilancy  of  a  malignant  con(^ellation  ;  that  momen- 
tary influence  would  entirely  change  its  nature,  and  bias  it  to  all  the 

contrary  ill  qualities. This  was  fo  wretched  and  monftrous  an  opi- 

iuoji,  that  it  well  d«ferv«d  aad  was  well  fitted  for  the  U(h  of  fat!  re. 

Mr.  JVarburttm* 
ttiieves. 
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thieves,  and  tveacherous,  by  fpherkal  predomlaamce ; 
drunkards,  lyars,  and  adultereri,  by  an  inforc'd  obe- 
dience of  planetary  iniluence  ;  and  aU  tha/c  we  are  evil 
in,  by  a  divine  thrufling  on.  An  admirable  evafion  of 
whore-mailer  man,  to  lay  his  goaci(h  difpo^tion  on  the 
charge  of  a  ftar !  my  father  compounded  with  ray  mo*' 
ther  undet  the  Dragon's  tail,  and  my  nativity  waa 
VLnAcrUr/a  major  \  fo  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  and 
lecherous.  I  ihould  have  been  what  I  am,  had  the 
maidenliell:  ftar  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  ba& 
tardizing. 

To  him^  Enter  Edgar. 

Pat ! — he  comes,  like  the  Catailrophe  of  the  old  co* 
m^^ ;  my  cqe  is  villanoi^s  Melancholy,  with  a  figk 
like  Tom  o*  Bedlam — O,  thefe  eclipfes  portend  thefe  di- 
vifions!  fa,  fbl,  la,  me— — 

l^dg*  How  now,  brother  Edtkund^  what  ferious  con- 
templation are  yoii  in  \ 

Edm,  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read 
this  other  day,  what^o^  follow  theie  edipies, 

Edg.  l>o  you  bufy  your  felf  with  that  J 

Edm,  I  promife  you,  the  efieds,.  lie  writes  of^  fvcceed 
uohappity.    Whea  faw  you'my  father  Idl^ 

Edg.  The  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  yoo  with  him  ? 

Edg^  Ay,  two  honrr  together. 

Edm.  Farted  you  in  ^>od  terms,  ft)und  you  no  dt£> 
pleafure  in  him,  by  woid  otr  countenance  i 

Edg,  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bodliak  yourfel^  wherein  you  have  offended 
him :  and,  at  mv  intreaiCy,  forbear  his  prefence,  until 
fome  little  time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of  his  difplea- 
fure  ;  which  at  this  inftant  forageth  in  him,  that  with 
the  mifchief  of  your  perion  it  would  fcarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edm.  That's  my  fearj  I  pray  you»  have  a  continent 
forhearance  'till  the  fpeed  of  his  rage  goes  (lower  :  and 
as  [  fay,,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodgings  from  whence 
I"  will  fitly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  fgQak ;  gta^  ^o\x^ 
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go,  there's  my  key  :  if  you  do  ftir  abroad-,  go  arm'd. 

Edg.  Arm'd,  brother  ! 

Edm.  Brother,  I  advife  you  to  the  bcft  ;  I  ant  no  ho- 
ned man,  if  there  by  any  good  meaning  toward  you  :  I 
have  told  you  what  I  have  feen  and  heard,  but  faintly ; 
nothing  like  the  image  and  horror  of  k;  pray  you, 
away. 

Edg,  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ?  \ExiU 

~    Edm,  I  do  ferve  you  in  this  bufinefs. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 
Whofe  nature  is  fo  far  from  doing  harms, 
That  he  fufpeds  none ;   on  whofe  fooliih  honefty 
My  praftices  ride  eafy  :  I  fee  the  bufinefs. 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit ; 
All  with  me's  meet,^  that  I  can  fafhion  fit*  [£;?//» 

SCENE,  the  Dake  of  Albanfs  Palace. 

Enter  Gonerill,  and  Stenuard. 

G^«.T^ID  my  father  ftrike  my  gentleman  for  chiding 
JL/  ofhisfod? 

Stew^  Ajf  madam. 

Gon.  By  day  and  night,  he  wrongs  me  ;  every  honr 
He  flaihes  into  one  grofs  crime  or  others 
That  fets  us  all  at  odds ;  I'll  not  endure  it :    ^ 
His  knights  grow  riotous^  and  himfeff  upbraids  as 
On  evVy  trifle.    When  he  returns  from  huntings 
I  will  not  fpeak  with  him ;  fay,  I  am  fick. 
If  you  come  flack  of  former  fervices. 
You  fliall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  anfwer. 
!  Ste-w*  He's  coming,  madam,  I  hear  him. 

Gott.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  pleafi^t 
You  and  your  fellows :  I'd  have  it  come  to  queftion* 
If  he  dillalle  it,  let  him  to  my  filler, 
Whofe  mind  apd  mine,  ]  know,  in  that  are  one. 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd :  Idle  old  Man,  (8) 

Thai 

(8)  JdU  old  Man,']  The  following  lines,  as  they  are  fine  in  them- 
fdves,  and  very  much  in  chaiafter  for  Gonerili,  1  have  reftor'd  fron 
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That  ftill  would  m^nag^  thofe  Authorities, 
That  he  hath  giv'n  way !  Now,  by  my  Life, 
Old  Fools  are  Babes  againj  and  muil  be  ufed 
With  checks,  like  flatt'rers  when  they're  fcen  t'abufc  ui. 
^    Remember,  what  I  have  faid. 
Stnv.  V^ry  welj,  imadam.  ; 
'y;       Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  among 
oo>    you:  what  grows  of  it,  no  matter  ;  advife  your  fellows 
fo:  rU  writeftrait  to  my  lifter  to  hold  my  courfe:  pre- 
pare for  dinner.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  changes  to  an  open  Place  before  the 
Palace* 

Euter  Kent  difguis^d^ 

ii«/.T  F  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 

X  -^nd  can  my  fpeech  difFufe,  my  ^ood  intent  (9) 
May  carry  thro'  itfelf  to  that  full  ifine. 
For  which  I  raz'd  my  likenefs.     Now,  banKh'd  KenU 
If  thou  can'ft  ferve -where  thou  doft  ftand  conde]jin'd>  . 
So  may  it  come,  thy  mafter,  whom  choju  loY^ft»    . 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

the  old  4to.    The  laft  verfe,  which  I  have  ventorM  to  amende  tt 
<hcre  printed  thus ;  ,         ., 

iff^itb  Checks,  llkeTlztVnci. when  they  are  fegnzhus'd* 

i  (^)  Andean  myfireecb  diAlfe^]  Tins  reading. we  derived  firft  froni 
-  ^r.  Rove's  edirion  i  and  from  thence  it  has  tsikeii  pofleflion  in  the 
two  impreifions  giv^n  us  by  Mr.  Pc^e, ,  But  the  poet's  word  was  cerw 
taioly,  dtfttfe :  And  Kent  would  fay,  *^  U  I  can  but  fo  fpread  out  my 
**  accents,"  fde  telle  forte  efpandre,  as  the  French  term  it  5)  "  vary  my 
•tone,  and  utteraitte,  fo  widely  from  what  it  ufed  to  be,  as  to  difguijk 
"•it;  &c.**  And  dijfnfed  in  this  fenfe  of  ^fdetCf  dtfgmjed,  our  poet 
'lut  mere  than  once  employed. 

I«t  them. from  forth  a  faw-j^t  ruil|  at  once. 

With  Tome  diffujed  fong :— -  .  Merry  Wives  of  Windfuc, 

To  fwearing,  and  ftern  looks,  diffui'd  attire. 

King  Henry  Vth, 
Vwhh&^  difitid  iafedion  of  a  xttan. 

'  King  lUchardlUdn 
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Horns  withitt,     Entir  Lear,  Knights  and  AtUnJoMiu 

Lear.  Letraenotftaya  jotfordiiitteri  go,  getit  i^ady 
How  nowy  what  art  thou?  [9%l^en 

Kent.  A  many  Sir. 

Lear.  What  doft  thou  proMV?  Whiftt  WCHiU^ft  tho 
<with  as  ? 

Kent.  I  do  prd»fefs  to  be  no  lefs  ^an  Lfeem ;  to  fem 
him  truly,  that  wi41  put  me  in  trttfl;  to  love  him  that  i 
honell ;  to  converfe  with  him  that  is  wife  and  Aiys  little 
to  fear  judgment ;  to  fight  when  I  cannot  chufe^  and  t 
;cat  no  fiQi. 

Lear.  What  art  thoa? 

Kent.  A  yery  honeft-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor  a 
the  King. 

Lear.  If  thou  b^efl  as  poor  for  a  fubjedy  as  he  is  for  i 
King>  thou  ait  poor  enough.    What  wottld'ft  thou  i 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Whom  woold'ft  thou  ferve  f 

Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Doft  thou  know  iftey  fdlow  ? 

Kent.  No,  Sir,  but  you  have  that  in  your  coimtC" 
nance,  which  1  would  fainr  cM  meAer. 

Lear.  What's  that? 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  fervices  canft  thou  do  f 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honell  counfels,  tide,  fun,  mar  i 
curious  tale  in  telliqg  it,  «nid  deliver  a  pUup .  a^efC^ 
bluntly:  that  which  ^diaftry  mea  ^atreJit  ror,  lasn^ul' 
lify'din;  and  the  beft  6f  me  is -diligence* 

Lear.  How  old  att  thou  ? 

Kenti  l^ot  fo  young.  Sir,  to  love  a  womatn  for  iing 
ing ;  nor  fo  old,  to  doat  pa  her  lor  a^y  thing.  I  havi 
years  on  my  back  forty  eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me,  thbti  Ihah  ferve  me  j  if  1  like  the 
no  worfe  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  tb€€  yet 
Dinner,  ho,  dinner— -where's  my  knave  ?  my  fool 
go  you,  and  call  my  fool  JlWlef*  y*u»-^ytwi,  firrah 
whcrc's  my  daughter  ? 

Ente 
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Enter  Stt^ward* 

St»<w.  So  f\e2L^  y5Du— —  [Exit* 

Le^.  What  fays  the  fdlow  there?  call  the  clotpole 
back:  whcrc's  my  fool,  ho?— ^ — I  thtwk  the  worid's 
ftfleep ;  how  now  ?  whece's  that  mungrel  ? 

Knight.  He  fays,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not  well. 

Lear.^)xy  came  not  the  Have  back  to  me  when  I 
caird  him  ? 

Knight.  Sir,  he  anfwer'd  me  in  the  roondeft  manner^ 
he  would  not. 

Lear.  He  woald  not  ? 

Knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  is;  bo^ 
to  my  judgment,  your  Highneis  is  not  entertain'd  with 
that  ceremonious  affection  as  you  were  wont ;  there's  a 
great  abatement  of  kindnefs  appears  as  well  in  the  ge» 
neral  dependants,  as  in  the  Duke  himfelf  alfo,  and  your 
daughter. 

Lear.  Ha  !  fay*ft  thou  fo  ? 

Knight.  I  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  be 
midaken  ;  for  my  duty  cannot  be  filent,  when  I  think 
your  Highnefs  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  bat  remember'ft  me  of  my  own  concept 
tion.  I  have  perceiv'd  a  moft  faint  negled  of  late, 
which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  my  own  jealous  curiofity« 
than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpofe  of  nnkindnef? ;  f 
will  look  further  into't ;  but  whereas  my  fool  ?  I  have 
not  feen  him  thefe  two  days. 

,   Knight.  Since  my  yooog  latfy's  going  into  France^  Sii^ 
the  fool  hath  much  pin'd  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that,  I  have  noted  it  well ;  ^  you 
mad  tell  my  daughter,  I  would  fpeak  with  her.  Oo  you, 
call  hither  my  fool.  Q,  you.  Sir,  come  you  hither. 
Sir  ;  who  am  U  Sir  ? 

Enter  Steward. 

Sfew,  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  My  lady's  father?  my  lord's  khave !— — -yoit 
whoreibn  dog,  you  flave,  you  can 

Saw, 
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Ste^v.  I  am  none  of  thefe,  noy  lord  ;  I  befeech  your 
pardon. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with.nae,  y^u  rafwl  ? 

[Striking  birn. 

Stew,  ril  not  be  ftruck,  my  lord. 

Kent,  Nor  tript  neither,  you  bafe  foot- ball  player. 

[Tripping  up  his  heels* 

Lear,  I  thank  thee,  fellow.  Thou  lerv'll  me,  and  111 
love  thee. 

Kent,  Come,  Sir,  anTe,  away  ;  HI  teach  you  diffe- 
rences: away,  away;  if  you  will  meafur^  your  lubber's 
length  again,  tarry  ;  but  away,  go  to :  have  you  wif- 
dom  ?  fo.  —  \PvJhei  t  be  Stunvard  out, 

Lear.  Noyv,  ray  friendly  knave,  I  thank  thee ;  there's 
^arnefl  of  thy  icrvice. 

To  them.  Enter  Fool. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too,  here's  my  coxcomb. 

■  \Gi'ving  bis  cap. 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave  ?  how  do*lt  thou  } 

FcoL  Sirrah^  you  were  beft  take  my  coxcomb. 

Kent,  Why,  my  boy  f 

Fool.  Why?  for  taking  one's  part,  that  is  out  of  fa- 
vour ;  nay,  an  thou  can  It  not  fmile  as  the  wind  fits, 
thou'lt  catch  cold  fhortly.  There,  take  my  coxcomb  ; 
why,  this  fellow  has  banifh'd  two  of  his  daughters,  and 
did  the  third  a  blefiing  againft  his  will;  if  thou  foK 
low  him,  thou  muft  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.  Hovr 
now,  nuncle  ?  would>  I  had  two  coxcombs,  and  two 
daughters. 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy  ? 

Fool.  If  I  give  them  all  my  living,  I'll  keep  my 
coxcomb  myfelf ;  there's  mine,  beg  another  of  thy 
daughters. 

Zf«r.  Take  heed.  Sirrah,  the  whip. 

Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  mull  to  kennel,  he  muft  be 
whip'd  out,  when  the  lady  brach  may  Hand  by  th'  £re 
imd  Hink. 

Lear.  A  pedilent  g^ll  to  me. 

Fioi  Sirrah,  Til  teach  thee  a  ipcech.  \T$  Kent. 
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Ltmr.  Do. 

Fool,  Mark  it,  nuncle; 
Have  more  than  thoa  fliowsefti 
Speak  lefs  than  thou  knoweft» 
Lend  lefs  than  thou  oweft» 
Ride  more  than  thou  goeft. 
Learn  more  than  thou  trowefty 
Set  lefs  than  thou  throweft. 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore^ 
And  keep  within  door» 
And  thoa  fhalt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  fcore. 

Kent*  This  is  nothings  fool. 

FooL  Then  it  is  like  the  breath  of  an  unfeeM  lawyer, 
you  gave  me  nothing  fbr't;  can  you  make  no  ufeof 
nothing,  nuncle  ? 

Z^^?r.  Why,  no,  boy;  nothing  can  be  made  out  of 
nothing. 

FooL  Pr'ythee,  tell  him,  fo  much  the  rent  of  his  land 
comes  to :  he  will  not  believe  a  fooK  [TV  Kent* 

Lear^  A  bitter  fool ! — 

FooL  Doft  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  be- 
tween a  bitter  fool  and  a  fweet  one  I 

Lear,  No,  lad,  teach  me.  [Land,  (to)x 

FooL  That  Lord,  that  counfellM  thee  to  give  away  thjr 
Come,  place  him  here  by  me !  do  Thou  for  him  (land  ; 
The  fweet  and  bitter  fool  will  prefently  appear. 
The  One,  in  motley  here ;  the  Other,  found  o«t  there.. 

Lear,  Doft  thou  call  me  fool,  boy? 

FooL  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hall  given  away ;  that 
thou  waft  born  with.  - 

Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 

FooL  No,  faith ;  Lords,  and  great  men  will  not  let 
roe;  if  I  had  a  monopoly  on't,  they  would  have  part 
on't :  nay,  the  Ladies  too,  they'll  not  let  me  have  all 
fool  to  myfelf,  they'll  be  (batching^ 

(lo)  FooJ.  Tb^tLtrdjbat  ewafePJ  tbu^n^  j  Thefb  four  lintnl 
haye  reftor'd  £»in.the  old  4X0  \  and^  iarely,  th^  retrenchment;  of  tl^em 
ky  the  players  was  very  injudicious.  For,  without  th^, .  how'-  totj^ 
abfbrdly  does^  Llror  reply,  Doft  tbou  caUmefoii,  boy  f  ^ 
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Give  me  an  egg,  nancle,  and  Pll  give  thee  two  crowns. 

Lear,  What  two  crowns  (hall  they  be  ? 

Fool^  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  eeg  i*  th'  middle  and 
eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  die  egg :  when  thou 
,cloveft  thy  crown  i'  th*  middle  and  gav'lt  away  both 
parts,  thou  bor'fl  thine  afs  on  thy  back  o'er  the  dirt ; 
thou  had'fl  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  thou  gav'fl 
thy  golden  one  away  :  if  I  fjpeak  like  my felf  in  this,  let 
him  be  whipt  that  firfl  finds  it  fo. 

Fools  ne'er  had  lefs  grace  in  a  year,  [Si^g^'tg* 

For  wifemen  are  grown  foppilh ; 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear. 

Their  manners  are  fo  apilh. 

Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  fo  full  of  fongs^ 
firrah  ? 

FooL  I  have  ufed  it,  nuncle,  e'er  fince  thou  mad*(l 
tliy  daughters  thy  mothers;  for  when  thou  gav'fl  them 
the  rod,  and  put'ft  down  thine  own  breeches. 

Then  they  for  fudden  joy  did  weepj  [Sii^tng. 

And  I  for  forrow  fung ; 
'    That  fuch  a  King  (hould  play  bo-peep. 
And  go  the  fools  among. 

Pr'ythee,  nuncle^  keep  a  fchool-mader  that  can  teach 
thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 

^ear.  If  you  lie,  firrah,  we'll  have  you  whipt. 

Fool.  I  marvel,  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters  are  z 
they'll  have  me  whipt  for  fpeaking  true,  thou'lt  have  n>e 
whipt  for  lying;  and,  fometimes,  I  am  whipt  for  hold- 
ing my  peace.  I  had  rather  be  any  kind  o'thing  than  a 
fool,  and  yet  I  would  not  be  thee,  nuncle;  thou  hail 
pared  thy  wit  o'both  fides,  and  leii  nothing  i*  th'  middle; 
iere  comes  one  o'  th'  parings, 

3^0  thmy  Enter  GoneriM. 

hear.  How  iiow«  daughter,  what  makes  that  frontlet 
OB  ?  yott  ais  <oo  jnttch  of  late  i'  th'  frown« 

Fool.  TiwMB'waft  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  hadfl  no 
need  to  care  for  her  frowning ;  now  thou  art  an  O  with- 
out 
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out  a  figure ;  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now ;  I  am  a 
fool,  thou  an  nothing.— —Yes,  forfootb,  I  will  hold 
my  tongue ;  [To  Gonerill.]  fo  your  face  bids  me,  tho* 
you  fay  nothing. 

Mum,  mum,  he  that  keeps  nor  crufl  nor  crum. 
Weary  of  all,  ih all  want  fome.  \Singitt£^» 

That's  a  (heal'd  peafcod.    - 

Gon.  Not  only.  Sir,  this  your  alMicens'd  fool» 
But  other  of  your  infolent  retinue. 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel,  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not  to  be  endured  riots. 
I  thought  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you, 
T'  have  found  a  fafe  redrcfs ;  but  now  grow  fearful. 
By  what  yourfelf  too  late  have  fpoke  and  dbne,  , 
That  you  proteA  this  courfe,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance ;  if  you  fiiould,  the  fault 
Would  not  'fcape  cenfure,  nor  the  redreflcs  fleep  j 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  ^  wholefome  weal. 
Might  in  their  working  do  yon  that  o£Feuce, 
(Which  elfe  were  fliame,)  that  then  heceifity 
Will  call  difcreet  proceeding. 

Fool.  For  you  know,  nunde, 
TJlfC  hedge- fparro-w  fed  the  Cuckoo  fo  longy 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  hy  its  Toung ; 
So  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 
Lear,  Are  you  our  daughter  ?  [wifdom, 

Gon.    I  would,  you  would   make  ufe  of  your  good    < 
Whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught,  and  put  away 
Thefe  difpofitions^  which  of  late  tranfpprt  you 
From  what  you  rightly  are, 

FooL  May  not  an  afs  know  when  the  cart  draws  tho 
horfc  ?  whoop,  Jug^  I  love  thee. 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ?  this  is  not  Lear  : 
-Does  Lear  walk  thus  \  fpeak  thus  ?  where  are  his  eyes  \ 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  his  difcernings 

Are  lethargied Ha !  waking— —'tis  not  to ; 

Who  fs  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ? 
Lear^^  (hadow  \  I  would  learn ;  for  by  the  marks 
Of  fovcreignty,  of  knowledge,  and  of  reafon, 
I  fiiould  be  falfe  perfuaded  I  had  df ''^hters. 

B  a  Your 
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Your  name^  fair^entlevtroman?- 


Gan»  This  admiration,  3ir,  is  much  o'  th'  favour 
X>f  other  your  new  pranks.     I  do  befeedh  you» 
To  underftand  my  purpofes  aright^ 
You,  as  you're  old  and  rerercnd,  (hould  be  wife^ 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  Knights  and  Squires, 
Men  fb  diforder'd,  fo  debauch'd  and  bold, 
That  this  our  Court,  infefled  with  their  n^anners, 
Shews  like  a  riotous  Inn ;  Epicurifm  and  lud: 
Make  it  morerlike  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 
Than  a  grac'd  Palace*     Shame  itfelf  doth  fpeak 
For  inftant  remedy.     Be  then  defir'd 
By  he^,  that  elfe  will  take  the  thing  Ihe  begs» 
J  Of  fifty  to  difquantity  your  train  ; 
And  the  remainders  that  fhall  flill  depend, 
To  be  fuch  men  as  nwy  befart  your  age. 
And  know  themfelves  and  yon. 

Lear.  Darknefs  and  devils  1 
rSaddle  my  horfes,  call  my  train  together.*—- 
Degen'rate  baftard !  ril  not  troiible  th«el 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Gtf»./You  ftrike  my  people,  and  your  difordef'd  rabble 
Make  fervants  of  their  betters. 

To  thetttt  Enter  Albany.  r  » 

^  [come? 

Lear,  Woe !  that  too  late  repents — O,  Sir,  are  you 
is  it  your  will,  fpeak,  Sir,  prepare  my  horfes. — 

\To  Albany. 
Ingratitude !  thou  marble- hearted  fiend. 
More  hideous  when  thou  fhew'il  thee  in  a  child. 
Than  the  fea-monflen 

Jlh,  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient. 

Lear.  Detefted  kite !  tht)u  Heft.  [To  Gonerill. 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rareft  parts. 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know  ; 
And  in  thcrmoft  exadl  regard  fupport 
The  woriAips  of  thar  names.     O  moft  fmall  fault  t 
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How  ugly  ^idft  thou  in  Cordelia  fliew  ? 

Which,  like  an  engine,  wrencht  my  frame  of  nature    • 

From  the  Hxc  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  love. 

And  added  to  the  gall.     O  Lear^  Leatt  Lear  ! 

Beat  at  this  gate  chat  let  thy  foily  in,    [Striistig  his  btai* 

And  thy  dear  judgment  out. — Go,  go,  my  people. 

Alb,  My  lof d,  I'm  guiltlefs  as  l^m  ignorant. 
Of  what  l^ath  moved  you. 

Lear,  It  may  be  fo,  my  lord— 
Hear,  Native,  hear ;  dear  Goddefs,  hear  a  Fathf £ ! 
Suipend  thy  purpofe,  if  thou  didft  intend 
To  make  this  creature  fruitful : 
Into  her  womb  convey  fterility, 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  inercafe. 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  fpring 
A  babe  to  honour  her !  If  fhe  muft  teem. 
Create  Ker  child  of  fpkqn,  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  difnatur'd  torment  to  her; 
Let  it  (lamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth, . 
With  candent  tears  fret  chaiteh  in  her  cheeks ;  (11) 
TtUrn  afi  her  mother's  pains  and  bmefits 
To  latighter  and  contempt ;  tikat  ike  may^^M, 
How  fliaiper  ^an  a  ftcpejit's  toothit  is, 
Tohaye.a  thanklefs  chjld.r-i^Oo,.go,  my  people. 

Mb.  Now,  Gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  copses  thiaf 

Gou.  Never  afftid  yourfelf  to  know  of  it; 
But  let  his  difpoiition  have  that  fccpe. 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

L*ear%  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap  ? 
Within  a  fortiirght  ?■'!  ..i  ,  v-^ 

A^*  What's  the  matter,  dir? 

(11)  "With  cadent  tt4r%!\  Mr.  TVarhurton  very  happily  here  fufpe^is 
cur  author  wrote,  candettt  'y  as  an  epithet  of  much  more  energy,  juid 
more  likely  to  efFefl  Lfar^i  jmprecation.  He  brings  in  cojii^auktioi|» 
what  the  king  fays  prefently  after  5  , 

That  tbefe  hot  tear-,  that  break  from  me  ferforc^-^ 
And  wl^t  he  fays  towards  the  end  of  the  4th  i£^i 

■  ■ -■    but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  6re,  that  mine  own  ttari 
th  fcaUUkc  molt,9  liaiU 
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Lear.  I'll  tell  thee— -life  and  death  !  I  am  a(ham'd. 
That  thou  haft  power  to  (hake  my  manhood  thus ; 

\To  Gon. 
That  thefc  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce. 

Should  make  thee  worth  them. filalls  afld  fogs  upon 

.    thee! 
Th'  untemed  woundings  of  a  father's  curfe  (12) 
Pierce  every  fenfe  about  thee !  Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  caufe  again,  1*11  plack  ye  out. 
And  caft  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lofe. 
To  tetiiper  clay.     Ha  !  is  it  come  to  this  ? 
Let  it  be  fo  :  1  have  another  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  fure,  is  kind  and  comfortable  ; 
When  flie  (hall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  naih 
She'll  flea  thy  wolfiOi  vifage.     Thou  (halt  find. 
That  ril  refuroe  the  fhape,  which  thou  doft  think 
I  have  caft  off  for  e^  er.  \Ex.  Lear  and  atttndaniu 

Gon.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Alb^  I  cannot  be  fo  partial.  Goner 1 11^ 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,— i 

Goth  Frsiy  yoQ^  be  content.     What,  O/waU,  ho!, 
You,  Sir»  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  mafter* 

Fool,  Nnncle.  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  take  the  fool 
A  Fox,  when  one  has  caught  her,  [with  thee  s 

And  fuch  a  daughter. 
Should  fure  ta  the  (laughter. 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter. 
So  the  fool  follows  ^ter.  [^xU* 

(12)  Tb*  unten^er  wouHdingt^']  I  hare  here  reftorM  the  reading  ^f 
all  the  genuine  copies,  which.  Mr.  Pope  had  degraded ;  as  It  feenu  the 
moil  expreilive,  and  conveys  an  image  exactly  fuiting  witii  the  poet^s 
thought,     'Tis  true,  untender  iignifies,  jbarp^  fevere,  barjb,  and  all 
the  oppoiiteo  to  the  idea  of  tender.     But  as  a  wound  untented  is  apt  to 
rankle  inwards,  fmart,  and  feller,  I  doubt  not,  but  Sbakejpeare  meanr 
-"to  intimate  here  j  that  a  father's  curfe  (hall  be  a  wounding  of  fuch  a 
(harp,  inveterate  nature,  that  nothing  (hall  be  able  to  tent  it ;    i.  e. 
to  fearch  the  bottom,  and  help  in  the  cure  of  it.     We  have  a  paflagc 
in  Cymbellne,  that  very  (Irongly  con(irms  this  meaning. 
J've  heard,  I  am  a  (trumpet;  and  mine  ear 
(Therein  falfe  ftruck)  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  tent  to  btttom  tbatt 

Gott^ 
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Con,  This  man  hath  had  good  coanfely— -a  hundred 
•Tis  policick,  and  fafe,  to  Itt  hira  keep  [Knights ! 

A  hundred  Knights  j  ye?,  that  on  ev'ry  dream. 
Each  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  diflike. 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  pow'rs*. 
And  hold  our  lives  at  mercy.     OpwaU^  I  fay. 

Mb,  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far ;— ■ 

Gon.  Safer  than  truft  too  far. 
Let  me  ftill  take  away  the  harms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  ftill  to  be  harm'd.     1  know  his  heart ; 
What  he  hath  utter'd  I  have  writ  my  filler ; 
If  (he'll  fuftain  him  and  his  hundred  Knights, 
When  I  have  (hew'd  th'  unfitncfs— «— 

Enter  Ste-wani* 
How  now,  O/fwaldf 
What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  fiHer? 

^/fiv.  Ay^  Madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  fome  com  pan  jr,  aiid  away  to  horie  ; 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fears. 
And  thereto  add  fuch  reafons  of  your  own» 
As  may  compad  it  more»    So  get  you  gone» 
And  hafteh  your  return^  [Exit  SuwarJ* 

■  -  -No,  no,  my  lord,, 
This  milky  gentlenefs  and  courfe  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon. 
You  are  much  more  at  tafk  for  want  of  wifdom> 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildnefi. 

Jib*  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 
Striving  to  better,  f>ft  we  mar  what's  well* 

Gon,  Nay,  then 

jil^.  .Well,  well,  th'  event.  [Exiunt. 

S  C  £  N  E>  a  Court-yard  belonging  to  the  Duke 
oi  Alhanf^  Palace. 

Re-inter  Lear,  Kent,  Gentleman  and  Fool. 

Lear.^"^  O  you  before  to  Glo^fter  with  tbefe  letters; 

\J  acquaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any 

thing  you  kiiow,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  of 
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the  letter ;  if  your  diligence  be  not  fpecdy,  I  (hall  be 
there  afore  you. 

Kent,  I  will  not  flcep,  my  lord,  'till  I  have  delivered 
your  letter.  ^  \Exit. 

V  FqoL  If  a  man's  brain  were  in  his  \A€izy  wer't  not  Id 
danger  of  kibes  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

FcoL  Then  1  pr'ythce,  be  merry,  thy  wit  ihall  not 
JO  flip- (hod. 

Lear*  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ff^oL  Shalt  fee,  thy  other  daughter  will  ufe  thc« 
kindly  ;  for  though  fhe  is  as  like  this  as  a  crab's  like  att 
apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  I  can  tell, 

Leiir,  What  can'ft  tell,  boy? 

FooU  She  will  taflje  as  like  this,  as  a  crab  does  to  a 
crab.  Can'fl  thou  tell^  why  one's  nofeilands  i'  th'  mid* 
die  of  one's  face  ? 

Lear,  No. 

/*W.  Why,  to  keep  one*s  eyes  of  dther  fide  ouc'f 
nofe ;  that  what  a  man  cannot  •fmeil  oUt|  ihe  imay  fpy 

lUtO. 

/  Lear,  I  <Ud  her  WJOng^*— ^  .  . 

Fool,  Gan^fl  tell  how  an  oyder  Jitakes  ^his  fliell  \        v 

l,ear.  No.  - 

Fool.  Nor  liietther ;  but  I: can  (ell,  why  a-faail  has  )a 
houie. 

Lear.  Why  ?      .  . 

FooU  Why,  to  put's  ^ad  in,  not  to  give  it  away  to 
his-daijght^s,  and  leave  his  iKmis  without  a  cafe» 

Lear,  I  wiUioiig^t^my  nature:  fo  kind  a  father!  be 
my  horfes  ready  ? 

Fool,  Thy  affes  are  gone  about  ?€m ;  the  reafon,  why 
the  feven  Itars  are  no  more;  than  ieven,  is  a  pretty 
jTcaibn. 

Lear,  Becaufe  they,  arc  not  eight. 

Fool,  Yes,  indeed  ;  thou  wouldll  make  a  good  fool. 

Leau  To  take'i  again  perforce! monller  ingrati* 

rtude ! 

Fool.  If  you  were  my  fool,  nuncle,  I'd  Jiave  thee 
beaten  for  being  old  ibefoj^  thy  time. 

Ltar. 
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Lear.  How*s  that. 

FooL  Thou  ^oold'ft  not  have  been  old,  *till  tboa 
Kidil  been  ivife. 

Lear.  O,  Ictiriemot  bemftd,  4iot-mad,^wtfet.he«f'nl 
Keep  me  in  temp^^  I  would, not  be  mad, 

£ittir  Oentltman* 

How  now,  are  the  horfes  ready  ? 
Gent.  "Ready,  my  lord. 

JLear,  Come,  boy.  [tuptf, 

FooL  She  that's  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my  deparw 

Shall  not  )>e  a  maid  long,  unlefs  things  be  cut  fiiorter. 

iBdfeunf. 


A    C.  T      IL 
SCENE,  A  Caaile  b€40bging  to  the  Earl  of  Gla'Jff, 

3/tfer  U^^und  and  Caran,  /everaify* 

Edmund* 

SAVE  thee,  Cvran.         •  ' 
Cur.  And  you.  Sir.    I  have  been  with  your  father^ 
a'nd^given  him  notice  that  the  I>uke  of  Cornwallf  and 
Regan  his  Dutchefs,  will  be  here  with  him  thi^  night. 

5"^^.  How  com^s  that  ? 

<:ur.  Na^,  1  know  not;  you-1iaV«  teartd  xtf  ithe  »lw§ 
abroad-,-1  %iean,  theowhifper'4  ones;  for  they  are  yet 
but  ear-kifling  arguments,*    -  ; 

Eiinr.  Not  I ;  pray  you  what  arc  they  ? 

Cur»  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  tow^ird^ 
'twixt  tbe  Dukes  hi  Cornwall  and  Alhanj  ? 

'Edm.  Not  a  word. 

Cur.  Vott  may  do  then  in  time.    Fare  you  well,  Sir. 
*  '  [£W/>. 

Fdm.  The  l>ukEe  be  here-^to- night  t  the  better  I  beft  I 
Thi«  weaves  iif^^lf'perforce'inio  my  'bttfi^^^jfe^^  - 
^  BS  My 
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My  father  hath  fet  guard  to  take  my  brother^ 
And  I  have  one  thing  of  a  q^ueazy  queflion 
Which  I  muft  adl :  briefnefsy  and  fortune  work  V 
Brother,  a  word  ^  deicend ;  Brother,  I  fay ;— — » 

•     To  him,  Enttr  Edgar. 

My  father  watches ;  O  Sir,  fly  th»  place. 
Intelligence  is  giv'a where  you  are  hid  ; 
You've  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night—— 
Have  yoi»  not  ipoken  'gainft  the  Duke  of  Cornwall t 
HW^  coming  hither,  now  i'  th'  night,  i'  th'  hafte^, 
And  Ri^aih  with  him ;  have  yon  nothing  faid 
Upon,  his  Party  againft  the  Duke  of  Albany f^ 
Advife  yourfelf. 

Edg,  J'mfureon't,  not  a  word. 

Eihn.  I  hear  my  father  coming.    Pardon  me*— 
In  cunning,  I  muft  draw  my  fword  ugon  you 
Draw,  feem  to  defeml  yourfdf. 
Now  quit  you  well 

.yieId'-*comebefot«  my  father-flight  hoa,.  here  !*^  . 
Fly,  brother— Torches  !—fo  farewel —         ^    [Ex.Mg.. 
Some  blood«  drawn  on.  me,  would,  beget  opinion 

[Woumis  his  arm^ 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour.    I've  feen  drunkard* 
Do  more- than  this  in  fport.     Father  !:  father.!. 
,SlQp,.  flop,  no  help  I         ■  ■  ■ 

7i'  himy  Enter  CJlo'fter,^  ani  fir*vanU  with  fsr<^ff. 

Qlo,  Now,  Edmundi  where'<8  the  villain  ?     , 
;    £i//».  Here  Rood  he. in, the  dark,  his  ihgrp  (word.  Qut>, 
MumUii^^of  wicke4^arm8,  cpnj'riog  th^  mpoa : 
To  ftand  's  aufpicious  miftrefs. 

Glo»  But  where  is  he? 
.    Edm,  Look,  Sir,  I  bUcd;, 

Glo.  Where,  is  xY»w\\\^ny^Edm»nd9 
Edm.  Fled  this  way,  Sir,  when  by  no  means  he  cpuldr^ 
Gh^  Eurfue  him,^  ho  1 .  go  aAer. ;  By.  no  me^s,  what  ?--iu 
Edfn*  Perfuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord(hip  ; 
But  that,  I  itold  hin^  the  revenging  Gods     , 
'Ckina  Parr^ci j€!s .  did  j^\  th^e. tbmii^ir  be9.d». 
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£poke  with  how  manifold  and  ftrong  a  hond 

The  child  was  bound  to  th*  father.— Sir,  in  fine,. 

Seeing  how  lothly  oppofite  I  flood 

To  his  unnat'ral  purpofe,  in  fell  motion 

With  his  prepared  (word  he  charges  home 

My  unprovided  body,  lanc'd  my  arm  ;^ 

<And  when  he  faw  my  beft  alarmed  fpirits. 

Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  tV  encounter>. 

Or  whether  gafted  by  the  noife  I  madei 

Pull  fttddenly  he  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far  ;. 
Not  in  this  land  (hall  he  remain  uncaught 
And  found;,  difpatch— the  noble  Duke  my  mafter,. 
My  worthy  and  arch-patron,  comes  to-night;  (13X; 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  which  finds  him,  ihall  deferve  our  thanks,. 
Bringing  the  murd'rous  coward,  to  the  Hake :. 
He  that  conceals  him,  death*. 

Edm,  When  Idifluaded  him  frcMii  his  intent^. 
And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  curfl  fpeech^ 
I  threatened  to  difcover  him  ;.  he  replied^ 
Thou  unpofTefling  Baflard !.  do'fl  thou  think. 
If  I  would  (land  againft  thee,  would  the  repofal; 
Of  any  truft, .  virtue,,  or  worth  in  thecr 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  I  no  ;.  what  I  fhould,deny,r— •-^ 
(As  this  I  would,  although  thou  did'il  produce 
My  very  chara6ler}Jfd  turn  it. all; 
To  thy  fuggedion,  plot^  and  damned  praAice ; ,  ' 

And  thou  mufl  make  a  dullard  of  the  world, , 
If  they.not.thought;the  profits  of  my  deadi.  v 

Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  ipurs.^  i,  ' 

To  make  thee  feek  it.  [Trumpits  wtbin^ 

G/tf.  OflrangcfaflcnM 'villain  r  > 

Would  he  deny  his  letter  ?. 1, never  got  him.'     '■  ,;  y 

■     ■■  '  -  ;> 

[li)  My  worthy  ATQh  ind patron^']  I  caa  meet  .with  no.  authontj  of 
this  word  ufed  in jhu  manjaer,  to  ngnifyj  my  prince,  my  chief;  but 
always  a?  an  epitatic  particle  preiixM  anid  annex-d  to  'ahoth^  i^otin  t 
and  thci«fore  i  ba¥e  vent4iMd  tofuppofe  a  tranfjpofition  <)f  the  copula-^ 
t^ve,  and.  that  we  oufht  to  read,  grcb-fatrWf  us  arcihthke,  ;firtifangel,i 
mhrhUbop.  $ccm      *  ,   ,^ 
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Hark,  the  Dwfce's  trumpets !  I  know  not  vi^by  he  comes««-«» 

All  Ports  Pll  bar ;  th^  villain  fhall  not "fcapc ; 

The  Duke  moft  gr^nt  me^that ;  bcfides,  his  pitSiure 

I  will  fend  far  aim  near,  thatall^hc  'Kingdom 

May  have  due  note  of  him ;  and  of  my  land, 

(Loyal  and  natural  Boy  t)  1*11  work  the  means 

To  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Cori[vwa|(,  iRegan,  and  AttenianU^ 

Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ?  fince  I  camcWthe/^ 
Which  Iicatt  call  but  now,  I  have  heard  ftrangciiews.  | 

Reg*  Jf  it  be- true,  all  vengeance  «omes  too  ftiort. 
Which'  can  purfue  th'^ffcnder  ;  how  does  my  lord  ? 

G/^  O  Madam,  irfy  old  heart  is  crack'd,  its  cracked. 

Reg.  What,  did  my  father'^  god fon  feek  your  life  ? 
He  whom  my  father  nam'd,  your  ♦£«'jg-arf 

Glo.  O  lady,  lady^  Shame  would  h«ve  it  liid. 

Reg*  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous  XmghtJ^ 
That  tend  upon  my  fettier'?       -  : - 

Glo.  F'know  not.  Madam :  ^tis  too  bad,  too'bad. 

Edm.  Yes,  Madam,  he  was  of  that  coiifbrt. 

Regn  1^0  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  afie^edf 
•Tis  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
To  have  th'  expencc  and  wafte  of  his  revenues. 
IlraVfe^this  prefent  evening  fi«om  my  fifter 
Been  well  informfd'of  them  ;  and  with  fuch  cautions^ 
That  if  they  come  to  fojourn  at  my  houfe^ 
ril  notbe^there,  ; 

Corn*  Nor  I,  affure  thee,  kegan  ; 
Edmund^  I  hear,  that  -yoo  have  fliewn  your  fathcfr 
A  child-like  ofliQe.  . 

•    iaftff.  *Twas  roty  duty,  Sir. 

Glo*  He  did  bewray  his  praftiee,  and  tefcciv*d 
This"hurt  yon  fee,  'ftrivitig  to  apprdiend  him. 

Cprn,  Is  he  purfued  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  tord. 
. ,  <?«r»i  If  he  be  taken,  he  fcall  neyer  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  yQur  own  parpofe, 
H^whi'^ny  fireng^ .yoo^pleaie.    As  ^ryou,  Edwmndi 
Whpie  virtue  and  obedien<fe  doth  this  inflant 
''  ••  St 
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fomuch  commend  itfelF,  you  Shall  be  ours ; 
Natures  of  fuch  deep  Truft  we  (hall  much  seed ; 
You  we  firft  fcize  on. 

£dm.  I  ihall  ferve  you.  Sir, 
^ruly,  however  eJfe, 

GIo.  I  thank  your  Grace, 
Carn,  You  know  not  why  wc  came  to  vi^  yon*-* 
Rfg.  Thus  out  of  feafon  threading  dark-ey'd  night;  (14^ 
OccaSonSy  noble  QWfter^  of  fome*  prize, 
Whereia  wenruft  have  ufe  of  your  advice.***—** 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  fo  hath  our  fifter,  *^ 

W  ^iFrences,  which  I  beft  thought  it  'fit 
To  anfwer  from  our  home :  the  fev'ral  megengers  ' 

From  hence  attend  difpatchr    Our  good  old  friend. 
Lay  com  forts  to  yt)arDofom;  and4^Ilow 
Your  needful  counfel  to  our  bufincfies. 
Which  crave  the  rnftant  ufe. 

G/o.  I  ferve  you,  Madam  :  1 

Your  Graces  are  rjght  welcome.  '  "         '^xttn^ 

Ent4r  Kent,  and  Suwrn^/^  JlntmaUy* 

Stew.  Good  evening  to  thee,  friend ;  art  of  this  houTe  I 
Kent,  Ay. 

Ste<w.  Where  may  wc  fet  our  horfes? 
Kent.  V  th*  mire. 

Stewi}.  Pr'ythee,  if  diou  lov'ft  me,  tell  me* 
Kent.  I  Jove  thee  not.  - 

Ste^v.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 
Kent.  If  l4iad  chee  in  Liffiury  pinfold,  IwOuld  maki 
thee  care  for  me. 

Su^.  Why  doft  thou  ufe  me  thus'?  I  know'thee  not*- 

Kent,  bellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  doft  thou  Jcnow  me  for  ? 

(i^)  — ^-i^^thr^ding  V<zri(-^V  night, ^   I  have  not  ventured   td 
4ifplace  thir reading,  tho*  I  have  great  Aifpidion  that  the  poet  wrote, 

.  : .     ';.i  ..  ^ treitdiug ^ark-^  Jnigbt. 
i.  c.  travelling  in  it.    The  other  carries  too  ohkuxCf  anrd-iaeaxi  ^ 
ailttfioa.    Jt^nuft  either  be  borrow^  feom  the  cant-phrafe  of  thread* 
hg  of  alleysi  s.  e.  going  through  bye-pa0ages  to  afoid  the  high  Greets  | 
•r  XojbreMJing  a  aiedle  in  the  dari,        -  *       . 

KenU 
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KfHt.  A  knave,  a  rafcal,  an  eater  of  broken  meat9, 
a  bafe^  proud,  (hallow,  beggarly,  three-fuited,  hun- 
dred-pound, filthy  worked- flocking  knave;  a  lilly-li- 
ver'd,  adion-taking  knave;  a  whorfon,  glafs-gazing, 
fuperferviceable  finical  rogue ;  one-trunk-inheriting 
ilave ;  one  that  would'ft  be  a  bawd  in  way  of  good  fer- 
vice ;  and  art  nothing  but  the  compofition  of  a  knave, 
beggar,  coward,  pander,  and  the  ion  and  heir  of  a 
xnungril  bitch ;  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  dam'rous 
whining,  if  thou  deny'fl  the  leaft  fyllable  of  thy  addi- 
tion. 

Stew.  Why,  what  a'monftrous  fellow  art  thou,  thus 
10  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee,  nor  knows 
thee? 

Kfttt*  What  a  brazen-fac'd  varlet  art  thou,  to  deny 
thou  know'ft  me  ?  is  it  two  days  ago,  fince  I  tript  up 
thy  heels,  and  beat  thee  before  the  king  ?  Draw,  you 
rogue ;  for  tho'  it  be  night,  yet  the  moon  fhines ;  V\l 
make  a  fop  o'  th'  moonfhme  of  you  ;  you  whorfon,  cul- 
lionly,  barber- monger,  draw.  [Drawing  hi i/*word* 

Stew.  A'wvLjy  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 
r  Kent.  Draw,  you  rafcal;  you  come  with  letters 
againft  the  King  ;  and  take  Vanity,  the  Puppet**  part, 
againft  the  royalty  of  her  father ;  draw,  you  rogue,  or 
I'll  fo  carbonado  your  (hanks-^draw^^  you  rafcal,  cpme 
your  ways. 

Stew.  Help,  ho !  murd<;r !  help  !*— — — 

Kent.  Strike,  you  ilaye;  Hand,,  rogue,  ft^nd,  yott 
^eat  fl^ve,  (Irike.  [Beating  him, 

'    Stew.  Help;  ho!  murder]  murder !  ■ 

tfeter  Edmund,.  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glo'Aer,  and  Servants* 

Edm.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?     Part 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  yottpleafe$  come, 
I'll  fleQi  ye  ;  come  on, ,  young  mafter. 

GJo.  Weapons?  arms?  what's  the  matter  here ? 

Corn.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives  4:  he  dies,  that 
irikes  again ;  what's  the  matter  ? 

Reg.  The  meffengers  from  oar  Mer  and  the  King  ? 

Qorn*.  What  is  your  difference  ?  ipeakt. 

Stew*. 
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^lew*  r  am  fi:arce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent,  No  mar?el,  you  have  fo  beftir'd  your  valour ; 
you  cowardly  rafcai !  nature  difclaims  all  (bare  in  thee : 
a  taylor  made  thee. 

Corn.  Thou  art  a  ftrange  fellow ;  a  taylor  make  a  man^  ? 

Kent.  I9  a  taylor.  Sir;  a  flone-cutter,  or  a  painter 
could  not  have  made  him  fo  ill,  tho'  they  had  been  but 
two  hours  o'  th'  trade.  * 

Com.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ? 

Sietv.  This  ancient  ruffian.  Sir,  whofe  life  I  have 
ipar'd  at  fuit  of  his  grey  beard-    ■ 

Kent.  Thou  whoribn  zed !  thou  unneceiTary  letter  \ 
my  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  tread  this 
unbolted  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall  of  a 
Jakes  with  him.    Spare  my  gity  beard  ?  you  wagtail !— 

Corn.  Peace,  Sirrah  ! 
You  beaflly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 

Kent.  Yes,  Sir,  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

Corn.  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Kent.  That  fuch  a  flave  as  this  ihould  wear  a  fword» 
Who  wears  no  honefty  :  fuch  fmiling  rogues  as  thefe. 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  in  twam  (15) 

Too 

^15)  Li^e  rais,  oft  bite  the  holy  fords  aftva'me, 
'  Which  are  t*  intrince,  iunhofi-y]  Thus  the  6rft  editors  blundecM  thsi 
paiTage  into  unintelligible  nonfenfe.  Mr.  Pope  io  ht  has  difengag'd 
Uiem,  as  Ut  give  us  plsdn  fenfe  \  but  by  thrpvriiig  cut  the  epithet  holyi^ 
*tis  evident  he  was  not  aware  of  the  poet*s  fine  meaning.  Til  iirft 
e^abliih  and  prev^  the  reading ;  tb.en  expUhv  the.aliufioii«  Thus  thf 
.poet  gave  it ) 

Like  ratty  ofi  hite  the  hcXj  cords  in  tvfaitif^ 

Tot 'intrinficate /' «»i!?c/>— — . 
This  word  again  occurs  in  our  author*8  AntOfVf  and  Cko^atra,  where 
lie  is  fpeaking  to  the  afpick; 

■    '  ■■      ■  Conae^  mortal  wretch  j 

With  thy  Hiarp  teeth  this  knot  intrinfrafe 

Qf  life  at. once  untie. 
Ati6  we  meet  with  it  in  Cynthia's  Revels  hy  Ben.  yohnfavh 

Yet  there  arc  certain  puntiHoH^  or  (as  J  may  morie  nakedly  infir 
ouate  them)  certain  intrinjicate  ftrokes  and  wards,  to  which;  your 
i^ivityis  JUK  yet  amounted ;  &c.  .    t 

1^  means,  in.w^rj^,  hidden;  perplext;  as  a  knot,  hard  to  be  unra- 
T^*di  It  i<  d^rivcfl  iiom  th^  tatitf  zd\ttb  iffirinftcus  x  froj^  whic|» 
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Too  'intrinficate  t*  unloofe  :  Tooth  eriery  paflioiif  :% 

That  in  the  nature  of  their  lords  rebels :  g 

Bring  oil  to  fire,  fnow  to  therr  colder  moods  ;; 
Renege,  affirm,  and  turn  their  lialcyon  beaks 
With  ev^  Gale  and  Vary  of  their  matters ;      • 
As  knowing  nought,  like  do^s,  4)irt  following^. 
'A  plague  upon  your  cpileptick  -vifoge ! 
Smile  you  my  fpeeches,  as  I  were  -a  fool  ? 
'  Goofe,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 
Td  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Came/of,     (16) 

Corx.  What  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out?  Tay  that. 

iKent,  No  contraries  hbjd  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  fuch  a  knave. 

Com.  Wiiydoft-thou  call  him  knave?  what  is  his  faplt  ? 

Kent,  His  countenance  likes  me  not. 

Corn.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  nor  hi«,  nor  hew, 

Kent.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain  ; 
I  have  feen  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Than  ftand  on  any  fhoulder  that  I  fee 
Before  me  at  this  inftant. 

Corn,  This  is  fome  fellow. 
Who  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntnefs,  doth  aiFc£l 
A  fancy  roughnefs ;  and  tonfltains  the  gark, 
'Quite  from  his  nature.     He  can't  flatter,  he, — — 

the  JtaViant  have  cotn*d  a  very  beautiful  phrafe,  intrmjmrji  cof  timy 
i.  e.  to  grow  intimate  with,  to  wind  one  felf  into  another.  And  now 
to  OUT  atithor's  feilfe.  Kent  19  rating  the  fteward,  as  a  parafite  of 
GonerllV%\  and  fuppofes  very  juftly,  that  he  has  fomented  the  audrrol 
betwixt  that  princefs  and  her  father :  in  wMdh  «<fice,  he  compares 
him  to  a  lacriUgipus  rat :  ^nd  by  a'line  metaphor^  as  Mr.  ^arburton 
ibbferved-to  me,  ftilcs  the  union  betwieen  parents  and  children  the 
holy  cords, 

(16)  I  ■  '  cackring  borne  fo  Camelot.]  A%^ntm,  Or  SaH/huryf 
plain  is  mention*d  in  the  preceding  verfe,  I  prefume  this  CamcUt.  tp 
be  that  mentioned  by  BoVingJbeady  and  called  Vamalett/w,  in  the  mar/bes 
of  ^omerfi^tre,  where  there  was  an  oW  tradition  of  a  very  ftrong  CWjP- 
tk,  Langham,  inhis  account 'of 'Queen  Ettzahth^s  reception  at  Kgrnl- 
^ortb,  Jays,  ^om  King  i4fti)wi^'8  «as,  that  that^Prince  kept  his  royfl 
court  at  Camelot:, hut  whether  this  be  the  place  already  mentioned^  <* 
fume  other  of  'that  name  Jn  WdJet,  or  -the  Cumeht  ki  &terting'^o\tnt^ 
iaJScetlandp  I  zm  net  zbh  to  (ty, 
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An  lonefl  mind  and  plain,  he  m«ft  fpeak  truth  i 
An  they  will  take  it,  fo ;  if  not,  he's  pljtn. 
Thefe  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainnds 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 
Than  twenty  filly  ducking  obfervants, 
That  ftretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Keftt.  Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  (incere  ^erky. 
Under  th'  dlowance  of  your  grand  afpefl, 
Whofe  infloenee,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant;  6rt 
On  flickering  Pbixhus*  front—— 

Corn.^  What  mean'ft  by  this  f 

Kent2  To  go  out  of  my  dialed,  which  you  difeom* 
mend  fo  much :  I  know.  Sir,  I  am  no  flatterer ;  he 
that  beguil'd  you  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain  knave ^ 
which  tor  my  part  I  will  not  be,  though  I  fhoald  wia 
your  difplea(ure  to  intreat  me  to't. 

Corn.  What  was  th'  offence  you  gave  him?        - 

StenM.  Imevcr  gave  him  any  2 
Iti^eas^tiw^ing  his  mader  very  lately 
IRojArike  acqne  i^on  his  mircondruflion  ; 
WiuHxlB&^Gonjun^,  and  flatt'iing  his  •difpleafiire^ 
Tript  me  behind ;  being  ^own^^  infulted,  KltM, 
And^ttt  opon  him  foch  a  de^l  of  man,  that 
Sliat^iflDillbied  him ;  got  praifes  of  the  King, 
An-  liim  stten^pting  who  waft  felf-fubdu'd  ; 
Andy  in  the  fleihment  of  thisdi^ad  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here  again. 

JCwki*  None  ef'tlMsre  rogues  and  eowardsy 
9otJljax  is  their  fool. 
.    Ccrn.  -Fetch  fortli  the  ftocks. 
You  ftubborn  ancient  knave,  you  Fev'rend  braggflx^ 
We'll  teach  you  ■   '  ■ 

Kent.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  t0  leam  : 
Call  not  your  ftocks  for  me,  I  ferve  the  King  ; 
^  On  whofe  emplpyment  I  was  fent^o  you. 
You  (hall  do  fmall  refpei£l,  fhew  too  bold  malice 
Again  ft  the  graioe  and>pepfon  of  my  mafter^ 
Stocking  his  me/lenger. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  ftocks  ; 
As  I  have  lift  and  honour,  there  (hall  he  fit  till  noon.^ 
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Reg.  'Till  noon  !  'till  night,  my  lord,  and  all  hight  to 

Kent,  Why,  Madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dog. 
You  could  not  ufe  me  fo* 

Reg.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will.  [Sioch  Brought  wt. 

Corn.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  felf-farae  nature 
Our  fifter  fpeaks  of.     Come,  bring  away  the  ftocks. 

Glo.  Let  me  befeech  your  Grace  not  to  do  fo  ; 
His  fatilt  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  mailer  ^ 
Will  check  him  for't ;  your  purpos'd  low  corredioB. 
Is  fuch,  as  bafeft  and  the  meanell  wretches 
FonpilPrings,  and  mod  common  tre/pa/Tes, 
Are  puni(h*d  with.     The  King  muft  take  it  UI,. 
That  he,  fo  flightly  valued  in  his  meflenger^ 
Should  have  him  thus  reftrain'd. 

Corn.  V\\  anfwer  that. 

Reg,  My  Sifter  may  receive  it  much  more  worie^ 
To  have  her  Gentleman  abus'd,  afTaulted, 
For  following  her  affairs.     Put  in  his  legs— — 

[Kent  is  put  in  the  Steeks* 
Com^v  my  lord,  away.      [Exeunt  Regan  and  ComwalL 

Glo.  I'm  forry  for  thee,  friend ;  'tis  the  Duke's  pleafare^ 
Whofe  difpofition,  all  the  world  well  knows. 
Will  not  be^rubb'd  nor  ftop'd.    I'll  intreat  for  thee. 

Kent,  Pray,  do  not.  Sir.     I've  watch'd  and  travcll'd 
Some  time  I  ihall  fleep  out,  the  reft  I'll  whiftle  :      [hard  ^ 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels  ; 
Give  you  good  morrow. 

Glo.  The  Duke's  to  blame  in  this,  'twill  be  ill  taken^ 

[Exii^ 

Kent.  Good  King,  that  muft  approv;e  the  common  Saw* 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediciion  com'ft 
To  the  warm  fun  ! 
Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under-globe, 

[Looking  up  to  the  moon- 
That  by  thy  xomfortable  beams  I  may 
Perufe  this  letter.    Nothing  almoft  fees  miracles> 
But  miiery.     I  know,  'tis  m>m  Cordelia^ 
Who  hath  moft  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obfcured  courfe.     I  ijiall  find  time 
From  this  enormous  ftate,  and  fetk  to  %>v« 
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Loffcs  their  remedies.     All  weary  and  o*er-watc)i'd. 
Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  ihameAil  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night  j  fmilc  once  more,  turn  thy  wheeL 

\HeJltefs. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  part  of  a  Heath. 

Enter  Edgar. 
tdg,  T'VE  heard  myfelf  proclaim'd  ; 

X  And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Efcap'd  the  hunt.     No  port  is  Ut^^  no  place. 
That  Guard  and  moil  unufual  vigilance 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.     Whiles  1  may  'fcape> 
I  will  preferve  myfelf:  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  bafeft  and  the  pooreft  Ihape, 
:    That  ever  penury  in  contempt  of  man 
^    Brought  near  to  beaH.:  my  face  1^11  grime  with  fil|h  $ 
Blanket  my  loins ;  f^^t  all  my  hair  in  knots ;  (17)^ 
.And  with  pfefented  nakednefs  out- face 
^\it  winds,  and  perfecutions  of  the  iky. 
The  conn  try  gives  me  proof  and  prefident 
^f  bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices^ 
Strike  in  their  numbed  and  mortify'd  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  fprigs  of  roiemary ; 
And  with  this  horrible  obje^,  from  low  farms, 

(ly)         ■    I     ■  put  tfZ/wy  hatr  in  knots  i"}  This  is  a  fflodem 

reading :  All  the  old  copies  intended  to  read,  and  the  firft  /o/fo  adu« 
ally  does  i 

tKt  dil  wy  hair  in  kiMs* 
L  e.  twift  it  in  the  manner  of  elfe-Iocks :  u  e.  hairs  To  mtiicately  inter- 
-wove,  as  not  to  bedifengaged}  and  by  foperftition  foppofed  to  have 
been  twifted  by  Elves,  or  fairiei.    We  find  them  mentioned  is  our 
sutbor*s  Romee  and  Juliet ; 

That  plats  the  manes  of  hories  in  the  night. 
And  cakes  the  elf  loch  in  foul  fluttifh  hairs. 
Which  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
And. in  the  indudion  to  Ben»  yobttfon*s  Magnetic k  Lady* 

But  if  you  light  on  the  wrong  end,  you  will  pull  all  into 
a  knot  or  elf-lock  i  which  nothing  but  the  (heers,  or  a  Q3ixvd^'«v\\>&xk.- 
do  or  fepante. 
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Poor  pelting  villages,  fheep-coats  and  milU, 
Sometimes  witli  luontick  bans,  fometimes  with  pray'rs, 
Infprce  their  charity  ;    poor  Turlygdod  !  poor  7<ww  /— *- 
That's  fofnediing  yet :   E'dg4ur  I  nothing  am.  {EkIu 

SCENE   changes,  again,  to  the  Earl  c^ 
GVf^n^^  Cattle.       . 

En^terLczr,  Fool,  and  Gtntkman, 

ZMr.J'TTMS  ftrangc,  that  they  fliould  fo  depart  i 
JL      And  not  fend  back  my  meflenger.    [he 

Gent,  As  I  learn'd. 
The  night  before,  there  was  no  pnrpofe  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent^  Hail  to  thee,  noble  mader  ! 

Lear.  Ha !  mak'ft  thoa  thy  fhame  thy  paflime  ^ 

Ken/,, No,  my  lordi 

Fool.  Ha,  ha,  he  wearr  crtiel  garters ;  horfei  are  - 
by  the  heads,  -dogs  «nd  bears  by  th'^ecki  monkey* 
th'  loins,  and  nolen  by  'th*  i^g4  when  «  man  it  t)i 
lufly  at  legs,  thisn  he  westrs  nirootikn  nether  ftodks. 

Lear.  What's  4iei  that^hathfb^ixmch  thy  pUeetniilc 
To  fet  thee  here  f 

Kent.  It  is  both  he  and  Ihei 
-Your  f<in  and  daughter 

Lear.  Kc 

Kent.  Yes. 

Lear.  No,  I  fay. 

Kent.  I  fay,  yea. 

Lear.  By  Jufit^r,  I  fiiiesLff  1104 

Kent.  By  y^ffo,  .I»fwear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durft  not  ioh. 
They  could  nor,  would  not  do*t ;  ''tis  worfe  than  mmrder^ 
To  do  upon  refpefl  fuch  violent  outrage  ;: 
Refolve  me  with  all  modeiil  hade,  which  way 
Thou  roieht'ft  defcrve,  or  they  impo^,  this  uf^ge^ 
Coming  &om  us  ? 

A>«/»  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 
I  did  commend  your  Highnels*  letters  to  them^ 

ErQ 
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tre  I  was  nfen  from  the  place,  that  fhew'd 
Nly  duty  kneeling,  came  a  reeking  Poft, 
Scew'd  in  his  ha^e,  half  breathlefs,  panting  forth 
From  Gonerill  his  mi flrefs^fal station  ; 
Bc\iver'd  letters  fpight  of  imermiffion, 
Which  prefently  they  read :  on  whofe  contents 
They  fummon'd  up  their  meiny,  ftrait  took  horfc  ; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leifure  of  their  anfiver  ;  gave  me  cold  looks  ; 
And  meeting  here  the  other  meflenger, 
\  Whofe  welcome,  I  percciv'd,  had  poifoned  mine  % 
^  (Being  the  very  fellow,  which  of  late 
bifplay'd  fo  faucily  againft  your  Highnefs,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  I  drew; 
He  rais'd  the  houle  with  loud  and  coward  cries  ; 
Your  fon  and  daughter  found  this  trefpafs  worth 
.  The  (hame  which  here  it  fuffers* 

FooL  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geefe^y  that 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags,  £way# 

Do  make  their  children  blind  ; 
JJot  fathers,  that  bear  bags, 

ShaJl  fee  their  children  kind. . 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  th'  poor. 

But,  for  all  this,  thou  (halt  have  as  many  dolours  from 
Thy  dear  daughters,^  as  thou  canft  tell  in  a  year. 

Lear»  Oh,  how  this  mother  fwells  up  tow'rd  myheanl 
Hyfterica pafftOy-^ — down,  thou  climbing  forrow. 
Thy  element's  below  ;  where  is  this  daughter  ? 

jSr^«/.' With  the  Eari,  Sir,  here  within. 

Lear,  Follow  me  not  %  ftay  here.  \ExiU 

Gen.  Made  you  no  more  offence. 
But  what  you  fpeak  of? 

Kent.  None; 
How  chance  the  King  comes  with  fo  fmall  a  number  ? 

Fool.  An  thou  hadft  been  fet  i'  ih'  flocks  for  that 
queflion,  thou'dft  well  deferved  it  ? 

Khit.  Why,  fool? 

Fool.  We'll  fet  thee  to  fchool  to  an  Ant^  to  teach 

thee  there's  no  laboring  i*  th'  winter.    All,  that  follow 
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their  nofes,  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men  ;  and^^l 
there's  not  a  nbfe  among  twenty,  but  can  fmell  him 
that's  linking— — let  go  thy  hold,  when  a  great  wheel  j 
runs  down  a  hill,  led  it  break  thy  neck  with  foHowiDg 
it  ;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  upward,  let  him  draw  j 
thee  after.     When  a  wife  man  gives  thee  better  counfeJ,  i 
|ive  me  mine  again ;   I  would  have  none  but  knaves  j 
follow  it,  iince  a  fool  gives  it. 
That,  Sir,  which  ferves  for  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  ilorm  : 
But  I  will  tarry,  the  fool  will  ftay. 

And  let  the  wife  man  fly : 
The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away  ; 

The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 

Kent.  Where  leam'd  you  this,  fool  ? 

T4ioU  Not  i'  th'  Hocks,  fool. 

Enur  Lear  and  Glo*fter. 

Lear*  Deny  to  fpeak  with  me  ?    they're  iick,  they're 
weary. 
They,  have  travell'd  all  the  night  ?  mere  fetches. 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off. 
Bring  me  a  better  anfwer— • 

Glo.  My  dear  lord, 
Vou  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  Duke  : 
How  unremoveable,  and  nxt  he  i^ 
Jn  his  own  courfe. 

Lear.  Vengeance  !  plague  !  death  !  confufion  ! — — ^ 
Fiery  ?  what  fiery  quality  ?  why,  CWfter^ 
rd  fpeak  with  th'  Duke  of  Cornivally  and  his  wife. 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  informed  them  fo. 

Lear.  Inform'd  them  ?  doft  thou  underftand  me,  man  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord.  [father 

Lear.  The  King  would  fpeak  with  Cornrwall^_  the  dear 
Wott'd  with  his  daughter  fpeak ;  commands  her  fervice : 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this  ?— my  breath  and  blood  l^ 
Fiery  ?  the  fiery  Duke>  tell  the  hot  Duke,  that — 
No,  but  not  yet ;  may  be,  he  is  not  well  j  ^   . 

i  Infirmity 
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aflnfirmity  doth  dill  negled  all  office, 
L  y  Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we're  not  oarfelves, 
bk  Wheh  Nature,  being  oppreft»  commands  the  mind 
wn  To  fuffer  with  the  body.     I'll  forbear ; 
<b   And  am  fall'n  out  with  my  more  headier  wi]]» 
Ki    Totakc.the  indifpos'd  and  fickly  fit,  ' 
D^    For  the  found  man.— Death  on  my  ^ate !  but  wherefore 
'>8hoQld  he  fit  here  ?  this  A£k  perRiades  me, 
^  That  this  -remotion  of  the  Duke  and  her 
Is  practice  oaly.     Give  me  my  fervant  forth  ; 
Go,  tell  the  Duke  and's  wife,  I'd  fpeak  with  them  : 

^  Islow,  prcfently, bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me. 

Or  at  their  chamb(er-door,  I'll  beat  the  drum, 
*Till  it  cry,  fleep  to  death. 
Gio^  I  woold  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit* 

Lear.  Oh  me,  my  heart !  my  rifing  heart !  but  down. 
Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the 
Eels,  when  fhe  put  them  i'  th'  Pally  alive;  (he  rapt 
'em  o'  th'  coxcombs  with  a  flick,  and  cry'd,  Down 
wantons,  <down  :  'Twas  her  brother,  that  in  pure  kind- 
Jiefs  to  his  horfe  butter'd  his  hay. 

Infer  Cornwall,  Regan,  Glo'fter,  and  Servants, 

\         Lear.  Good-morrow  to  you  both. 

f         Corn.  Hail  to  your  Grace  !     '     [Kent  h/et  at  liberty^ 

\         Reg.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  Highnefs. 

^         Lear.  Regans  I  think,  you  are ;   I  know,  what  reafon 

I     I  have  to  think  fb ;  if  thou  wert  not  glad, 

I     I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother'^  tomb,  ^ 

i      Sq)ulchring  an  adult'refs.     O,  are  you  free  ?    [TV  Kent. 
Soo^e  other  time  for  that.     Beloved  Regan, 
Thy  fiiler's  nought-*  gh  Regan,  fhe  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth'd  unkindnefs,  like  a  vulture,  here ; 

[Points  to  his  hearts 
I  can  fcarce  fpeak  to  thee ;  thou'lt  not  believe, 

With  how  deprav'd  a  quality -oh  Regan  /— 

Reg.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  take  patience  ;  I  have  hope, 
Voa  Tefs  know  how  to  value  her  defert, 
Than  flie  to  fcant  her  duty. 

Leari 
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Learn  Say  ?  How  is  th*t  ?— 

Reg,  I  caiMiot  think,  ray  filler  in  theleaft 
Would  fail  her  obligation*     If,  perchance,. 
She  have  reftrain'd  the  riots  of  your  followers  ; 
'Tis  on  fuch  ground,  and  to  fuch  wholesome  cfid^ 
As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 
^  Lear*  My  curfes  on  her ! 

Reg,  O  Sir,  you  arc  old. 
Nature  in  you  ilands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine  ;  you  fliould  be  rul'd  and  led 
By  fome  difcretion,  that  difcerns  your  ftate 
Better  than  you  yourfelf :  therefore,  I  pray  yon. 
That  to  our  filler  you  do  make  return  ; 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her,  5ir» 

Lear.  Aik  her  forgivenefs  ? 
Do  you  but  mark,  how  this  becomes  the  Ufe?  (i8) 
T)ear  daughter,  I  confefs,  th^t  I  am  old  ; 
Age  is  unneccfTary :  on  my  knees  I  beg. 
That  you'll  vouchfafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  food. 

Regm  Good  Sir,  no  more  ;  thefe  are  unfightly  tricks ; 
Return  you  to  my  filler, 

Lear,  Never,  Regan : 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train; 

(iS)  Do  you  hut  marii  how  this  heeomes  tbt  houfc?]  This  phrafeis   ■; 
to  me  unintelligible,  and  feems  to  fay  nothing  to  the  porpofc:  Nei-    W\ 
ther  can  it  mean,  as  I  conceive,  how  this  becomes  the  order  of  fami-    ^  | 
ties,     Lear  woiild  certainly  intend  to  reply,   how  does  aflcing  my 
daughter's  forgivenefs  become  roe  as  a  father,  and  agree  with  common 
faihion,  the  eftabliflrd  rule  and  cuftom  of  nature  ?  And  therefore  it 
feems  no  doubt  to  me,  but  the  poet  wrote,  as  I  have  alter'd  the  text, 
let  us  examine,  how  he  has  exprefled  elfcwhere  upon  this  fentiment«     k  ^ 
^onfo  fays,  in  the  Tempeft  j  ■  "^ 

But,  oh,  how  oddly  will  it  found,  that  I 

Muft  ajk  my  cbtidforghenefs  f 
And  Folunmia,  in  Coriolanus,  f\ys  to  her  fon  j  ^  f. 

I  kneel  before  thee,  and  (/ff^ro^r;*^ 

Shew  duty  as  miftaken  all  the  while 

Betv^een  the  child  and  parent, 
Ifow  what  is  oddf  and  improper,  and  miftaken,  mtsft  be  concluded  t» 
l»e  againft  rule  and  cuftom :  And  that  Sbakefpeare  employs  UJe  in  this 
liEiiification.  is  too  obvious  to  want  a  proofs 

Look'd 
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LookM  blank  upon  me ;  ftruck  tne  with  her  tongue,  (J9) 

Moft  ferpent-Iike,  upon  the  very  heart. 

All  the  ftor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 

On  her  ungrateful  Top  1  ftrike  her  young  bones. 

You  taking  airsi  with  lameiiefsi-— • 

Corn^  Fie,  Sir  1  fie  i 

Lear.  You  nimble  lightnings,  datrt  your  blroding  flames 
Into  her  fcornful  eyes  !  infedt  her  beauty. 
You  fen-fuck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful  fua 
To  fall,  and  blail  her  pride. 

R^.  O  the  bleft  gods  \ 
So  will  you  wi(ht>n  me,  when  the  raih.mood  is  on,   _ 

Lear.  No,  Regan,  thou  (halt  never  have  my  curfe  t 
Tky  tender-hefted  nature  fliall  not  give  (20) 

Thee 

(19)  LoofCd  black  u^on  me,'\  This  is  a  pbrafe  which  I  do  not  under* 
ftand  }  neither  have  I  any  where  elfe  met  with  it.  But  to  look  bUnlt 
» a  known  cxpreffion,  fignifying,  either  to  give  difcouraging  looks  tu 
another,  or  to  ftand  difmayed  and  difappointed  one's- felf.  The  poet 
means  here,  that  Regatt  gave  him  cold  looks,  as  be  before  phraies  it^ijs 
this  pUy.     In  Hamlet,  be  has  changed  the  adje£live>iiito,a  verb  | 

Each  oppofitc,.  that  ^/^i;7/'i  the  face  of  joy. 
Milton  (a  (ludious    imitator  not  only  of   our    poet's  words,    but 
phrafes  5)  often  ufes  hiank  in  our  author's  fenfe  here  j 
There  without  fign  of  buaft,  or  fign  of  joy. 
Solicitous  and  hlank,  he  thus  began.  Par.  Reg.  B.  2, 

And  with  confufion  ilank  his  wor/hippers.  Sampf.  Agonift. 

And  noble  grace  that  daih'U  brute 'viojl^cc  ;  .      .     ; 

With  fudden  adoration  and  l/ank  awe.  j 

.Ma/liue  at  LMow-CaJftei 
<    «        — Aiiam,  foon  as  he  heard 
The  fatal  trefpafs  done  by  Ei^,  amac^^d,  *  .  \ 

Aftonied  ftood  and  Hank,  Par.  Lof!,  B.  9« 

And  in  another  paflage,  with  an  equivalent  cxpr^flion  ^ 

Thus  while  he  fpake,  each  pailion  d'mind  his  face.       Ibid.  B.  4. 

(20)  ^by  tender-hearted  nature]  This,  as  I  prefume,  was  Mr, 
Popis  f.)phifti cation  j  I  have  reftored  from  tlic  old  copies,  t$r.derm 
leftedx  (which,  I  am  fatisfied,  was  the  poet's  word)  i,  c,  wbofe 
bofom  is  teav'd  with  tender  paflions.  .  So  in  JVinters  Talc, 

— — — — — -But  if  one  prefent 
Th'  abhprrM  ingredient  to  his  eye  make  known 
How  be  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gorge,  hU  fides. 
With  violent  bcfts^ 
Vot.  VI.  .       fi i^ 
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Thee  o'er  to  haHhnefs ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  bot  thine 

Do  coinfortt  ind  not  burn.     Tis  not  in  thee 

To  grudge  my  pleafnresy  to  cut  off  my  train^ 

To  Sandy  baity  words,  to  fcant  my  iizesy 

And,  in  conclufion,  to  oppofe  the  bolt 

AgzlnA  my  coming  in.     Thou  better  know'ii 

.The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  child4iood, 

Effe^sofcourtefy,  does  of  gratitude:: 

Thy  half  o'  th'  kingdom  thou  iiaft  tiot  forgot^ 

Wherein  I  thee  endowed. 

Heg.  Good  Sir;  to  «h'  purpofe.  l^'rumfet  w//A 

JLear.  Who  putimy  man  i'  th*  docks  ? 

£nier  Stenvardm 

Corn.  What  truHipet*s  that  ? 

Reg,  rknow%  my  Oder's :  this  approves  her  letter^ 
That  die  would  foon  be  here.    Is  your  lady  come  ^ 

Liar.  Thkisaflave,  whofe  eafy-borrow'd  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows* 
4XviU  varlet,  from  my  fight. 

Cora.  What  means  your  Grace  ? 

Infer  Gonerill. 
Lear.  Who  ftock't  my  fcrvant  f  Regan^  I've  good  hop 
Thou  dtd'ii  not  know  |>n't«-—  Who  comes  here  ? 
•O  Heav*n«, 

If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  fweet  fway  (21) 
jyalk)w  obedience,  if  yourfclves  are  old, 

Mai 

Jind  again  afterwards  in  the  fame  play } 
— — 'Tis  fuch  as  you, 
That  creep  like  fliadowsby  him^  and  do  figh 
At  each  his  needlefs  heavings, 
SOf  fpeaking  of  Cordelia's  grief,  in  our  prefent  play. 
Once,  or  twice. 
She  hea'u'd  the  name  of  father 
Pantingfy  forth. 
And  fo  the  jyaupbin,  in  King  John. 

Lift,  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salijhury  5 
And  with  a  great  heart  beave  away  this  ftorm. 

( 11 )  — if  your  fweet  fway 

AUow  ohedienceA  Could  any  man  in  his-Tenfes,  and  Lear  has  *em  ye 
~  kc  it  a  queftion  whether  beaT«n  aihw*d  obedience  ?  undoubted! 

tt 
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Mike  It  your  caafe ;  fciKl  down  and  take  my  part. 
Art  not  afliatn'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  f   , 
0  Regaft,  will  you  take  her  by  the  hand  f 

Gon.  Why  not  by  th'  hand.  Sir  ?  how  have  I  offended  } 
All's  not  offence,  that  indi(€retio&  finds. 
And  dotag/e  terms  fb. 

Lear.  O  fides,  you  are  too  tough  I 
Will  you  yet  hold  ?— how  canw  my  man  i'  th'  Stocks  ? 

Corn.  I  fet  him  there/  Sir :  but  his  own  diforders 
Deferv'd  much  lefs  advancement. 
Lear.  You  ?  did  you  ? 
j      Reg^  I  pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  feem  i<K 
If,  'til!  the  expiration  of  your  month. 
You  will  return  and  Tojourn  wkh  my  (lAer, 
DifmiiTiDg  half -your  train,  come  then  to  me ; 
Tm  now  fHOm  home,  and  out  of  that  proviiion 
Which  (hall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment, 

Lear.  Return  to  her  ?  and  fifty  men  difmifs'd  ? 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  chufe  (22) 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl ; 
To  wage/  againft  the  enmity  o*  th*  air, 
Neceffity's  fliarp  pinch-^Retum  with  her  ? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France^  that  dow'rlefs  took 
Our  youngeft  born,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  bis  throne,  and  'Squire-like  penfion  beg^ 
To  keep  bafe  life  a- foot ;— Return  with  her  ? 
Perfuade  me  rather  to  be  Have,  and  fumpter, 
1 0  this  detefted  groom. 
Gon.  At  your  choice.  Sir. 

the  poet  Mrrotc — ^haikiw  vhediencty — ^i,  e,  if  by  yowr  ordinances  yom 
hold  ami  pronounce  it  JanSftfied  \  an^  puniih  the  violators  of  it  ai 
facr.Icgious  perfons,  Mr.  IVarburtonn 

(2a) -— — — — r— ""and  chufe 

7»  iv/tge  againJi  the  enmity  o*  tb*  sir, 
%  be  a  comrade  nvkb  the  nvolf  and  ^o/, 

Neceffitft  Jbarp  pinch.]  The  breadi  of  the  fenfe  here  is  a  manifeft 
proof,  that  thete  linen  were  tranfpofed  by  the  firft  editors  t  Nedther 
can  there  be  any  (yiita;c  or  grammatical  coherence,  unlefs  we  fuppofc 
Nect{fitfs  fiarptincb  to  be  the  accufativc  to  ^age.  As  Tve  placed 
the  verfes,  the  ienfe  is  fine  and  e&fy  \  and  the  fenteftce  compleai  and 
fioaiiied. 

C  2  •  Lear. 
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Lear,  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad,    - 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child.     Earewel ; 
We'll  no  more  meet,  no  more  fee  one  another ; 
lut  yet  thou  art  my  flefh;  my  blooil,  my  daughter. 
Or  rather  a  difeafe  that's  in  my  f!^', 
Which  I  mud  needs  call  mine  ;  thou  art  a  bile, 
^plague-fore,  or  imbofTed  carbuncle, 
In  my  corrupted  blood  ;  but  Dl  not  chide  thee. 
Let  Ihame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it  j 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder- bearer  (hoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jo^e, 
Mend,  when  thou  can 'ft;  be  better,  atthykifure. 
I  can  be  patient,  I  can  ftay  with  Regan  ; 
I,  and  my  hundred  Knights* 

Reg,  Not  altogether  lo  ; 
I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome ;  give  ear  to  my  filler  ; 
For  thofe  that  mingle  reafon  with  your  paificn, 
Muft  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  fo 
But  (he  knows  ^vhat  fhe  does. 

Lear,  h  this  well-fpoken  ? 

Reg,  I  dare  avouch  it,  Sir;  wliat,  fifty  followers  ? 
Is  it  not  well  ?  what  fhould  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  fo  many?  fince  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainft  fo  great  a  number  :  how  in  one  houfe 
Should  many  people  under  two  commands 
Hold  amity  i  'tis  hard,  almoft  impoflible. 

Gon,  W^hy  might  not  you,  my  Lord,  receive  attendance 
From  thofe  that  ihe  calls  ferv^nts,  or  from  mine  ? 

Reg.  Why  not,  my  Lord  ?    if  then  they  chanc'd  to 
flack  ye, 
We  could  controul  them  ;  if  you'll  come  to  me, 
(For  now  I  fpy  a  danger)  I  intreat  you 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty ;  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  I  gave  you  all 

Reg.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 

Lear.  Made  you  my  Guardians,  my  depofitaries  ; 
B4itkept  a  refervation  to  be  foUov^'d 

.  Wiik 
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'ad,  I  With  iuch  a  number ;.  mud  I  cometo  y<m 
With  five  and  twenty  ?  Regan,  faid  you  fo  I 
Reg.  And  fpeak't  again,  my  Lord,  no  more  with  me^ 
Lear,  THofe  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well-favour'd,. 
Wiien  others  are  mor^  wicked  :  Not  being  worll, 
1  Stands  in  fome  rank  of  praile :  I'll  go  with  thee  j 
■  Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  aad  twenty ;  - 

m  And  thou  art  twice  hei"  love. 
K      Gon.  Hear  me,  my  lord  ; 
m    Wlrat  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  ^vc^ 
f    *To  follow  in  a  houfc,  where  twice  fo  many' 
i     Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 
f         ^^j'.  What  needs  one? 

■  Lear.  O,  reafon  not  the  need ;  our  bafeU  beggary 

i^  in  the  pooreii  thing  fuprerfiuous  ; 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beads.     Thou  art  a  Lady; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous, 
Why,  nature  needs  not  w^iat  thou  gorgeous  wear'd. 
Which  fcarcely  keeps  thee  warnn;  but  for  true  need,.    ' 
You  heav'ns,  give  me  that  patienpe  which  fneed  t 
You  fee  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  ftill  of^grJef  )a&.  ag§^  >vrct€h^  in  both ! 
-  If  it  be  yop,  tha(  ftir.  thefe  d^i<gh^ers  hearts 
Againd  their  father,  fool  me  not  fo  much- 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger ;  (23) 

,    Q 

(23)  touch  mi  «»//£>  no^/«tfn^.]  It  would  puzelc  one  at  firft,  to 
ind  the  fenfe,  and  drift,  and  coherence  of  this  petition.  For  if  the 
gods  fent  this  affltftion  for  his  ptiniflifnent,  bow  could  be  eipe^l  th^t 
die^  would  defeattheir  OMi'n  defign,  and  afiifthun  to  revenge  hi^  in- 
junee  by  tcucbing  4}m  with  nohU  anger  f  This  qoeftion  cannot  well^ 
be  anfwcred,  without  going  a  little  further  than  ordinary  for  the  folu- 
tion.  We  may  be  allured  then,  that  Sbakefj^eare  had  here  in  his 
mind  thofe  opinions  the  ancient  poets  held  of  the  misfortunes  of  par- 
ticubr  families.  They  tell  us,  that  when  the  anger  of  the  gods  (for 
any  a£i  of  impiety)  was  raised  againft  an  offending  family,  that  their 
method  of  puniihment  was  this :  iirft,  they  inflamed  the  breafts  •£ 
the  children  to  unnatural  a^s  againft  their  parents  j  and  theni  of  the 
parents  a'g^nflt  their  children  ;  that  they  might  deftroy  one  another  : 
und  that  both  thefe  outrages  were  the  adts  of  the  gods.  To  consider 
C  3,  .  Lur 
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The  lion^  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  furr  dry ;  unlK)nnetted  he  runs. 
And  bids  what  will,  take  all. 

Kent,  But  who- is  with  him  ? 

Ge/rt,  None  but  the  fool,  who  labours  to  out-jed 
His  heart-ftruck  injuries. 

Kent,  Sir,  1  do  know  you,  i  ./'T 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  note. 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you,     There's  divifion 
(Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  is  cover'd 
With  mutual  cunning)  *tw\xijilhany  and  Cormvall :  - 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  whom  iheir  great  (lars  (25) 
Thron'd  and.fet  high  ?)  fervants,  who  {etm  no  lefs  j 
'Which  are  to  France  the  fpies  and  fpeculations 
Intelligent  of  our  ilate.     What  hath  been  feen, 
'Either  in  fnuffs  and  packings  of  the  Dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
Againft  the  old  kind  King  ;  or  fomething  deeper, 
(Whereof,  perchance,  thefe  arebut  furnifhings— -) 
But  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  fcatter'd  kingdom;  who  already. 
Wife  in  our  negligence,  have  fecret  fea  ^ 

In  fome  of  our  bed  ports,  and  are  at  point 
^To  fhew  their  open  banner — Now  to  you. 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  fo  far 
To  make  your  fpeed  to  Do^very  you  fhall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  juft  report 
Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  forrow 
The  King  hath  caufe  to  plain. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding. 
And  from  fome  knowledge  and  aiTurance  of  youjj 
OiFer  this  office. 

Gent,  ril  talk  further  with  you. 

Kent.  No,  do  not : 

(15)  jybo  have,  as  *who  have  wf,— ]  The  eight  fubfequent  vcrfe 
were  degraded  by  Mr.  Pope  as  unintelligible,  and  to  no  purpofe.  F(>i 
my  parr,  I  lee  nothing  in  them  but  what  is  very  eafy  to  be  under 
flood  J  and  the  lines  feem  abfolutely  necedary  to  clear  up  the  motives 
upon  which  France  prepared  his  invafion  :  nor  without  them  is  th< 
fenfe  of  the  context  compleat, 

Fo 
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For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  more 
Than  my  out-walU  open  this  purfe  and  take 
What  it  contains.     If  you  (hall  fee  Cordelia^ 
(As,  fear  not,  but  you  ihall)  (hew  her  that  ring,-* 
And  (he  will  tell  ybtr  who  this  fellow  is. 
That  yet  you  do  not  knowr     Fie  on  that  dorm  I' 
I  will  go  fcek  the  King. 
Gent,  Give  me  your  hand,  have  you  no  more  to  fay  f 
Kent,  Few  words,  but,  to  effe.«ft,  more  than  all  yet; 
That,  when  we  have  found  the  King,  (in  which  you  tjike 
That  way,.  I  this :)  he  that  iurfi  lig^s  on.  him. 
Halloo  the  other.  {^Exeunt /eviraify* 

Storm  JUIU     Enter  Lear  andfooL 

Lear.  Blow  winds,  and  crack  your  cheeks  ;•  rage,  blow  1 
You>  cataradts,  and  hurricanoes^  fpoat        . 
*Till  you  have  drencht  out  rteeples,  drown'd  the  cocks-l 
You  fulph'rous  and  thought-executiDg  fires. 
Vaunt' couriers  of  oak*cleaying'thunder«>boltS9 
Singe  imy  white  head.     Apd  thoii  all-(haking  thimdeiv. 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  th'  world ; 
Cra<^k  nature's  mould,  all  germins  fpill  at  once  (2d). 
That  make  ingraieful  man.^ 

Pod. 

(2.6)  Crac\  naturii  moufd,  all  gtrmzlntfjpjll at  ona.']  Thus  all  the 
editions  have  given  us  this  paffage,  and  Mr.  Po^;  has  explainM^^r- 
ntaitts,  ta  laea^,  relationst  or  kindred  elements.  Then  it  nmft  have 
been  germanes  (from  the  Latin  adje^live,  germanus'^)  a  wcrd  more  thaa 
once  ufed  by  ouT  author,  tho*  always  tali'e  fpelt  by  his  editors.  So^ 
*  inHamlet ; 

The  phrafe  voijild 4)6  ffiore^vrffldtRetothtf  matter,  if  wc  could  cany 
cannon  by  our  fides  : . 
And  fo  in  Qthello"^  -  ^. 

You'll  have  your  nephews  neigh  to  you  j  You'll  have  courfcrs  for 
coufin?,  and  gennets  for  germanes. 

But  the  poet  means  here,  "  Crack  nature's  mould,  and  fpill  all 
**  th?  -feeds  of  mutter^  that  arc  hoarded  within  it."  To  retrieve 
which  fcnfc,  wc  muft  'wr'nt  germins  \  (a  fubftantive  deriv'd  fromi^^r- 
i»e»,  a-vofi  :  as  the  old  gloffaries  expound  it^)  and  fo  wc  muft  agsiin 
iji  Macbeth.  J  ^ 

— —Tho'  the  trcafure 
Of  nature*s  germins  tumble  all  together^ 
Bv'n  till  dcftrudtion  fickcn. 
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Foci.  O  mincle,  couit-holy^water  in  a  diy  hoare  it     ^ 
better  than  die  rain-waters  out  o'doon    Good  auQcIe»     t 
in,  and  aik  thy  daughters  bleiTing:  here's  a  night,   that 
pities  aeiiher  wife  men  nor  fools. 

Lear.  Rumble  thy  belly  full,  fpit  fire,  ^ot^rain  ; 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters  ; 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  trakindoefs  ; 
I  never  gav«  you  kingdom,  call'd  you  childroi  ; 
You  owe  roe  no  fubfcription. — Then  let  fell 
Your  horrible  pleafure  ;-*-here  I  (land,  your  flave  ;, 
A  poor,  in6rm,  weak,  ^and  defpis'd  old  man  I. 
But  yet  I  call  you  fer.vile  minifters,  . 

That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  join'd 
Your  high^engender'd  battles,  ^gainU  a  head 
S»  old  and  white  as  this.     Oh  !  oh !  'tit  fou). 

FooL  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put's  head  in,,  faai » 
good  head  piece : 

The  cod- piece  that  will  hoiire,  before  ^e  head  has  any:. 
The  head  and  he  (hall  lowiey  fo  beggars  marry  naiiy. 
Tilat  man  that  makes  his  toe,  what  he  his  heart  (hoald. 

make. 
Shall  of  a  corn  cry  woe,  and  turn  his  fleep  to  wake. 
Fbr  there  was  never   yet  fair  woman,  bau  Q;^t  raadec 
iBCHith&  in  a.  glafs. 

ttf  them^  Enter  Kent; 

^fion.  No^  Twill  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience^ . 
f  will  fay  nothings 

Kent*  Who's  there  ? 

FooL.  Mavry  here'i  grace,  and  a  cod-^iece,.,  that'a  ,a^ 
wiife  man  and  a  fool. 

Kenti,  Ala^  Sir,  are  you  here  ?  things  that  love  night,. 
Love  not  fuch  t^ights  as  tWe  :  the  wrathful  &ies 
Gallow  the  very  Vgand'rers  of  the  dark. 
And.  make  theim,  keep  their  caires  ;  fince  I  was  many 

Aad'  to  pot  this  emeT>dltt*ii:>beyofi<]  all' doubt,  m  produce  one  more 
pgfTige,  where  ouc  auUMf.  not  only  ufes  the  iiime  thought  agaitf, .  Uit . 
the  word  that  afccrtaina  my  explication.    In  Wntter^i  ^alc  } 

Let  nature  crufli  the  fiddt  o*  th*  eaitk  together^ 

^n4  msurr  the  feeds  withio* 

Such. 
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Sach  (heets  of  fire,  fach  borfis  of  horrid  tiiunder» 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rsun,  I  never 
Remenaber  to  have  heard.    Man's  nature  cannot  carrf. 
Th*  aflliftion,  nor  the  force. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  ffods. 
That  k^  thU  dmadfd  pndder  o'^r  our  head*» 
Find  out  their  enemies  nov.  TremUe»  thoa  wretch,. (27) 
That  haft  within  thee  undivulged  crinoes, 
Un  whipt  of  j  uftice.     Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand  ; , 
Thou  Peri  are,  and  thou  Simular  of  virtue,  (28) 
That  art  mcefluous :  caitiiF,  fhake  to  pieces. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  (eeming. 
Haft  pradis'd  on  man's  life !— -Clofe  pent-up  guilts,. 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  a(k. 
Theft  dreadful  fummoners ^ace.-r-I  am. a  man,, 
More  (itin'd  againft;  than  finning^ 

JKent.  Alack,  bare-headed  ? 
Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel; . 
Some  friendfhip  will  it  lend  you  'gainft  the  tempeft.: : 
Repoie  you  there,  while  I  to  this  iiard  houfe 
(More  hard  than  is  the  ftone  whereof  'cis  rais'd  ;. 
Which  even  but  now*  demanding  after  you,. 
Denied  me  to  come  in) :  return  and  force. 
Their  fcanted  courtef;^. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn «. 
Come  on,  my  boy.    Hqw  doft,  my\  boy  ?  art  cold  ? 
Fm  cold  myfelf.     Where  is  the  fti-aw,  my  fellow  ? 
The  art  of  our  neceffities  is  ftrange. 
That  can  make  vik  things  precious.  Come,  your  hovel ; 

(ay)  Tremble,  tbdu  wretcb,y  Th'at  Juvenarin  his  13th  Tatire  j 

Hi  funt  ^ui  trepidant,  &  ad  omnia  fulgura  pallent, 
Cum  tonat ;  Sec, 

{%%)  Tifrw  pcrjtir'dy  anith^fimuUr  man  of  virtue,}  The  fifth  Jfofid 
S^vet  out  man  in  this  verfs  $  and^  I  believe,  righdy  to  the  poet's 
snind*  He  would  ufe  a  fimular  of  virtue  to  figaify,  a  fa Ife  pretender 
to  it ;  a  di0embler,  that  would  make  an  outward  /hew  of  it  :  as  he 
eifewhere  employs  A^r/tfrtf  fa bftalitively,  for  a  petjorM  creature. 
So  in  Lovers  habour  lofi\  ' 

Why,  he  comes  like  a  Perjure,  wearing  papers. 
Aq<]  fo>  in  his  Troublefom  Reign  of  K'ln^ yobtt,  in  two  parts: : 
£utn0W  black^fpotted  Ferjure  as  he  is« . 

C  6>  PoOfr 
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poor  fool  and  knave,  I've  one  part  in  my  heart, 
Tfeat's  forry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool,     He  that  has  an  a  little  tiny  wit. 

With  heigh  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain  ; 
Muft  make  content  with  his  fortunes  fit. 
Though  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

Lear.  True,  my  good  boy:  come,  bring  us  to  this 
hovel.  l^^h 

Fool,  'Tis  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  cnrtezan. 
IMl  fpeak  a  J)rophecy,  or  ere  I  go ; 
When  pr lefts  are  more  in  words  than  matter. 
When  brewers  marr  their  malt  with  water; 
When  nobles  are  their  taylors  tutors ; 
No  hereticks  burn,  but  wenches  fuitors  ; 
When  every  cafe  in  law  is  right. 
No  Squire  in  debt,,  nor  no  poor  Knight ; 
When  ilanders  do  not  live  in  tongues. 
And  cut-purfes  come  not  to  throngs  ; 
When  ufurers  tell  their  gold  i'  th'  Aeld, 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  : 
Then  fhall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confufion  : 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  fee*t. 
That  going  fliall  be  us'd  with  feet. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  ^(hail  make,  for  I  do  live  before 
his  time.  [£ir/>. 

S  C  EN.E,  An  apartment  in  Glo'Jter'^  caftle, 

•  Enter  Glo'fter,  and  Edmund. 

Glo.  A  Lack,  alack,  Edmund^  I  like  not  this  un- 
/jL  natural  dealing  ;  when  I  defired  their  leave 
that  I  might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  ufe  of 
mine  own  houfe  ;  chargM  me,  on  pain  of  perpetual  dif- 
pleafure,  neither  to  fpeak  of  him,  entreat  for  him,  or 
any  way  fuftain  him. 

Edm.  Moft  favage  and  unnatural !- 
Glo.  Goto;  fay  you  nothing.     There  is  diviiion  be- 
tween 
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tweea  the  Dukes,  and  a  worfe  matter  than  that :  I  have 
Tcceiv'd  a  letter  this  night,  'tis  dangerous  to  be  fpoken ; 
(f  have  lock'd  the  letter  in  my  dofet  :)  thefe  injuries, 
the  King  now  bears,  will  be  revenged  home;  there  is 
part  of  a  power  already  footed ;  f  we  muft  incline 
to  the  King ;  I  will  look  for  him,  and  privily  relieve 
him  ;  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with  the  Duke,  that- 
my  charity  be  not  of  hit©  perceiv'd  ;  if  he  aik  for  me, 
1  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed  ;  if  I  die  for  it,  as  no  lefs  is 
threaten'd  me,  the  King  my  old  mailer  niuft  be  relieved. 
There  are  ftrange  things  toward,  Edmund  i  pray  yon, 
be  careful.-  [Exiu 

Edm.  This  courtefy,  forbid  thee,  (hall  the  Duke 
Inftantly  know,  and  of  that  letter  too^ 
This  feems  a  fair  deferving,  and  muft  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  lofes  ;  no  lefs  than  all. 
The  younger  rifes,  when  the  old  doth:  fall.  \Exk^ 

SCENE   changes  to  a   part  of  the  Heathy 
with  a  hovel. 

Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Kent-  T  TERE  is  the  place,  my  Lord  j  good,my  Lord,. 

JlJL         enter; 
The  tyranny  o*  thf  open,  night's  tOQ  rough 
For  nature  to  endure..  \Storm.ftilU 

Lear,:  Let  me  alone. 

Kent,  Good  my  Lord,  enter  here. 

{;\)  There  it  part  of  a  powir  already  landedJ]  This  reading,,  not- 
withftanding  Mr.  Pope'i  declaration  in  his  preface,  is  not  ex  fide  Codi" 
cum,  AlJ  the.authenticlc  copies  read,  footed,  i.  e.  on  foot,  on  their 
inarch.  If  this  gentleman's  nice  ear  was  offended  at  the  word  in  this 
place,  how  came  he  to  let  itpafs  undifhurb'd  in  fome  others  ?  As,  for 
inftance,  afterwards  tn  this  play ; 

And  what  confederacy  have  you  with  the  trai'.ors^, 

LsLtc  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 
Afld  again,  in  Henry  Vth. 

Difpatcl^  us  with  all  Ipeed,  left  that  our  King 

Come  here  himfelf  to  queftion  our  delay  jj 

For  he  isfwted  in  this  land  already, 

lear't 
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Lfar.  Wilt  break  my  heart? 

Kfnt.  Vd  rather  break  mine  own  ;.good.my  Lord,  enteiv 

Lear.  Thou  think'H  'tis  much,  thsit  this  contentioaf 
ftivades  us  to  the  fkin  ;  fa  'tis  to  thee  ;  [&om 

Bat  whore  the  greater  malady  is  fixt. 
The  lefTer  is  fcarce  felt.    Thou'dil  fhuo  a  bear,. 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  roaring  Tea, 
-Thov'dft  meet  the  bear  i'th'mouth  ;  when  the  mind's  fiee» 
The  body's  delicate ;  die  tempeft  in  my  mind 
K>o^  from  my  fenfes  take  all  feeling  elfe. 
Save  what  beats  there.     Filial  ii^ratitude ! 
It  it  not,  as  this  mouth  ihould  tear  this  hand: 
Eor  lifting  ibod  to't  ?^B\]t  Til  puniAi  home ; 
Nor  I  will  weep  no  more— In  fuch  a  night. 
To  ibttt  mo-out?— -pour  on,  I  will  endure  : 
hk  fuch  a  night  as  this  I  Q  iigath  Gcneriil,. 
Your  old  kind  father,  whofe  fnink  heart  gave  ^l-"^ 
O,  that  way  madnefs  lies;,  let  me  (hun  that; 
l^o  more  of  that.-«« 

Kent.  Good  my  Lord,,  enter  here« 

Lear.  Pr'vxhee,  go  in  thyielf ;  feek  thine  own  eafer; 
This  tempeft  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
®n  things  would  hurt  me  more-*<-but  Til  go  in, 
I|j,  boy,  go  firil;     Yon  houfelefs  poverty-^— 
N&y»  g^c  thee  in  ;  1-11  pray,  and  then  I'll  flcep  .^  ■  ■  ■■ . 
poor  naked  wretches,  wherefoe'er  you  are, 
Tihat  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitilefs  ftorm  ! 
How  (hall  your  houfelefs  heads,  atid  unfed  iides,. 
Your  loop'd  and  windowed  raggednefs  deiemi  you^ 
Erom  feafons  fuch  as  thefe  ?— O,  I  have  ta'en   , 
Too  little  care  of  this !  take  pfayfick,  Pomp  ;^ 
Expofe  thyfelf  to  feel  what  wretches  feel^ 
That  thou  roay'ii  (hake  the  fuperiluac  to  themt . 
And  ihew  the  Heavens  more  ju^ft.  {Tt>m^ 

Edg*  wifkin^.  FsLthom  and  half,  fajtbom  and  half!  poor 

Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  fpirit;  help 
Bde,  help  me,         »        [The  Foot  rum  out  from  the  ho'vil. . 

Kent.  Give  me  thy  hand,  who'^  {here  ? 

F^eol^  A, fpirit,. a  fpirit;  keJays,  his aame's poor 7W< 

Kent*. 
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Kant.  W^at  art  thou,  that  daft  gruaible  tBere  T  th** 
AriLW  ?  come  forth^ 

Enter  Edgar,  difguis^d  like  a  Madman^ 

Edg^  Away !  the  foul  fiend  follows  me«.  Throagh  the- 
&arp  hawthorn  Uows  the  cold  wind.  Hionpfa,  go  tOf 
thy  bed  and  warm  thee. 

Luw.  Didft  thou  give  all  to  dij  daughters  f  and  art 
thoa  come  to  this  I  (29)^ 

Edg. 

{^tj)  Didfl  thugkftaf^'to  tty  daughters  f  anj  arfib^u  come  to  thU  f  Jf 
fieie  Lmt^s  madneis  firft  begins  to  break  out.    His  mind,  long  beac* 
Ing  on  his  afHidiona^  hid.  laid  a< preparation  for  Kit  freney  :  and  no«. 
thing  was  wanting  but  fuch  an  ohje€b  as  i?</|;4r,  to  fetitonwoik,  ai 
it  were  by  fympathy.    In  this  our  author  has  ftewn  an  exquifite- 
knowledge  of  nature  ;  as  he  has,  wxth  no  lefs  propriety,  didinguifii'ch 
the  King*s  rm/,  from  the  othorVtf^MVpalfion..    What  Lav  fayt^, 
for  the  moft  part,  fprings  either. from»the  fourceiand  founcaiaof  hil 
diforder  $  the  injuriet  done  htm^  hy  hi9>.diiughter»>|  or  his  dcfireof ' 
heing  revengM  on  them..   What  Edgar  fays,  fcems  afkntaftick  wild-^ 
«efs,  only  extorted  to  difguife  fenfe,  and  to  blunt  the  fufpicion  of  his 
concealment.    This  makes  it,  that  we  are  always  moft  ftrongly  af-. 
feited  with. tike  King*sinftdne:&,  as  we  know  it  to  be  a  realdiftrefs*. 
9ut  tho^  what  Edgar  fays,  feems  extravagance  of  thought,  »id  the: 
coinage  of  the  poet's  brain. only,  to  the  end^  already  mentionM  ;  ytfe: 
1*11  venture  to  aflure  my  reader3>  his  whofo  frenzy  is  fiitire  l^veird  att. 
a  modern  fa£V,  which  made  no  little  noife  at  that  period  of  timet 
and  confeqnently,.  moft  have  been  a  rapturous. entertginment  to  the- 
fpe£lators,  when.it  was  firft  psefented.    The  lecretis. this  :  While 
the  Spaniardi  were  preparing  their  armado  againft  Eftgland,  the  Jefuttt: 
were  here  huiily  at  work  to  promote  the  fuccefs  by  making  converts* . 
One  method  they  u fed,  to  do  this>  was  to  difpoiTefs  pretended  demo-, 
niacks  of  their  own  church,:  by  which  artifice,  they  made  fevcral, 
hundred  converts  among  the  ccunmon  people,  and  .grew  fo^elate  upon, 
th^ir  fuccefs,  as  to  pub) iih^tan  account  of  tbeU*  exploits  in  this  woa- 
derful  talent  of  OKorti^ug^     A  mai!a  (bene  of  their  bufineis,  i^.this: 
feeming-holy  difcipline,  lay  lathe  family  of  one  Mr,  ^Edmund  Ptck*. 
bam  j  where  Marw&od  a  fervant-of  ^tory  Bahiftgton*Sy  (who  was  af- . 
terwards  executed  for  treafon)  Tr«j[/br</ an  attendant  upon  Mr.  Fttic 
baf»t  ^nA.Saf:ab  znd  Fri/w^od  fViiliams  znd  Anns^Smilh  (three  chua-. 
bermaids  in  thatjamily)  were  fupppfed  to.be  ppfiefs*d  by  devils,  and 
came  under,  the  hand^  of  the  priefts  for  their  coiee.     The  parties  either 
fo  little  lik*d  thedilcipHne,  or  the  jeiuits  behaved  wi^h  fuch  ill  ad-, 
dreis,  that  the  consequence  was,  the  impoduve  was  diicover*d :  the 
demoniacks  were exaoain'4 $  and  their  conCeffions  taken  upon  oath*, 
hsfoce  the  piif y  couo^iU    The  whok  matter  being  blown  up,  the 

aimuiaU 
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Edg*  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tiw  ?  whom  tKc 
foul  iiend  hath  led  through  lire  and. through  flame, 
through  ford  and  whirlpool,  o'er. bog  and  quagmire; 
that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  pillow,  and  halters  in 
Bis  pew  ;  fet  ratlbane  by  his  porridge,  made  him  proud 
of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting  horfe,  over  font 
inch'd  bridges,  to  courfe  his  own  (hadow  for  a  traitor, 
— biefs  thy  five  wits  ;  Tom\  a-cold.  Q  do,  de,  do,  de, 
do,  de ;  —  blefs  thee  from  whirl-winds,  ftar-blafting, 
and  taking ;  do  poor  Tom  fome  charity,  whom  the  foul 
fiend  vexes.  There  could  I  have  him  now,  and  there, 
and  here  again,  and  there.  [Storm JiilL 

Lear.  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  him  to  this 
pafs  ? 
Could'il  thou  fave  nothing  ?  did'fl  thou  give  ^em  all  ? 

Foal,  Nay,  he  referv'd  a  blanket,  elie  we  had  been 
all  aihamed. 

Lear,  Now  all  the  plagues,  that  in  the  pendulous  air 
Hang  fated  o'ier  men's  faults,  light  on  thy  daughters! 

Kent,  He  hath  no  daughters,.  Sir. 

Lear.  Death  I  traitor,  nothing  could  have  fubdu'd  nature 

criminals  brought  to  the  ftake>  and  the  trick  of  devH-bunttng  brought 
into  ridicule  ;  Dr.  Harjenet  (who  was  chaplain  to  archbiihop  Bancrofts 
and  himfelf  afterwards  archbiihop  of  Tork)  wrote  a  fmart  narrative  of 

-this  whole  pn  ceeding  under  the  following  title  :  **  A  declaration  of 
"  egregious?  popifti  impoftures,  to  withdraw  the  hearts  of  her  majef- 
**  ty's  fu!  je^s  from  their  allegiance,  &€,  under  the  pretence  of  caft- 
«  ing  out  devils,  pra^isM  by  Edmunds,  zlns  teflon,  a  jefuit ;   and. 

•  *<  divers  Romijh  -priefls,  his  wielded  affociates.  Whereunto  are  an- 
*<  nex*d  the  copies  of  the  confeflions  ajid  exairinations  of  the  parties 

-**  thcirifelves,  which  were  pretended  to  be  poffefs'dand  difpoflefs^d, 
<•  &^c.  Printed  hy  yames  Robtrts,  in  1603.'*— —This  tranfaftion 
was  fo  rife  in  every  body's  mouth,  upon  the  arccffion  of  King  Jamct 
the  ift  to  the  crcwn  j,that  our  poet  thought  proper  to  make  his 
court,  by  helping  forward  the  ridicu4e  of  it.  I  need .  only  obferve 
now,  that  Edgar  thro'  all  his   frenzy  fuppofes   himfelf  poflefs'd  by 

'  fiends,  and  that  the  greateft  part  of  his  diflemblcd  lunfcy,  the  names 
of  his  devils,  and  the  defcriptive  circumftances  he  alludes  to  in  his 
own  cafe,  are  all  drawn  from  this  pamphlet,  and  the  confeflions  of 
the  poor  deluded  wretches.     The  addrefs  of  our  author  in  this  popular 

-piece  of  fatire,  and  that  cxcentrick  madnefs  he  has  built  upon  it, 
made  me  imagine,  the  ftating  a  fa£^,  fo  little  known,  might  apolo- 
gize for  the  length  of  this  note  on  the  occalion* 

To 
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Tofach  Si  lownefs,  but  bis  unkind  dau^fers. 

Is  it  the  fafliion,  that  difcarded  fathers 

Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flefh  ?  .       . 

Judicious  punifliment !  'twas  this  flefh  begot 

Tbofe  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  fat  on  pillicock-hilly  alow*  alow*  loo, 
loo!  r! 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  (urn  us  all  to  fools,  and 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'  thVfoul  fiend  5  obey  thy  parents  ; 
keep  thy  word  juftly;  fwear  not;  commit  not  with 
man's  fworn  fpoufe  ;  fet  not  thy  fweet  heart  on  proud 
array.     Tom^  a-cold. 

Lear.  What  haft  thou  been  ? 

£<^.  A  ferving-man,  pi?oud  in  heart  and  mind;  that 
(30)  curl'd  my  hair,  wore  gloves  in.  my  cap,  ferv'd  the 
luft  of  my  miftrefs's  heart,  and  did  the  ad  of  darknefs 
with  her :  fwore  as  many  oaths  as  I  fpake  words,  and 
broke  them  in  the  fweet  face  of  heav'n.     One  that  llept 

( 30)  ■  '  that  curVd  my  hair,  wore  gloves  In  my  cap^"]  A  learned 
gentleroan,  whom  I  have  no  privifege  to  name,  intimated  to  me,  that 
Shakejfeari%  reading  muft  have  be;en-^ wjre  cloVes  in  my  cap^-^* 
luding  to  the  prevaiJing  mode,  in  thofe  days,  among  the  fpruce  g^- 
lants,  of  quilting  jljwVw  and  other  perfumes  within  the  linsogs  of  their 
hats.  I  thought  it  but  juftice  to  mention  a  hint  fo  fcrviceably  de* 
fign'd  ;  tho*,  with  deference,  I  muft  be  obliged  to  diflent  in  opinio*, 
and  think  that  the  text  calls  for  no  alteration.  It  was  a  frequent  cuf- 
torn  to  wear  gloves  in  the  hat,  upon  three  diftercnt  mbtives^  either 
as  the  favour  of  a  miftrefs  j  in  honour  of  fome  other  refpefted 
^end  ;  or  as  a  mark  to  be  challenge  by  an  adverfary  where  a  duel 
was  depending.  And  to  this  cuftom  in  all  thefe  three  cafes,  has  oor 
author  at  different  times  alluded.     King  Richard  II. . 

His  anfwer  was,  he  would  unto  the  flews. 

And  from  thecommon'ft  creature  pluck  z  glovt. 

And  wear  it  as  z,  favour. 
King  Henry  V.     '    •  ^ 

Here,  uncte  EsMer^  fill  this  glove  with  crowns. 

And  give  it  to  this  fellow.     Keep  it,  fellow, 

And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap. 
And,  again,  in  the  fame  play. 

K.  Henry,  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will  wear  it  in  my 
bonnet  \  then  if  ever  thou  durft  acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my 
parrel. 

fyUI.  Here's  my  'gl9V9%- 

in 
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in  the  contriving  luft,   and  awak'd  to  do  It.      Wise   |S 
lov'd  I  deeply  ;  dice  dearly  ;  and  in  woman >  out-para-    \ 
mour'd  the  TurJ^,     Falfe  of  heart,  light  of  ear,  bloody 
of  hand ;  hog  in  floth,  fox  in  Health,  wolf  in  greedi- 
nefs,  dog  in  madnefs,  lion  in  prey.     Let  not  the  creak-  1 
ing  of  ihotSf  nor  the  rtiflling  of  filks,  betray  thy  poor  |L 
heart  to  woman.     Keep  thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  thy  If 
hand  out  of  plackets,   thy  pen  from  lender's  books,    i 
and  defy  the  foul  £eild.     Still  through  the  ha^th<mi 
blows  the  cold  wind  :  fays  faum,  mun,  nonny,  dolphin, 
fliy  boy,  boy,  Sejiy  :  let  him  trot  by.  [BtormJtiU* 

L^ar.  Thou  wert  better  in  thy  gra^e»  than  to  sniwer 
with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity  of  the  ikies. 
Is  man  no  more  than  this  f  Confider  him  well.  Thou 
ow'ft  the  worm  no  filk,  the  beaft  no  hide,  the  Iheep  no^ 
wool,  the  cat  no  perfume.  Ha  !  here's  three  of  us  are 
fophidicated.  Thou  art  the  thing  itfelf;  unaccom- 
modated m;in  is  no  more  but  fach  a  poor»  bare,  forked 
animal  as  thou  art.  Off,  off»  you  lendings  i  come,  mi* 
button  here.  [Tearing  off  his  clo^hes^ 

Fool,  Pr'^thee,  minde,  be  contented  ;  ^  a  naughty 
sight  to  fwim  in.  Now  a  Kttle  frre  in  a  wild  &]«u 
were  like  an  old  letcher's  heart,  a  fmall  /park,  and  dl 
the  reft  on's  body  cold;  look,  here  comes  a  walking 
ire. 

JPj^.  This  is  the  foul  Flibbertigibbet ;  he  begins  at 
curfew,  and  walks  till  the  firft  cock  ;  he  gives  the  web 
and  the  pin,  fquints  the  eye,  and  makes  the  hair-lip ; 
mildews  the  white  wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  creature, 
of  the  earth. 

St.  mtMJ  footed  thrice  the  »V«/;  (31) 
He  met  the  night- mare,  and  her  nine-fold> 

(31)  S withold/00/A/  tbrtce  tht  old,]  Whst  i4e»  tlie  editors  had,  or 
whether  any,  oi  footing  the  cid,  I  cannot  pretend  .to  determine.  My 
ingenious  friend  Mr.  Bijbop  faw  it  mvA  be  H^M^  which  £gnifies  a 
down,  or  champion  ground,  hilly  and  void  of  wood.  And  as  to  St. 
Wi^old,  we  find  him  again  mentioa'd  in  otir  autbor*i  trmbiefom  rf'jg» 
of  King  John,  in  two  parts  s 

"    6weet  St.  IVitholdi  of  thy  lenity^ 
Defend  us  from  extremity. 

Sid 
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Bid  her  ULlight,  and  her  troth  plight. 
And  aroynt  thee,  witch,  aroynt  thee. 

Kent,  How  fares  yoar  Grace  ? 

Enter  Glo'fttf,  'wttif  a  toreh. 

Lear.  What's  he'? 

Kent.  Who's  there  ?  what  is't  you  feek  ? 

Glo.  What  are  yoa  there  ?  yonr  names  ? 
'  Edg,  Poor  ToMj  that  cats  the  fwimmiag  feog^  the 
toad,  the  tod*po)e  ;  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water-newt; 
that  fn  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul  fiend  rages, 
e^s  cow-dong  for  iailets  ;  fwallows  the  old  rat,  and  the 
ditch-dog ;  drinks  the  green  mantle  of  th6  ftuiding  pool; 
who    is    whipt    from    tythinsf  to  tything,    and  ftock- 

£uniih'd,  and  impriibped :  who  hath  had  thvee  fuits  t|^ 
b  back,  fix  fhirts  to  his  body; 

Horfc  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear  j 
Bat  mi^e,  and  rats,  and  fuch  fmall  deer 
Have  !^en  Tom's  food  for  feven  long  year* 

Beware  my  follower  P«ace>  ^mlkith  peace,  thoa  fiend! 
/  <3fc  Wha*,:  ha|b  your  Grace  no  better  company  ?  ^ 

EJg.  The  Prince  of  Darkn&fs  is  a  gentleman,  MaU 
Be's  call'd,  and  Mahu. 

Glo.  Our  Qefli  and  blood,  my  Lor4f  ii  grown  h  vile^ 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg.  Tom*i  a-cold. 

G/ff.  Go  in  with  me ;  my  duty  cannot  fufier 
T'obey  in  all  youi;  Daughters  hard  commaniis  ; 
Though  their  injunflion  be  to  bar  my  doors. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you  ; 
Yet  have  I  venturM  to  come  feek  you  out, 
Aftd  bring  you,  where  both  fire  and  food  is  reacly. 

Lear,  Firft,  let  me  talk  with  this  Philofophcrj— — 
What  is  the  caufe  of  thunder  ?  ' 

Keiii.  My  good  Lord,  take  his  offer. 
Go  into  th'  houfe. 

Lear.  I'll  talk  a  wOrd  .with  this  fame  learned  Thehaff: 
What  is  youi'  ftudy  \ 

Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 
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Lear*  Let  us  a(k  you  one  word  in  pnvate,    * 

Kent,  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  Lord, 
His  Wits  begin  t'  unfettle. 

G/tf.  Can'll  thou  blame  him  ?  [S/ormJfill» 

His  Daughters  feek  hi^^ieaib:  ah,  that  good  Kent  / 
He  faid,  it  would  be  thus;  poor  baniih'd  man  I— 
Thou  fay'ft,  the  King  grows  road  ;  Til  tell  thee,  friend, 
Vm  almoft  mad  myfeif ;  I  had  a  fon. 
Now  out-law'd  from  my  blood  ;  he  fought  my  life. 
But  lately,  very  late ;  I  lov'd  him,  friend, 
.No  father  his  fon  dearer  :  true  to  tell  thee. 
The  grief  hath  craz'd  ray  wits.     What  a  night's  this^     ] 
I  do  befeech  your  Grace. 

Lear.  O  cry  you  mercy^  Sir  r 
»Noble  Philofopher,  your  company* 

E^g.  Tom^s  a-cold. 

GIo,  In,  fellow,  into  th'  hovel  j  keep  thee  yfzrmi 

Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

ir^«r.' This  way,  my  Lord. 

Lear,  With  him  ; 
I  will  keep  ftil!  with  my  Philofopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  Lord,  footb  him ;  let  him  take  th$ 
fellow. 

Glo.  Take  him  you  on. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on  ;    along  witH  its* 

Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 

Glo.  No  words,  no  words,  hufti. 

Edg.  Child  Ronvland  to  the  dark  tower  came> 
His  word  was  ftill,  fyy  foh,  and  fum, 
I  fmell  the  blood  of  a  Briiijh  man.  [Exttiffti 

SCENE    changes    to   Gloyier's   Caftlc, 

Enter  Cornwall,  and  Edmund. 

Corn.  T  Will  have  revenge,  ere  I  depart  his  houfe. 

-  X  Edm.  How,  my  Lord,  I  may  be  cenfur'd,  that 
Nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  fomethiiig  fears  me 
to  think  of.  - 

.    Corfi,  I  now  perceive,   it  was  not  altogether  your 

brother's 
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brother's  evil  difpofition  made  him  feek  his  death  :  but 
a  provoking  merit,  let  a-work  by  a  reprovable  badnefi 
in  himfelf.     * 

£i/m.  How  malicious  is  my  foitunet  that  I  mull  re- 
pent to  be  juft?  this  is  the  letter,  which  he  (poke  of ; 
which  approves  hiin  an  intelligent  parjy  to  the  advan- 
tages of  France.  Oh  heavens !  that  this  treafon  were 
not ;   or  not  I  the  detedor. 

Corn.  Go  with  me  to  the  Dutchefs. 
.  Ec/r/t.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you  have 
mighty  bufiflefs  in  hand. 

Cor/i.  True  or  falfe,  it  hath  made  thee  Earl  of  G/o- 
J}er  :  feek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may  be  ready 
for  our  appfehenfion, 

E^Z/n.  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  King,  it  will  fluff 
his  fufpicion  more  fully — [afi^e.]  I  will  perfevere  in  my 
courfe  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflid  be  fore  between 
that  and  my  blood. 

Corn,  I  will  lay  trufl  upon  thee ;  and  thou  fhalt  find 
a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE,    a  Chamber,  in  a  Farm-houfe. 

Enter  Kent  an^  Gk)'iler. 

GIo,     TT  ERE  is  better  than  the  open  air,  take  It 

XJL   thankfully  ;    I  will   piece  out  the  comfort 

with  what  addition  I  can ;  I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 

[Exit. 
Kent.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to  his 
impatience  :  the  gods  reward  your  kindnefs  1 

Eater  Lear,  Edgar,  anJ  Fool,    •* 

E^g.  Fraterreto  calls  me,  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an 
angler  in  the  lake  of  darknefs  ;  pray  innocent,  and  be- 
ware the  foul  fiend.  (32) 

(31)  Fraterreto  calh .»*,]  As  Mr.  IPopt  had  begun  to  infert  feveral 
Cpeecbes  in  the  mad  wiy,  into  this  fcene  from  the  old  edition ;  I 
have  venturM  to  replace  feveral  others,  which  ftand  upon  the  fame 
foodng,  and  had  an  e^ual  right  of-  being  reAor'd, 
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Fool.  Pr*ythee,  nancle»  tell  me^  whether  a  madmai   1^ 

be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeomaa  ?  || 

Liar,  A  King,  a  King. 

Fool.  No,  he's  a  yeoman  that  has  a  gentleman  .to  his 
fon :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that  fees  his  fon  a  gentle* 
man  before  htm* 

Leank  To  have  a  thoufand  with  red  bumiiig  fpits 

Come  hiffing  in  upon  *em 

Eiig,  The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back. 
FooL  He's  mad  that  trulls  in  the  tamenefs  of  a  wolfi 
the  health  of  a  horfe,  the  love  of  a  boy,  or  the  oath  of  a   r 
whore. 

Lear.  It  (hall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  'em  ilrait. 
Come  fit  thou  here,  mofl  lear^fied  jufticer ; 
Thou  fapient  Sir,  (it  here— now,  ye  (he-foxes  !— 

Ei/g.  Look,  where  flic  ftands  and  glares.  Wanteft 
At  tryal.  Madam  ?  [thou  eyes 

Come  o'er  the  Broom,  BeJSft  to  me. 
FooL  Her  boat  hath  a  leak,  and  (he  muft  not  fpeak 

Why  (he  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 
Eiig*  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice  of 
a  nightingale.     Hopdance  cries  in  Tom*s  belly  for  two 
white  herrings.  Croak  not,  black  angel,  I  have  no  food 
for  thee.  * 

Kent.  How  do  you.  Sir  ?  ftand  you  not  fo  amazed ; 
Will  you  lye  down,  and  reft  upon  the  cuihtons  ? 

Lear.  I'll  (ee  their  tryal  firfl,  bring  me  in  the  evidence. 
Thou  robed  man  of  juftice,  take  thy  place ;    ■ 
And  thou  his  yqke- fellow  of  equity. 
Bench  by  his  fide.  Yon  are  o'  ch'  commiilion,  fit  you  too* 
E^g.  Let  us  deal  juftly.     .    . 

Sleepeft,  or  wakeft  thou,  jolly  Shepherd  ? 

Thy  (heep  be  in  the  Corn  ; 
And  for  one  blaft  of  thy  minikin-  mouth. 
Thy  Iheep  (hall  t?ike  no  harm. 
Pttrre^  the  cat,  is  grey. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  firft,  'tis  Goner  ill.  I  here  take  my 
Oath  before  this  honourable  AiTembly,  (he  kick'd  the 
poor  King-  her  father. 

•    Fool.  Come  hither,  Miflrefs,  is  your  name  Goneriilf 
I  Lear^ 


Z,i€r.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

FoqL  Cry  you  mercy»  I  took  you  for  a  Joint-ftool. 

Lear.  And  here's  another*  wh^fe  wrapt  looks  prodainr 
IKThat  (lore  her  heart  is  made  of.     Stop  her  there ; 
^rms,  arm9»  fword,  fire, — Corrnption  in  the  place ! 
Palie  jufticer,  ivhy  haft  thou  let  her  fcape  ? 

Edg.  Blef§  thy  five  wits. 

Kent.  O  pity  1  Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  fo  oft  have  boafted  to  reuin  ? 

Edg.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  f^  much. 
They  mar  my  counterfeitins.  [4fi^f* 

Lettr.  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Tray^  Blanch^  zndSweet^i^eart ;  fee,  tliey  barkat  me— 

Edg,  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them;  avaunc,  you  ci^rs! 
Be  thy  mouth  of  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poifons  if  it  bite ; 
MaftifF,  grey- ho  and,  mungril  grim, 
Hound  or  fpaniel,  brache,  or  hym  ^ 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle- tail, 
Tom  will  make  him  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head« 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  ail  are  fled. 
Do,  de,  de,  de :  Seffej^,  come,  march  to  wakes  and  fairs* 
And  market  towns  ;  poorT^M,  thy  horn  is  dry. 

Lear,  Then  let  them  anatomize  Xegatt  'fee  what 
breeds  about  her  heart— -Is  there  any'caufe  in  nature 
that  makes  thefe  hard  hearts^?  You,  Sir»  I  entertain  for 
one  of  my  hundred ;  only,  I  do  not  like  the  iRnfliion  of 
your  garments*  Yoa  will  iay,  they  are  Ptrjitm ;  but 
leuheoi  be  changM. 

Ri-entir  Glo'fter. 

Kent.  Now,  good  my  Lord, 'Jye  here  and  reft  a  while. 
Lear.  Make  no  notfe,  make  no  noife,  draw  the  curtains  | 
So,  io^  we'll  go  to  fupper  i'  th'  morning. 
FooL  And  ril  go  to  bed  at  noon.. 
Glo.  Come  hither,  friend ;    where  is   the  King,  my 

mafter  ? 
Kent.  Here,  Sir,  but  trouble  him  not ;  his  wits  are  gone*^ 
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G/(7.    Good  friend,  I  pr'ythce,  take  him  in  thy  aims: 
I  have  o'er- heard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him  : 
There  is  a  litter  ready,  lay  him  in't. 
And  drive  toward  Do^evy  friend,  where  thou  (halt  meet 
Both'  welcome  and  protedion.     Take  up  thy  jnafter. 
If  thou  fhould'ft  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life^ 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him. 
Stand  in  aflured  lofs.     Take  up,  take  up. 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  fome  provifion 
Give  thee  quick  condu€l. 

Kent.  Oppreft  Nature  fleeps :  (33)  . 
This  reft  might  yet  have  balmM  thy  broken  fenfes. 
Which,  if  conveniency  will  not  allow. 
Stand  in  hard  cure.     Come,  help  to  bear  thy  mafter ; 
Thou  muft  not  flay  behind.  \To  Fool. 

Qlo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeunt y  hearing  off  theT^va^n  i 

Manet  Edgar.  I 

Edg.  When  we  our  betters  fee  bearing  our  woes. 
We  (carcely  think  our  miferies  our  foes. 
Who  alone  fuffers,  fuffers  moft  i'  th'.mind  ; 
Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  (hows  behind  : 
But  then  the  mind  much  fuff'rance  does-o'erflcip, 
V/hen  gri^  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fcllowlliip. 
How  light,  and  portable,  my  pain  feems  now. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  male®  the  King  bow; 
He  childed,  as  I  fatherM  !— ^o»z,  away  : 
Mark  the  high  noifes,  and  thyfeif  bewray,    ' 
When  falfe  opinion,  whofe  wrong  thought  defiles  thee. 
In  thy  juft  proof  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 

-(33)  —---^  opprefi  Nature  fleeps  :'\  Thefc  two  concluding  fpecches 
\y  Kent  and  Edgar,  and  which  by  no  means  ought  to  have  been  cut 
off,  I  have  reftored  from  the  old  quarto.  The  foliloquy  of  Edgar  a 
extremely  fine  ;  and  the  fen'iments  of  it  are  drawn  equally  from  na- 
ture and  the  fubje^l,  Befides,  with  regard  to  the  itage  it  is  abfolutely 
neccflary  :  For  as  £'£?^ar  is  not  ^elign^d,  in  the  conftitution  of  the 
play,  lo  attend  the  king  to  Dover  j  how  abfurd  would  it  look  for  a 
ebarafter  of  hi*  importance. to  ^juit. the  fccne  without  one  word  (aid, 
vr  the  Icaft  intimation  what  we  are  to  expert  from  him  ? 
3  What 
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What  will,  hap  more  to  night ;  fafe  fcape  tlie  King ! 
Lurkf  lurk,—  l^^*^  Edgar. 

SCENE    changes  to  Glojler's  Cafllc, 

Enter  Cornwall,    Regan,   Gonerill,   Edmund  ««i/ 
'  Ser*vanU. 

Ctfnr.TJOft  fpeedily  to  my  Lord  your  hufbatid,  (hew 
J7  him  this  letter  ;  the  army  of  France  is  landed  ; 
feek  out  the  traitor  GWfter, 

Reg.  Hang  him  inllantly. 

Gon.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Corn.  Leave  him  to  my  difpleafure.  Edmund,  keep 
you  our  filler  company;  the  revenges,  we  are  bound  to 
take  upon  your  traiterous  father,  are  not  fit  for  your 
beholding.  Advife  the  Duke,  where  you  are  going, 
to  a  moll  feftinate  preparation  ;  we  are  bound  to  the 
like.  Our  Polls  Ihall  be  fwift,  and  intelligent  betwixt 
us.     Farewel,  dear  fifler  ;  farewel,  my  lord  of  CWjier^ 

Enter  Stenxjar^. 

How  now  ?  where's  the  King  ? 

Stevo.  My  Lord  of  Glo*Jier  hath  convey'd  hirfi  hence» 
Some  five  or  fix  and  thirty  of  his  knights. 
Hot  Queftrifts  after  him,  met  him  at  gate  ; 
Who  with  fome  other  of  the  Lords  dependants, 
Arc  gone  with  him  tow'rd  Dover ;  where  they  boaft 
To  have  well  armed  friends. 

Corn.  Get  horfes  for  your  miftrefs. 

Con,  Farewel,  fvveet  Lord,  and  filler. 

[Exeunt  Gon.  and  Edm. 

Corn.   Edmund^  farewel : — go  feek  the  rraitor  GWJier% 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us : 
Though  well  we  may  not  pafs  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  juftice  ;  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtTy  to  our  wrs^th,  which  men 
May  blame,  but  not  controul. 
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Enter  Glo*ftcr,  hnugbt  in  ly  Ztrvants. 

Who's  there  ?  the  traitor  ? 

Reg*  Ungrateful  fox !  'tis  he. 

Corn.  Bind  fad  his  corky  arms.  [confi( 

Glo,  What  mean  your  Graces  ?    Good  my  Friec 
Yoa  are  my  Guefts :  Do  me  no  fonl  play,  friends. 

Corn.  Bind  him,  I  ixj.  \X^O  bind  h 

Reg.  Hard,  hard  :  O  filthy  traitor  ! 

Gk.  Uamercifol  Lady  as  you  are !  I'm  none. 

Corn.  To  this  chair^bind  him.  ViJlain,  thou  (halt  find 

Glo.  By  the  kind  gods,  'lis  moil  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard- 

Reg.  So  white,  and  fuch  a  traitor  ? 

Glo.  Naughty  lady, 
Thefe  hairs,  which  thou  doft  ravifli  from  my  chin. 
Will  quicken  and  accufe  thee  ;  I'm  your  Hoft  ; 
With  robber's  hands,  my  hofpitable  favours 
You  fhould  not  ruffle  thus.     What  will  yoa  do  ? 

Corn.    Come,    Sir,   what  letters  had  you  late  frc 
France  f 

Reg.  Be  fimple  anfwerer,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

Corn.  And  what  confed'racy  have  you  with  the  traito; 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg.  To  whofe  hands 
Have  you  fent  the  lunatick  King  r  fpeak, 

Glo.  I  have  a  letter  gueffingly  fet  down. 
Which  came  from  one  that's  of  a  neutral  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Corn.  Cunning 

Reg.  And  falfe. 

Corn.  Where  haft  thou  lent  the  King :? 

Glo.  To  Dcver. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dot'^r? 
Waft  thou  not  charg'd,  at  peril 

Corn.  Wherefore  to  Do^uers?  .let  him  firft  anfwer  tli 

Glo.  I  am  ty'd  to  th'  ftake,  .and  I  muft  ftand  the  com 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  iDofuer  ? 

Glo.  Becaufe  I  would  not  fee  thy  cruel  nails 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes  j  nor  thy  fierce  iifter 
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In  his  anointed  flefli  flick  boarilh  phangs. 

The  fea,  with  fuch  a  florm  as  his  bare  head 

In  hell-black  nighrindur'd,  would  have  buoy'd  op. 

And  quench'd  the  ftelled  fires :   (34) 

Yet  poor  old  heart,  he  help'd  the  heav'ns  to  rain. 

If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  flern  time. 

Thou  (hould'ft  have  faid,  f  good  porter,  turn  the  key;" 

All  cruels  elfe  ftibfcrib'd  ;  but  1  (hall  fee 

The  winged  vengeance  overtake  fuch  children. 

Corn.  See't  flialt  thou  never.  Fellows,  hold'the  chair. 
Upon  thefe  eyes  of  thine,  1*11  fet  my  foot. 

[Glo'fter  is  held  doivHy  awhile  Cornwall  treads  qui  one 
of  his  eyes. 

GIo.  He  that  vnW  think  to  live  'till  he  be  old. 
Give  me  fpme  help. O  cruel  !  O  you  gods  ! 

Reg.  One  fide  will  mock  another  ;  ih'  other  too. 

Corn,  If  you  fee  vengeance—— 

Ser-v,  Hold  your  harid,  my  Lord  : 
I've  ferv'd  you,  ever  fince  I  was  a  child ; 
But  better  fervice  have  I  never  done  you. 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Reg.  How  now,  you  dog  ? 

6V1;.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 
I'd  ihake  it  on  this  quarrel.     What  do  you  mean  i 

(34)  j4nd  ^vench^Jtbe^ededJirei.']  The  fagacious  editors  hs^ve  all 
blundcr'd  in  this  word  without  the  le*ft  variation:  it  is  indifputablc, . 
that  the  author  muft  have  wrote, 

yjn/i  quench'' d  the  flelled  fires, 
i.  c.  the  ftarry  fires;  an  rdjedlive  coin'd  from  SteJ/a.     Tht RoTftdfit 
fonned  both  a  participle  a£live,  and  adjc£live  paffivc  from  this  word. 
'     exfempio,  -calo  ftellante,  Jerena 

Sldera  refpondent  in  aqua  radiantia  murdi,  Lucrct.  1.  4« 

Jiinc  ilium  Corythi  Tyrrhena  ab  fede  profcSium 

Aurea  nunc  jolio  ftellantis  regij  call 

Acap'it  J  "V^rg.  Mn,  7, 

*— — atque  illi  ftelhtus  Jafpidefui'va 

Enjis  erat.  Idem,  JEn,  4« 

'^  J  am  aware,  that  ntixhtv  fiellans  nor  Jlellatus  are  entirely  adequate 
in  fenfe,  or  ufage,  to  Jielled  in  our  author.  As  the  word,  however,  i« 
apily  derived,  I  hope,  Shakejp^are  will  ftand  protected  by  Horacis.fi^ 
ceptj 

Dixeiis  egregie,  notum  Ji  callida  'verbum 

Reddiderit]\xn6i\irsi  novum.      .  . 
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Corn,  My  villain ! 

Serv*^  Nay  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance  of  anger. 
[Fight ;  in  the  Scuffle  Cornwall  /*/  twottnded* 

Reg,  Give  me  thy  fword.     A  peafant  (land  up  thus  ? 

[Kills  him, 

Ser<v,  Oh,  I  am  flain — my  Lord,  you  have  one  eye  left 
To  fee  fomc  mifchief  on  him.     Oh—  [/)/>/, 

Corn.  Left  it  fee  more,  prevent  it;  out,  vile  gclly; 
Where  is  thy  laftre  now  f  [Treads  out  the  other  eye, 

do.  All  dark  and  comfof  tlefs— vvhere's  my  {onEdmund? 
Edmund^  enkindle  all  the  fparks  of  nature 
To  quit  this  horrid  a£t. 

Reg,  Out,  treacherous  villain. 
Thou  call'ft  on  him  that  hates  thee:  It  was  he. 
That  made  the  overture  of  thy  treafons  to  us ; 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo,  O  my  follies  1 
Then  Edgar  was  abus'd.     Kind  gods,  forgive 
Me  that,  and  profper  him  ! 

Reg,  Go  thruft  him  out 
At  gates,  and  let  him  fmell  his  way  to  Dover, 

[Ex,  lAjith  GWkr. 
How  is't,  my  lord  I  how  look  you  ? 

Corn*  I  have  received  ahurt ;  follow  me.  Lady.— 
Turn  out  that  eyelefs  villain  ;  throw  this  flave 
Upon  the  dunghil — Reganr,  I  bleed  apace. 
Untimely  comes  this  hurt.     Give  me  your  arm. 

[Exit  Corn,  led  by  Regan. 
ijl,  Serv.  ni  never  care  what  wickednefs  I  do,  (35) 
If  this  man  come  to  good. 

2d,  Serv,    If  (he  live  long,  ^ 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  courfe  of  death. 
Women  will  all  turn  monfters. 

}Ji,  Serv,  Let's  follow  the  old  Earl,  and  get  the  bedlafl 

(35)  J  U  never  care  tvhat  nvkkedfiefs  I  do,]  This  fliort  dialogue 
liave  infcrted  from  the  old  quarto,  becaufe  I  think  it  full  of  natuo 
Servant?,  in  any  houfe,  could  hardly  fecfuch  a  barbarity  committc 
on  their  rrafter,  without  reflexions  of  pity  ;  and  the  vengeance  thi 
they  prefume  muft  overtake  the  a^org  of  it,  is  a  fcntimcnt  ai 
^^rine  well  worthy  of  the  ftage, 
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!*p  lead  him  where  he  would  ;  his  roguiih  madaefs 
dlows  itfelf  to  any  thing. 

zd^Ser'v.  Go  thou ;  Vll  fetch  fome  flax  and  whites  of  eggs 
f  apply  to's  bleeding  face.     Now,  heaven  help  him  \ 

\^Extunt  jfrverally. 

A    C    T        IV. 

SCENE,   An  open   Country. 

Enter  Edgar. 

YET  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  con  tern  n'd, 
Than  ftill  contemnM  and  flatter'd.  Tohe ijuor^  {$6) 
The  lowed,  moft  dejedled  thing  of  fortune^ 
kands  Hill  in  efperance  ;  lives  not  in  fear. 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  Ifefi  ; 
The  nAjorJI  returns  to  laughter.     Welcome  then, 
rhou  uuAibllantial  air,  that  I  embrace  ! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  haft  blown  uoto  the  *worfi, 
Dwes  nothing  to  thy  blafts. 

Enter  Glo'fter,  le^i  hy  an  old  man* 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

My  father  poorly  led  ?  World,  world,  O  world !   (37) 

But 

(36)  — — T«  ht  worft, 

^ht  lonvefi,  moff  d^tSed  thing  of  fortune,']  Thii  fentiuMnt  is  fo  much 
a-kin  to  a  paffage  \n  Ovidt  that  it  feems  to  be  copied  directly  from  it. 

^- — Forinnai  miferrima  tutae^i 

Nam  timor  event.. s  deteriorh  abefl,         ' 

Epift.  2.  lib,  2.  ex  Pont«» 

(37)  H^orld,  world,  0  world  f 

But  that  thy  Jlrange  mutatiom  make  us  hate  thee,]  The  reading  oi  this 
pafTage,  as  it  has  thus  f^ood  in  all  ihe  editions,  has  been  endeavoured 
to  be  cxpiain'd  feverally  into  a  meaning;  but  not  ratisfa£lorily.  Mr. 
IPope's  mock-reafoning  upon  it  has  aire  dy  Veen  rallied  in  print,  fol 
forbear  to  revive  it :  and  the  gentleman,  who  then  advanced  a  com- 
neot  Qjf  bis  own  upon  the  paifage,  has  fmce  come  over  to  my  emen- 
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But  that  thy  flrange  Mutations  make  us  wait  tBee^ 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age» 

OU  Man*  O  my  good  Lord,  T  have  been  your  tenant, 
And  your  father's  tenant,  thefe  fourfcore  years, 

Gio.  Away,  get  thee  away;  good  friend,  be  gone; 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
Thee  they  may  hurt.    .  . 

OA/  Man.  You  cannot  fee  your  way. 

Glo,  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes  t 
I  Humbled  when  I  faw.     FuH  oft  'tis  feen, 
Our  mean  fecures  us ;  and  our  mere  defers 
Prove  our  commodities.-p^O  dear  fon  Edgar^ 
The  food  of  thy  abufed  father's  wrath  ; 
Might  I  but  live  to  fee  thee  in  my  touch,  (38) 
I'd  iay,  I  had  eyes  again  ! 

datnon.  My  explanation  of  the  poet's  fentiment  was,  '^  If  thenunir 
*'  htr  df  changes  and  viciirituieG,  which  happen  in  life,  did  not  make 
"  us  lua'it^  and  hope  for  fome  turn  of  fortune  for  the  better,  i« 
•*  could  neyer  fvipport  the  thought  of  living  to  be  old,  on  any  other 
**  terms."  And  our  duty,  as  human  creatures,  is  piou fly  inculcated 
in  this  reflection  of  the  author.  Jlpollodorus,  the  comic  poet,  haf 
left  us  a  moral  precept,  upon  which  Shakejpearc^  reHetlion  might 
have  very  well  been  grounded. 

No  body,  good  people,  ought  to  defpond  under  misfortunes,  but  al- 
ways 'wait  tcr  a  better  turn, 

(38)  Might  1  hut  live  to  feethcc  in  my  touch,]  I  cannot  but  take 
jictace,  that  thefe  fine  boldncjj'ei  of  expreflion  are  very  infrequent  i* 
«ur  Englijf?  poetry,  the'  familiar  with  the  Greeh  and  Latins,  We  havC 
f  afs'd  another  fi^nal  one  in  this  very  play. 

SmqYi  peets  of  firtj  fuch  burfts  of  horrid  thunder. 

Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 

Remember  to  have  heard. 
For  tho'  the  verb  hear  properly  anfwers  to  xhethunder,  the  «w;/W,  ani 
rain  ;  yeth  docs  not  foj  bat  figuratively,  to  the  /heets  ofjire.     I  have 
obfervM  an  inftance  of  this  implex  fort,  exactly  parallel,  in  the  Hert 
and  Leanderoi  Mujaui  the  grammarian. 

1  />ffl>- LeanderyVyiw,  the  candle  ^Kr«, 
The  elder  fcholiaft  upon  yEJchylui  tells  us  very  jiidlciouny,  [fx^tryayi 
tei^  diT^Ks-siQ  wjo;  TO  lv£p^^6;c»]  that  the  transferring  the  properties 
of  oaz  iznk  to  another,  was  \ikd  to  add  the  greater  force  and  ener^. 

Hi* 
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Old  Man.  How  now  ?  who's  there  ? 

Edg.  O  gods !  whp'is't  can  fay,  Tm  at  the  worft  ?- 
I'm  worfe,  than  e'er  I  was. 

Old  Man,  'Tis  poor  mad  Tom, 

Edgar,  And  worfe  I  may  be  yet :  the  worft  is  not. 
So  long  as  we  can  fay,  this  is  the  worft. 

Old  Alan.  Fellow,  where  goeft  ? 

GIo,  Is  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

Old  Man,  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  fome  reafOn,  elfe  he  could  not  beg. 
r  th*  laft  night's  ftorm  I  fuch  a  fellow  faw ; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man,  a  worm.     My  foa 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  fcarce  friends  with  him.  I've  heard  more  fince» 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  th'  gods  ; 
They  kill  us  for  their  fport. 

Edg,  How  fhould  this  be  ? 
Bad  is  the  trade  muft.  play  the  fool  to  forrow^ 
AngVing  itfelf  and  others. — Blefs  thee,  maftert 

G/o,^  Is  that  the  naked  fellow  i 

OU  Man.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

G/o,  Get  thee  away  :  if,  for  my  fake, 
TKou  wilt  o'crtake  us  hence  a  mile  or  twain 
F  th'  way  tow'rd  Do^er^  do  it  for  ancient  love  p 
And  bring  fome  covering  for  this  naked  foul. 
Whom  ril  intreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  Sir,  he  is  mad.  [blind  : 

Glo.  *Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead  the 
Do  as  I  bid,  or  rather  do  thy-pleafure;. 
Above  the  reft,  begone. 

Old  Man.  I'll  bring  him  the  beft  'parrel  that  I  have, 
€om6  on't,  what  will.  {Exit* 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

His  remark  is  upon  this  paflfage  in  the  Seven  Captains  before  *Tlcl>es  i 

Ktuvov  d's^cgxa, 

TIeirayov  t'  a^  bof  ^9^0(. 

Alack!  I  fee  the  found,  the  dreadful  frj/J&, 

Not  of  a  fingle  fpear. 
The  late  learned  Dr.  Gataker,  In   his  treatife  upon  the^y^  cf  the 
New  Teftament,  has  amafsM  examples  of  this  figure  in  holy  writ,  aS 
well  as  from  heathen  writers,  both  Greek  and  Latin. 
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Edg.  Poor  Ton^t  a-c6ld ; — ^I  cannot  danb  it  further* 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow* 

Edg.  And  yet  I  muft  ; 
Blefs  thy  fweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Glo.  Know'ft  thou  the  way  to  Dovtr  ? 

Edg,  Both  ftile  and  gate,  horfe-way  and  foot-path : 
poor  Tom  hath  been  fcar'd  ont  of  his  good  wits.  Blefs 
thee,  gcod  man,  from  the  foul  fiend.  (39)  Five  fiends 
have  been  in  poor  l't,m  at  once  ;  of  lull,  as  Ohidicut  \ 
Hobbidideny  prince  of  dumbnefs;  Mabu^  of  dealing; 
Mohuy  of  murder;  zxidi  Flibbertigibbet  y  of  mopping  and 
mowing ;  who  fince  pofiTeiTes  chamber-maids  and  wait- 
ing-women, [plagues 

Glo.  Herfy  take  this  purfe,  thou  whom  the  heaveoa 
Have  humbled  to  all  ftrokes.     That  I  am  wretched. 
Makes  thee  the  happier  :  heavens  deal  fo  ftill  I 
Let  the  fuperfluous,  and  luft-dieted  man. 
That  flaves  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  fee 
Becaufe  he  does  npt  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly  t 
So  diilrib'ution  (hould  undo  excefs. 
And  each  man  have  enough.    Do' (I  thou  know  Do*v€r  Pi 

Edg,  Ay,  maflier. 

G/(7.  There  is  a  dif,  whofe  high  and  bending  bead 
Looks  fearfully  on  the  confined  deep  : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  ril  repair  the  mifery,  thou  do'ft  bear. 
With  fomething  rich  about  me  :  from  that  place 
I  ihall  no  leading  need. 

Edg,  Give  me  thy  arm ;'  ^ 

Poor  Tom  fhall  lead  thee.  [Exeunt^ 

(39)  F'rve  fends  bfivi  been  in  poor  T  00^  ttt  cmet'^']  This  (vaiTage  ]V4^. 
To^e  firft  rcftor'd  from  the  oW  ^\j)^  but  roifcrably  pian,  led,  as  it  is 
there,  I  hav^fct  it  right,  as  it  came  from  our  author^  by  the  help 
of  biffiop  HarfeTtet*s  pamphlet,  already  quoted.  V^  e  f  nd  there,  all 
thefe  devils  were  in  Sarah  and  Fr'ifwood  JiVl'iumsy  Mts.  Peckkam^s  two 
chamber-maids;  and  particularly  i7i^^CT-r/f/^/^r/,  who  made  them  «e^ 
and  fficnv  like  apes,  fays  that  author*  And  to  their  iuppo6*d  pojj'cjpon^ 
pur  f  cet  is  here  fatirically  alluding. 
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SCENE,    the  Duke  of  Albany's  Palace. 

Enter  Gonerill,  and  Edmund. 

Com.  X  T  7Elcorae,  my  Lord.  I  marvel,  oir  mild  huflband 
VV    No'  ^'^^  "s  on  the  wa^. 

Enter  StetjmrJ* 

Now,  where's  your  m after  ? 

Sfe^.  Madam,  within;  but  never  man  fo  chang'd : 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed : 
He  finil'd  at  it.     I  told  him  you  were  coming. 
His  anfwer  was,  the  worfe.     OL.Gio'Jier^s  treachery^ 
And  of  the  loyal  fervice  of  his  fon, 
When  r  informed  him,  then  he  call'd  me  fot  ; 
And  told  me,  I  had  turn'd  the  wrong  fide  out. 
What  mofl  he  (hould  diflike,  feems  pleafant  to  him; 
What  like,  ofFenfive. 

Gon.  Then  (hall  you  go  no  furthers 
It  is  the  cowifli  terror  of  his  fpirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake  :   he'll  not  feci  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  anfwer ;  our  wiflies  on  the  vfZf 
May  prove  elFeds.     Back,  Edmund^  to  my  brother  j 
Haften  his  mullerc,  and  condu^  his  powers. 
I  mull  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  diftaff 
Into  my  hufband's  hands.     This  trufty  fervant 
Shall  pafs  between  us :  you  ere  long  fliall  hear. 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  nji^refs's  command.     Wear  this  ;  fpare  Ipeech  | 
Decline  your  head.     This  kifs,  if  it  durft  fpeak, 
Would  ilretch  thy  fpirits  up  into  the  air  ; 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm,  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon.  My  moft  dear  Glo'fier  I  [Exit  Edxnund. 

Oh,  the  Itrange  diiFerence  of  man,  and  man  I 
To  thee  a  woman's  fervices  are  due. 
My  fool  ufurps  my  body. 

Stetv.  Madamj  here  comes  my  Lordt 

D  5  tmet. 
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Enter  Albany.'  5 ' 

Gon,  I  have  been  worth  the  wiiiftle,. 

Alh.  Oh  Gonerill,  \  ^  I 

You  are  not  worth  the  dufl,  which  the  rude  wind^'       ^  ^ 
Blows  in  your  face. — I  fear  your  difpofition  : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origine. 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itfelf  j 
She  that  herfelf  will  fliver,  and  difbranch,  (40) 
From  her  maternal  fap,^  perforce  mull  wither,  (41) 
And  coime  to  deadly  ufe. 

Gorti. 

(40)  l^be  that  birf elf  iv'M  diivtry  and  dt/braptb,]  Shiver,  in  thij^ 
place  fliould  bear  the  fenfe  of  di/branch  j  >vhereas  it  means,  toihakef 
to  fly  a- pieces  ioto  fplinters  3  in  which  fexife  he  afterwards  ufes  the 
word  in  this  acl ;  ^ 

ThouM'ft  fhi'ver'd  like  an  egg  ; 
So  that  we  may  be  alTuied,  be  would  not  have  ufed  the  word  in  (<y 
contrary  and  faUe  a  fenfe  here  ;  efpecially,  when  there  is  a  proper- 
word  to  exprcfs  the  fenfe  of  dijbrancbing,  fo  near  this  in  found,  and 
which  he  ufes  in  other  places,  and  that  is,  Jlivsr  :  whlch^  without, 
dou^t,  is  the  true  reading  here.  %o\n  Alacbetby 
'■■    • -and  flips  of  yew, 

Slifverd  in  the  moon*s  edipfe  y 
Aody  again,  in  Hamlet ; 

There  on  the  pendant  boughs,  her  coronet  weedi  • 

ClambVing  to  hang,  an  envious  Sliver  broke  3 

Mr.  H^arhurton* 
The  old  4to  reads  ^/tffn  Eut  I  owed  this  note  to  my  friend's  faga-^ 
city,  who  never  once  few  that  copy.  On  the  other  hand,  whataiiN 
inftance.isit  of  Mr.  Pope*^  inaccuracy  in  collation,  who  firft  added  i 
this  paflrage.from  the  old  S^uarto  ? 

(41 ) ,  From  her-  material/<;^,]  Thus  the  old  4to ;  but  materhtfap,  I. 
own,  is  a  phrafe  that  1  don't  undcrftanJ.  The  motber-tree  is  the  true 
technical  term;  and-coniidering,  our  author  has  faid- but  juft  above,, 
TJ>at  nature,  wbicb  contemns  its  origi  ne,  there  is  little  room  tQ  queftiols^ 
but  he  wrote,— F/'OJW  ber  njaternal  jk^» 
Aad  fo  our  beft  daiiical  writers. . 

Hie  plantas  tenero  fibJcindensJe  cor^ort  mztr\im  5  Vir^, , 
Aod  again, 

Cum  femel  infyhis  ima  de  f^pe  recifum. . 

Matre  caret. 
And  Valerius  Tlaccus  ^ 

^a^£oueja;nfrordes^  vkides  neque  froferet  umlrfii^ 

Ut  femel  ej  MM^^jigis,  &  matre  perempta* 
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Gott.  No  more ;  'tis  foolifli. 
Alb.  Wifdom  and  goodncfs  to  the  vile  fecm  vile  y 
Jilths  favour  but  themfelves — ^What  have  you  done? 
Tigert,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform'd  ? 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
Moft  barb'rous,-moft  degenerate,  have  youmadded^ 
Cou'd  my  good  brother  fuffer  you  to  do  it, 
A  man,  a  Prince  by  him  fo  benefited  ? 
If  that  the  heav'ns  do  not  their  vifible  fpirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  the  vile  offences. 
Humanity  mull  perforce  prey  on  itfelf,  >  ' 

Like  monflers  of  the  deep. 
Gon.  Milk-liver'd  man  !' 
That  bear'ft  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs  5    . 
\^ho  haft  not'in  thy  brows  an  eyedifcerning 
Thine  honour,  from  thy  fufFering :  that  not  know'ft,  (42) 
Pools  do  thefe  villains  pity,  who  are  punifh'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mifchief.     Where's  thy  drum? 
France  fpreads  his  banners  in  our  noifelefs  land. 
With  plumed  helm  thy  (layer  begins  his  threats; 
Whiift  thott,  a  moral  fool,  fit'ft  ftill,  and  cry'ft, 

••  Alack  1  who  does  he  fo  ?■ 

Alh.  Seethyfelf,  devil  :- 
Proper  deformity  feems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman. 
Gon,  O  vain  fool  1 

Alb.  Thou  chang'd,  and  felf- converted  thing!    For 
fhame,  (43) 

^d  Seneca  in  his  Trojan  Captives. 

^a  tenera  caefo  virga  dt  trunco  Jiettty 

Par  ipfa  matri 
And  more  inftances  I  mjght  have  produced  from  Rutgurjius,  in  his 
Varia  LeSIion,  1.  4.  c.  16. 

(42)  that  not  knovui'ft, 

Fools  do  thefe  'villains pity,'\  This  I  have  retriev'd  frort  the  firft- Sluarto, 
[t  Teems  firft  to  have  been  retrcnchM  by  the  players,  for  brevity's 
^e  :  but,  besides  that  the  lines  are  fine,  they  admirably  difplay  the 
taunting,  termagant  difpofition  of  Gonerill,  and  paint  -out  her  con- 
tempt of  her  hulband's  mild  pacifick.  fpirit. 

(43)  Thou  changed,  and felf-convirted  thing  /]  This  Tt^\y  of  Albany 
0  his  imperious  wife  was  likewife  retrenchM  5  but  ought  aot  for  tiie 
ftftare  to, be  loft  toour  author. . 
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Be-mori(ler  not  thy  feature.     Were't  my  ittnefs 
To  let  thefe  hands  obey  my  [boiling]  blood. 
They're  ^pt  enough  to  diflocate  and  tear 

Thy  flelh  and  bones. Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend^ 

A  woman's  fhape  doth  ihield  thee. — — 
Goji.  Marry,  your  manhood  now  1— 

Enter  Mejfenger, 

Mef,  Oh,  nvy  good  Lord,  the  Duke  of  C«r«w«i7*s  dead; 
Slain  by  his  fervanr,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Glo'fter. 

Alb,  Glo'Jier's  eyes  I 

Me/.  A  fervapt,  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with  remorfci 
Oppos'd  againii  the  ad ;  bending  his  fword 
To  jiis  great  mafler :  who,  thereat  enrag'd, 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongft  them  fell'd  him  dead : 
But  not  without  that  harmful  firoke,  which  fince 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after. 

Alb.  This  (hews  you  are  above. 
You  Juflices,  that  thefe  .our  nether  crimes 
So  fpeedily  can  venge.     But  O  poor  Glo^Jier  t 
Loft  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Me/,  Both,  both,  my  Lord. 
This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  fpeedy  anfwer  ; 
*Tis  from  your  fifter. 

Gon,  One  way,  I  like  this  well ; 
Sut  being  widow,  and.niy  Glo^Jier  with  her. 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  life.     Another  way. 
The  news  is  not  fo  tart.     I'll  read,  and  anfwer.      Xlxtf* 

Alh,  Where  was  his  fon,  when  they  did  take  his  eyes? 

Mt/,  Come  with  my  Lady  hither. 

Alb,  He's  not  here. 

Me/,  No,  my  good  Lord,  I  met  him  back  again. 

Alb,  Knows  he  the  wickednefs  ? 

Me/  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  'twas  he  inform^  againft  himi 
And  quit  the  houfe  of  purpofe,  that  their  punifliment 
JWight  have  the  freer  courfe. 

Alb,  GlQ'Jkr,  I  live 
To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  ihew'ft  the  King, 
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And  to  revenge  riiine  eyes.     Come  hither,  frieiid, 

TeJl  me,  what  more  thou  know'il.  lEjciunt» 

SCENE,    Dover. 

Enter  Kent,  and  a  Gentleman. 

JPm/.'T^HE  King  of  France  fo  fuddenly  gone  back  I 
X.      Know  you  the  reafon  ? 

Gent,  Something  he  left  iroperfea  in  the  ftatc. 
Which  fince  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of,  which 
Imports  the  kingdom  (b  much  fear  and  danger. 
That  his  return  was  moft  required  and  necefiary. 

Kent,  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  General  ? 

Gent.  The  Marefchal  of  France ^  Monfieur /?  /"tfr. 

Kent,  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  Q^een  to  any  de« 
mon  ft  ration  of  ^rief  ? 

Gent.  Ay,  Sir,  ihetook  'em,  read  'em  in  my  prefencei 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trilPd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek  :  it  feem'd,  (he  was  a  Queea 
Over  her  paflion,  whicl^  moft  rebel-like. 
Sought  to  be  King  o'er  her. 

Kent,  O,  then  it  mov'd  her. — — 

Gent,  But  not  to  rage.     Patience  and  (brrow  ft  rove 
Which  fliould  exprefs  her  goodlieft  ;  you  have  feen 
Sun-(hine  and  rain  at  once  : — her  fmiles  and  tears  (44) 

Wei« 

(44)  . — her  fmiles  and  tean 

Wire  like  a  better  day.]  Mr.  ^ope^  *who  thought  fit  to  rcftorc  this 
fcene  from  the  old  4to,  tacitly  funk  this  paiTage  upon  us,  becaufe  he 
did  not  underftand  it.  Indeed,  it  is  corrupt ;  and  he  might  have 
done  himfelf  fomc  honour  in  attempting  the  cure  5  but  rhyme  and 
criticifm,  he  has  convincM  us,  do  not  always  center  in*  the  fame  per- 
fon.  My  friend  Mr.  fFarhftrton  with  very  happy  fagacity  ftruck  out 
the  emendation,  which  I  have  inferted  in  the  text.  And  in  confir- 
mation of  it  I  muft  obferve,  that  it  is  very  familiar  with  our  poet,  in 
the  defcription  of  perfons,  to  allude  to  the  feafons  of  the  year.  T« 
give  a  few  inftanccs  5  Much  Ado  about  Nothing, 

Defpight  bis  nice  fence  and  hisa^live  praftice, 

Kis  May  of  youth  and  bloom  of  luftihood, 
BIch.  2d. 

My  Queen  to  Frartce,  from  whence,  f«t  forth  In  pomp. 

She  came  adorned  hither  like  fweet  May  j 

$cnt  back,  like  Jllalltvfmtis,  or  ihorteft  day. 
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Were  like  a  wetter  May.     Thofe  happieft  fmilev 
That  playM  on  her  ripe  Kp,  feem'd  not  to  know 
What  guefls  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence^ 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropt.         In  brief. 
Sorrow  would  be  a  rarity  moil  belov'd,. 
If  all  could  (o  become  it. 

Kent*  Made  ihe  no  verbal  queftion  f 

Gent,  Yes,  once,  or  twice,  ihe  heav'd  the  n^ime  o£Fad(f 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  preft  her  heart. 
Cry'd,^  fifters  I  fifters  !— Shame  of  Ladies  1  fifters  ! 
Kent  /  father  !  fillers  !  what  ?  i'  th'  ilorm  ?  i'  th'  night? 
Let  pity  ne'er  believe  it ! — there  fhe  fhook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes  ;• 
Andj  clamour-motion'd,  then  away  ihe  darted  (45) 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.-^lt  is  the  liars, 
The  flars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions  : 
Elfe  one  felf-mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  ilTues.     Spoke  you  with  her  fince  f 

Gent.  No. 

Kent,  Was  this  before  the  King  returned  i      - 

T'mQn  of  Athens ; 

'  She  whom  the  fjMttle-»houfe  and  ulc'rous  fores 

Would  caft  the  gorge  at,  this  embalnis  and  fpices" 

To  th*  ji/>nl  day  again. 
Hatn/et ; 

Q  rofe  of  May  L 

Dear  maid  !  kind  fifter  !  &c. 
(45)^«^f/fl/wo«r-moiften'd,]  This  pafTage,  again,  Mr.  Popt  fynt 
4>pon  us  ;  and  for  the  fame  reafon,  I  fuppofe.  Mr.  JVarburton  difi" 
covered  lik«wife,  that  this  was  corrupt :  for  tho*  clamour  (as  he  ob^ 
jerves)  may  dtftort  the  mouth,  it  is  not  wont  to  moiften  the  eyes. 
But  clamour-mo//o«^^  conveys  a  very  beautiful  idea  of  grief  in  Cordc" 
lia,  and  exaftly  in  chara£ler.  She  bore  her  grief  hitherto,  fays  the 
Telater,  in  filence  ;  but  being  no  longer  able  to  contain  it,  and  want- 
ing to  vent  it  in  groans  and  cries,  fhe  flies  away  and  retires  to  her 
clofet  to  deal  with  it  in  private.  This  he  finely  calls,  clamour-motir 
o»V}  or  provok'd  to  a  loud  expreflion  of  her  forrow,  which  drives 
her  from  company  ! — It  is  not  impofTible,  but  Sbakefpeare  might  have 
form*d  this  fine  pifture  of  CordeHa's  agony  from  holy  writ,  in  the 
conduft  of  JoJeph'\  who,  being  no  longer  able  to  reftrain  the.vehe- 
naence  of  his  affeftion,  commanded  all  his  retinue  from  his  preience  \ 
and  then  %vept  ahud^ .  a^id  difcover*d  himfeif  to  his  brctbrea* . 

Gentt 
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7V  No,  fince. 

7/.  Well,  Sir;  the  poor  diftrefled  Z^^/jr's  in  lowrt ; 
fometimes,  in  his'  better  tune,  remembers 
we  are  come  about ;  and  by  no  means^ 
^ield  to  fee  his  daughter. 
It.  Why,  good  Sir  ? 

;/.  A  fov'reign  Ihame  fo  bows  him  ;  his  unkindn^fs^ 
ftript  her  from  his  benedidlion,  turn'd  her 
reign  cafualtics,  gave  her  dear  rights 
is  dog-bearted  daughters ;  Thefe  things  fling  him^ 
nomou/Iy,  that  burning  (hame  detains  him. 
his  Cordelia. 

It,  Alack,  poor  gentleman  !. 

•7/.  Of  Jlbarr^^Sf  and  Cornivall^s  pow'rs  youheanf. 
»/.  'Tis  fo,  they  are  a- foot.  [nott 

Ht.  W^l,  Sir,  I'll  bring  you  to  our  matter  Lear,. 
Leave  you  to  attieod  him.     Some  dear  caufe 
in  conceal mehHlrap  me  up  awhile: 
\  I  am  known  J^right,  you  (hall  not  grieve- 
ing  me  this  acquaintance.     Pray,  along  with  me« 

[ExeufUh 

S  e  E  K  E,   a  Gamp* 

Efifer  Cordelia,  PhyJiciaUi  and  Soldiers. 

A  Lack,  'tis  he  ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
f\.  As  mad. as  the  vext  fea  ;  iinging  aloud  ; 
n*d  with  rank  fumiterr,  and  furrow- weeds,  (46) 

With 

Crown*divttb  rart1titt\\t2r ;]  There  is  no  fuch  herb,  or  weed, 
:an  find,  of  Englijh  growth  ;  tho*^  all  the  copies  agree  in  the 
ioD%     I  dare  fay,  I  have  reftorM  its  right  name  ;  and  we  meet 

again  in  our  author^s  He»ry  V;  and  partly  ia  the  fame  com- 
I  we  have  it  here  j 

>      ■    her  fallow  leas 
he  darnel,  bemiock,  and  rank  fumitory 
3  root  upon. 

this  weed  is  call'd  both  fumitory  and  fvmterr^  nearer- to  the 
derivation ytfw^-/tfrrtf;  which  the  Latin  (hop men  term yi/mtfr/tf* 
le  fame,  which  by  P///iy  (from  D/(?/<ror/</«  and  the  other  G^rwyfe 
ins}  j^  naqied  M,m\<i\  becaufe  the  juice  of  it. has  the  effea« 
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With  hardocks,  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo>flower5| 

Darnel,  aod  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 

In  our  fuftaining  corn*     Send  forth  a  cent'ry  ; 

Search  every  acre  in  the  high- grown  field. 

And  bring  him  to  our  eye.     What  can  man's  wifdoift 

In  the  reftoring  his  bereaved  fenfe, 

fle^  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worths 

P^y/,  There  are  means,  Madam  : 
Our  fofter  nurfe  of  nature,  is  repoie  ; 
Tkfi  which  he  lacks  ;  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Are  many  iimples  operative,  whoie  power 
Will  clofe  the  eye  of  anguifli. 

Cor.  All  bled  fecrets. 
All  you  unpublifh'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears ;  be  aidant,  and  remediate 
In  the  good  man's  diftrefs!    feek,  feek  for  him  ; 
Left  his  ungovern'd  rage  diflblve  the  life. 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Eufer  a  Mejfenger. 

Me/*  News,  Madam : 
The  Brittjh  pow'rs  are  marching  hitherward. 
'    Cor.  *Tis  known  before.     Our  preparation  ftands 
In  expectation  of  them.     O  dear  father. 
It  is  thy  bufinefs  that  I  go  about :   therefore  great  Frat^t 
My  mourning  and  important  tears  hath  pitied. 
No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 
But  love,  dear  love,  ^nd  our  ag'd  father's  right : 
Soon  may  I  hear,  and  fee  him  f  ^  [Exeunt* 

vrhichfmoh  has,  of  making  the  eyes  Mrater.  And  as  to  the  grovrth 
of  it,  Pliny  tells  us  particulatly  that  it  fprings  up  in  gardens  and  fieldl 
of  barley  j  (Nafcitur  In  hortis  etfegttihus  hordeaceis)  which  our  author 
herec^Us,  imur  Jufiaining  corn-r-l  obferve,  in  Cbaufer  it  is  written 
feme^tere\  by  a  corruption  either  of  the  fcribe,  or  of  vulgar  pronuBcia* 
t  on  ;  if  of  the  latter,  it  might  from  th«Ace  eadly  Aide,  in  progrefs 
•f  time,  into  fcnitatt 
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SCENE,    Regan's  Palace 

jr«/^r  flegan,  and  Steward. 

BU  T  are  my  brother's  powers  ftt  forth  \ 
Sfew.  Ay»  Madam. 
>  Himfelf  in  perfon  there  ? 
w.  With  much  ado. 
fider  is  the  better  foldier. 

r.  Lord  Edmund  fpake  not  with  your  Lady  at  home  ); 
IV.  No,  Madam. 

r.  What  might  import  my  fifter'3  letter  to  him  ? 
w.  I  know  not,  Lady. 

r.  Faith,  he  is  pojled  hence  on  ferious  matter* 
%  great  ign'rance^  Glo^Jier^s  eyes  being  out, 
t  him  live ;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
earts  againil  us:  Edmundy  I  think,  is  goae, 
:y  of  his  mifcry,  to  difpatch 
ighted  life :  moreover  to  defcry 
^ngth  o'  th'  enemy. 

iM,  I  mufl  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my  letter* 
f .  Our  troops  fet  fortji  to-morrow :  ftay  with  ua : 
Mfiys  are  dangerous. 
n».  I  may  not,  madam ; 
aady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  bufinefs. 

f .  Why  mould  (he  write  to  Edmund  ?  might  not  you 
fport  her  purpofes  by  word  ?  belike, 

thing — Iknow  not  what — ^I'll  love  tljee  much— 

le  unfcal  the  letter. 

iv.  Madam,  I  had  rather 

T.  I  know,  your  Lady  does  not  love  her  hufband: 

me  of  that ;  and,  at  her  late  being  here, 

;ave  flrange  cell  lads,  and  mod  fpeaking  looks 

loble  Edmund,     I  know,  youVe  of  her  bofom, 

ijo\  I,  madam  ? 

g.  I  fpeak  in  underflanding :  you  are;  I  know^t; 
efore,  I^o  advife  you,  take  this  note. 

^ord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd, 
more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand. 
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Than  for  your  Lady's:  you  may  gather  morer 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this; 
And  when  your  miflrefs  hears  thus  much  from  you, 
I  pray,  defire  her  call  her  wifdom  to  her.     So  farewell.. 
If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 

S/e^.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam,  I  ihouldfccwr 
What  party  I  do  follow. 

Meg,  Fare  thee  well-  [ExeunU 

SCENE,    the  Country  near   Dover, 

Efiter  Glo'Her,  and  Edgar,  as  a  Feafant^ 

C^.TT  7  Hen  (hall  I  come  to  th'  top  of  that  fame  hill  ? 
\  V       Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now.    Look,  hoir 

Glo,  Methitiks,  the  ground  is  even.  [we  labour,* 

Edg,  Horrible  fteep. 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  fea? 

GIq.  No,  truiy. 

Edg.  Why  then  your  other  fenfcs  grow  imperfcft: 
By  your  eyes  anguifh. 

•G/o.' So  may  it  be,  indeed. 
Methinks,  thy  voice  is  alter'd  ;  and  thou  fpeak'ft 
In  better  phrafe  and  matter  than  thou  didft. 

Edg.  You're  much  deceiv'd  :  in  nothing  am  I  chang^cT, 
But  in  my  garments. 

G/o,  Sure,  you're  better  fpoken,  [fearful 

Edg.  Come  on,  Sir,  here's  the  place — Hand  flill.  Ho^ 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  call  one's  eyes  fo  low  ! 
The  crows  and  choughs,'  that  wing  the  mid-way  air, 
Shew  fcarce  fo  grofs  as  beetles.     Half  way  down 
Hangs  one,  that  gathers. famphire  ;  dreadful  tradel 
Melhinks,  he  feems  no  bigger  than  his.head. 
The  fifher-men,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice;  and  yond  tall  anchoring  bark^ 
Diminifh'd  to  her  cock  ;  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almoft  too  fm a  11  for  fight.     The  murmuring  furge^ 
That  on  th'  unnumbred  idle  pebbles  chafes. 
Cannot  be  heard  fo  high.    Til  look  no  more,. . 

Left 
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Left  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  fight 
Topple  down  headlong. 

Glo,  Set  me,  where  you  (land. 

E^g.  Give  me  your  hand  ;  you're  now  within  a  foot  t 
Of  th'  ex^ream  verge :  for  all  below  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo,  Let  go  my  hand  : 
Here,  friend,  's  another  purfe,  in  it  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking.     Fairies,  and  gods, 
Profpec  it  with  thee  !  Go  thou  fbrther  off, 
Bid  me  farevyel,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Edg,  Now  fare  ye  well,  good  Sir.  [Seems  to  g9» 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

EJg.  Why  do  I  trifle  thus  with  his  defpair  ? 
'Tis  done  to  cure  it. 

Glo.  O  you  mighty  gods  ! 
This  world  I  do  renounce  ;  and  in  your  fighta 
Shake  patiently  my  great  afflidion  off: 
If  1  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  oppofelefs  wills. 
My  fnuff  and  loathed  part  of  nature  fliould 
Burn  itfelf  out.     If  Edgar  live,  O  blefs  him  ! 
Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well.     [He  leap  and /alls  aUng^i 

Edg.  Good  Sir,  Fare w el. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treafury  of  life,  when  life  itfelf 
Yields  to  the  theft.     Had  he  been  where  he  thought. 

By  this,  had  thought  been  part. Alive  or  dead? 

Hoa,  you,  hear  you,  friend!  Sir!  Sir!  fpeak! 
Thus  might  he  pafs,  indeed— yet  he  revives. 
What  are  you.  Sir? 

Glo,   Away,  and  let  me  die, 

Edg,  Had'ft  thou  been  aught  but  gofs'mer,  feathers,  air. 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating, 
Thou'd'ft  fhiver'd  like  an  c^^  :  but  thou  doR  breathe,     ^ 
Halt  heavy  fubltance,  bleed^ft  not;  fpeak,  art  found  ? 
Ten  mails  at  each  make  not  the  altitude,  (47) 

Which 

(47)  Ten  mafii  attachM — ]    This  is   Mr.  Topii  reading  j   but  I 
bi9W  not  from  what  authority.     Mr,  Rowc  gave  it  us^  ten  ina(!&  ^.^ 
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Which  thou  haft  perpendicularly  fairn. 
Thy  life's  a  miracle.     Speak  yet  again. 

Gh.  But  have  I  falPn  or  no? 

E^g,  From  the  dread  fummit  of  this  chalky  bourn! 
Look  up  a  height,  the  fhrill-gorg'd  Lark  fo  far 
Cannot  be  feen  or  heard :  do  but  look  up. 

GIo,  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes. 
Is  wretchedneis  depriv'd  that  benefit. 
To  end  itfelf  by  death  ?  'twas  yet  fome  comfort. 
When  mifery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage. 
And  fruftrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg,  Give  me  your  arm. 
Up,  fo—how  is't  ?  feel  you  your  legs?  you  ftand. 

Glq,  Too  well,  too  well. 

EJg.  This  is  above  all  flrangenefs. 
Upon  the  crown  o'  th'  cliff,  what  thing  was  that. 
Which  parced  from  you  ? 

Glo,  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg,  As  I  Hood  here  below,  methought,  J>is  cyci 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thoufand  nofes. 
Horns  welk'd,  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged  fea : 
It  was  fome  fiend.     Therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Think,  that  the  cleartft  gods,  who  make  them  honours(48) 
Of  men's  impoffibilities,  have  prefcrv'd  thee. 

Gld.  I  do  remember  now  :  .henceforth  I'll  bear 
Afflidion,  'till  it  do  cry  out  itfeif, 
Enougbj  enough,  and  die.     That  thing  you  fpeak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  ;  often  'twould  fay. 
The  fiend,  the  fiend — he  led  me  to  that  place. 

Eilg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. 

Enter  Lear,  dre/s^d  madly  'withfifnvers. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

leaft — a  poor,  dragging  expreflSon.    All  the  old  copies  read,  as  IhatC 
reftor'd  in  the  text,  ten  majis  at  each. 

*Tis  certain,  *tis  a  bold  phrafc,    but  I  dare  warrant,  it  was  our 
author's;  and  means  ten  matts  pUced  at  the  extremity  of  each  other* 

(48)  'Tbink,  that  the  deareft  gods — J  This  too  is  Mr.  Popii  reading* 
All  the  authentic  copies  have  it,  cleareft  gods }  i.  e.  open",  and  righte- 
ous, in  their  dealings.     So,  our  author  a^aio,  \ii\a%Titnoni 
Roots,  ye  clear  heav'ns  I 

Tie 
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i'he  fafer  fenfe  will  ne'er  accommodate 
lis  matter  thus. 

Lean  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining :  I  am 
;l\c  King  himfelf. 

EJg.  O  thou  fide  piercing  fight ! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  refpedl.  There*! 
your  prefs- money.  (49)  That  fellow  handles  his  bow 
like  a  crow- keeper :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.  Look, 
look,  a  moufe !  Peace,  peace ;  this  piece  of  toafted 
cheefe  will  do't— ='there's  my  gauntlet,  Fll  prove  it  on  a 
giant.  Bring  up  the  brown  bills.  O,  well  flown. 
Barb  !  (50)  i*  th'  clout,  i'  th'  clout:  hewgh.— Give  the 
word. 

£//g.  Sweet  Maijoram. 

Lear.  Pafs.  ,  * 

G/o.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Hal  Gonerill /  hzhl  Regan/  they  flatter'd  m« 

(49)  That  fellow  bandies  kis  hovu  like  a  cow-keeper. J  .Thus  Mr, 
Pofe  in  his  Uil  edition  ;  but  I  am  afraid,  1  betrayed  him  into  the 
srror  by  an  abfurd  conjetlure  of  roy  own,  in  my  Shakespeark 
^eftored.  'Tis  certain  we  muft  read  crow-keeper  here;  as  likewife  in 
Cfaie  pafTagC  of  Romeo  and  Juliet  : 

We'll  have  no  Cupid  hooded  with  a  fcarf,  . 

Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath,  ' 

Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper, 
A.Dd,  it  feems,  in  feveral  counties  to  this  day,  they  call  a  (luffed 
Sgore,  rcprefenting  a  man,  and  armed  with  a  bow  and  arrow,  (fet  up 
to  fright  the  crows,  and  other  birds  of  prey,  from  the  fruit  and  corn ;) 
I  crow-kapoTf  as  well  as  z  fcare-crow.  To  fomc  fuch  figure  our  au- 
thor agiin  alludes  in  Meajure  for  Meafure, 

We  muft  not  make  zfcare-crow  of  the  law. 

Setting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey, 

Ani  Jet  it  keep  one  fliape,  *till  cuftom  make  it 

Their  f^cb,  and  not  their  terror. 
But  Beaumont  and  Fletcbtr  in  their  Uonduca  have  a  paflage  which  will 
excellently  well  explain  our  author^s  reading. 

Can  there  fight  ?  They  look 

Like  empty  fcabbards  ail  j  no  metal  in  *em ; 

Like  wen  of  cloutSt  fet  to  keep  crews  from  Trckardi. 
(50)  0  welljlovnt  bird,]  Lear  is  here  raving  of  arcbery,  and  /hoot- 
ing at  bmts,  as  is  plain  by  the  words  V  tb"*  clout,  that  is,  the  tvbite 
mark  they  fet  up  and  aim  at  :  hence  the  phrafe,  t«  bit  tbe  white.  So 
that  we  moft  certainly  read,  0  well-flown^  barb  !  i.  c.  the  barbed,  or 
bearded  arrow,  Mr.  Warburton. 
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like  a  dog,  and  told  ine,  I  had  white  hairs  id- my  bean 
ere  the  black  ones  were  there.  To  fay  ay,  and  no,  t 
every  thing  that  I  faid — Ay,  and  no,  too  was  no  goo 
divinity.  When  the  rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  th 
wind  to  make  me  chatter  ;  when  the  thunder  would  nc 
peace  at  my  bidding ;  there  I  found  'em,  there  I  (me 
em  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'  their  words ;  the 
told  me,  I  was  every  thing :  'tis  a  lie,  I  am  not  ague 
proof. 

GIo,  The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  well  remember: 
Is't  not  the  King  ? 

Lear,  Ay,  every  inch  a  King. 
When  I  do  ftare,  fee  how  the  fabje£l  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life.  What  was  thy  caufei 
Adultery?  thou  (halt  not  die;  die  for  adultery?  no 
the  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  fmall  gilded  fly  does  letcbe 
in  my  fight.  Let  copulation  thrive :  for  Qlo'fterh  bal 
tard  fon  was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughtei 
got  'tween  the  lawful  ftieets,  To't,  luxury,  pell-mell 
for  I  lack  foldiers.  Behold  yon  flmpering  dame,  whol 
face  'tween  her  forks  prefages  fnow  ;  that  minxes  vir 
tue,  and  does  fhake  the  head  to  hear  of  pleafure's-namc 
The  fit-chew,  nor  the  foiled  horfe  goes  to't  with  a  mor 
riotous  appetite :  down  from  the  waift  they  are  cen 
taurs,  though  women  all  above:  but  fo  the  girdle  di 
the  gods  5nherit,  beneath  is  all  the  fiends.  There' 
hell,  there's  darknefs,  there  is  the  fulphurous  pit 
burning,  fcalding,  ftench,  confumption  :  fie,  fie,  fie 
pah,  pah^;  give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothe 
cary,  to  fweeten  my  imagination  1  there's  money  fo; 
thee. 

Glo,  O,  let  me  kifs  that  hand. 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  firfl,  it  fmells  of  mortality. 

Glo,  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature  !  this  great  world 
Shall  fo  wear  out  to  nought.     Do'fl  thou  know  me  ? 

Lear*  1  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough  :  doft  thoi 
fquiny  at  n^ie  ?  no,  do  thy  worfi,  blind  Cupid  \  I'll  no 
jove.  Read- thou  this  challenge,  mark  but  the  pennin 
of  it. 

Glo,  Were  all  the  letters  funs,  I  could  not  fee  one. 
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lEJg.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report;  it  ii, 
Jlnd  my  heart  breaks  at  it.  > 

Lear.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  this  cafe  of  tyt^  ? 
Lear,  Oh,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me?    no  eyes  in 
■your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purfe?  your  tyez  are 
in  a  heavy  cafe,  your  purfe  in  a  light ;  yet  you  fee  how 
this  world  goes. 
Glo,  I  fee  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  ?  a  man  may  fee  how  this 
ivorld  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears  :  fee, 
howyondjuflice  rails  upon  yond  fimplc  thief.  Hark  in 
thine  ear ;  change  places,  and  handy-dandy,  which  is 
the  juftice,  which  is  the  thief?  Thou  hall  feen  a  farmer's 
dog  bark  at  a  beggar  ?  (5 1) 
Glo,  Ay,  Sir. 

Lear,  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur?  there  thou 
^Tuight'ft  beliold  the  great  image  of  authority;  a  dog's 

obey'd  in  office.— 
;   Thou  rafcal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  : 
■^  Why  doft  thou  la(h  that  whore  ?  ftrip  thy  own  back  ; 
\^  Thou  hotly  luft'ft  to  ufe  her  in  that  kind, 
Jp^For  which  thou  whip'ft  her.  Th'  ufurer  hangs  the  cozener, 
[Through  tatter'd  cloaths  fmall  vices  do  appear; 

(51)  Thou  baft  feen  a  farmer's  dog  bark  at  a  h^rarf  &c.]  This  er- 
^uifitc  piece  of  fatire,  dreft  up  in  a  figure  and  method  of  imagining 
from  abfent  circumftances,  has  greatly  the  air  of  imitation  from  the 
ancients.  It  is  that  fort  of  figure,  by  which  (as  Mintumus  has  ob- 
served in  his  elaborate  treatife  De  Potto)  oftenditur  interdum,  quaji  ante 
*cuIos  fit,  fi6ia  imago  :  a  feigned  image  of  things  is  fometimes  repre- 
sented, as  if  really  in  tiew.  P/autus  is  very  full  of  this  imagery :  and 
i*ll  fubjoin  two  inftances  that  have  very  much  the  caft  of  this  in  our 
Author,  only  more  ludicrous  in  their  turn  :  In  his  Menachmei,  A€t.  i« 
Sc.  2. 

Men.  Die  mibi,  nunquam  tu  vidi(fi  tabulam  pifiam  inparietef 

Uhi  aquila  catamitum  raperet,  aut  ubrvenus  adoneum  ? 
Pen.  Saep  c.     Sed  quid  ifta  piSiurae  ad  me  attinem  ? 
Men,  Age,  me  afpice. 
^d  in  his  Moftellaria.     A6(.  3.  Sc.  2. 
^ra,  VidcrC pi^um,  ubiludificatur  cornhc  una  veJturm  duo  f 
Comix  aftatf  ea  volturios  duo  victim  velllcat, 
.£^aj0f  hue  ad  me  fpedta,  cornicem  ut  confpicere  pcjjtes. 

Robes 
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Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  all.     Plate  fins  witli  gold, 

And  the  ftrong  lance  of  juftice  hurflefs  breaks : 

Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  draw  doth  pierce  it. 

None  does  offend,  none,  I  fay,  none;  Pll  able  *em; 

Take  that  6f  me,  itty  friend,  who  have  the  pow*r 

To  feal  th'  accufer's  lips.     Get  thee  glafe  eyes. 

And,  like  a  fcurvy  politician,  feem 

To  fee  the  things  thou  do' ft  not. 

Now,  now,  now,  now.  Pull  offmyboots:  harder,  harder,fo 
Edg.  O  matter  and  impettinency  mixt, 

Reafon  in  madnefs ! 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyts. 

I  know  thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Glo^jfer; 

Thou  muft  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither  : 

Thou  know'ft,  the  firft  time  dyat  we  fmell  the  air. 

We  wawle  and  cry.     I  will  preach  to  thee :  mark- 
er. Alack,  alack  the  d^y  ! 
Lear.  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are  conic 

To  this  great  ftage  of  fools. — This  a  good  block  !— 

It  were  a  delicate  ftratagem  to  ftioe 

A  troop  of  horfe  with  felt;  I'll  put't  in  proof; 

And  when  I've  ftol'n  upon  thefe  fons-in-law. 

Then  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill. 

Enter  a  GentUmatiy  nuith  attendants* 

Gent.  O,  here  he  is,  lay  hand  upon  him ;  Sir^ 
Your  moft  dear  daughter 

Lear*  No  refcue  ?  what,  a  prifoner  ?  I  am  even 

?he  natural -fool  of  fortune.     Ufe  me  well, 
pu  fhall  have  ranfom.     Let  me  have  furgeons, 
I  am  cut  to  th'  brains. 

Gent.  You  (hall  have  any  thing. 

Lear,  No  feconds  ?  all  myfelf  ? 
Why  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  fait; 
To  ufe  his  eyes  for  garden -water- pots. 
And  laying  autumn's  duft.     I  will  die  bravely, 
Like  a  fmug  bridegroom.     What?  Iwill  be  jovial  : 
Come,  come,- 1  am  a  King.  My  mafters,  know  you  tha 

Gent.  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  there's  life  in't.     Come,  an  you  get  it. 
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^ou  (hall  get  it  by  ninriing  :  fa,  fa,  fa,  fa.  [Exif. 

Gent.  A  fight  moft  pitiful  in  the  meaneil  wrdtch, 
'aft  fpeaking  of  in  a  King.     Thoa  haft  onedai^hter, 
V^ho  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curfc 
Vhich  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

£^£^  Hail,  gentle  Sir. 

Gfftf.  Sir,  (peed  you  :  what's  your  will  ? 

E^g*  Do  yotr  hear  ought.  Sir,  of  a  battle  toward? 

Gent.  Moft  fure,  and  vplgar :  every  one  hears  that» 
V^hich  can  diftinguifti  found. 

E^g»  But  by  your  favour, 
low  near's  the  other  array  ? 

Gent,  Near,  and  on  fpeedy'foot':  the  mdn  defcry 
itands  on  the  hourly  thought. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  Sir  ;  that's  all. 

Gent.  Though  that  the  Queen  on  fpecial  caufe  k  here, 
ier  army  is  mov'd  on.  [Exit* 

Ed^,  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Glo.  You  ever  gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  from  ^me ; 
^et  not  my  worfer  fpirit  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  you  pleafe. 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 

Edg»  A  moft  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortune's  blows^ 
Vho,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  forrows, 
^m  pregnant  to  good  pity.     Give  me  your  hand^ 
'11  lead  you  to  (bme  badiiig. 

G/o.  Hearty  thanks : 
The  bounty  and  the  benizoa  of  heav^a  . 
Fo  boot,  and  boot !-— — 

Enter  Steward,    . 

Ste'w,  A  proclaim'd  prize!  moft  happy! 
That  eyelefs  head  of  thine  was  firft  fram-d  ftelh. 
To  raife  my  fortunes.     Old  unhappy  traitor, 
briefly  thyfelf  remember  :  the  fword  is  out. 
That  nvuft  deftroy  thee. 

Glo,  Let  thy  friendly  hand 
^ut  ftrength  -enough  to't. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  peafant^ 

Vol.  VI.  .  E  Pw't 
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Kent,  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  overpaid  j 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modefttrmh. 
Nor  more,  nor  dipt,  but  fo. 

Cor.  Be  better  fui ted  ; 
Thefe  weeds  are  memories  of  tbofe  worfer  hours  ; 
I  pr'ythee,   put  them  oiF. 

Kent.  Pardon,  dearjnadam. 
Yet  to  be  known,  ihortens  my  made  intent; 
Mjr  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  iK)t, 
'lUll  time  and  I  thiiik  meet. 

Cor,  Then  be  it  fo^  ^ 
My  Lord. — How  does  the  King  ?  ^To  the  Phyfic; 

J*hyf.  Madam,  deeps  ftilL 

Cor.  O  you  kind  gods ! 
Cliire  t4iis  great  breach  in  Jiis  abufed  nature; 
Th'  untun'd  and  jarring  fenles,  O,  wind  up 
lOf  this  child -changed  father. 

Phyf.  Pleafe  your  Majeily, 
That  we  may  wake  the  King,  he  hath  flept  long  ? 

Cor.  Be  govern'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
V  th*/waj  of  your  own  will.:  is  he  array 'd  ? 

^nier  Lear  in  a  chair,  carried  by  fer^vanti* 

Phyf.   Ay,  madam  ;  an  the  heavinefs  of  ileep. 
We  put  frefli  garments  on  him. 
Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him^ 
1  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 

Cor.  O  my  dear  father !  refloration,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kifs 
Repair  thofe  violent  harms,  that  my  twofifterj 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made  ! 

Kent.  Kind  and  deareft  Princefs] 

C«r.  Had  you  not  been  their  father^  thefe  white  fla 
Did  challenge  pity  of  them.     Was  this  a  face. 
To  be  expos*d  againft  the  warring  winds  ? 
To  Hand  againft  the  deep,  dread-bolted  th^ndcf  /  (5; 
In  the  moll  terrible  ^nd  nimble  flroke 

Xii)  ^0  fiand  a^awfi  the  deep,"]  The  following  three  lines  am 
liailf,  in  no  ^vife  uawotthy  ot  our  author^  I  Ikave  jrcftore^  from 
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Of  quick,  crofs  lightning  ?  To  watch  poor  Perdue^ 
With  this  thin  helm  ?  My  very  enemy's  dog, 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  fliou*d  have  ftood  that  night 
Againft  my  fire  ;  And  waft  thou  fain,  poor  father. 
To  hovel  thee  with  fwine  and  rogues  forlorny^ 
In  (hort  and  mufty  draw  ?  alack,  alack  ! 
Tis  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits,  at  once. 
Had  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes;  fpeak  to  him. 

Phyf,  Madam,  do  you  ;  'tis  fittell. 

Cor,  How  does  nty  royal  Lord  ?r  how  fares  your  Majefty  ? 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  o*^  th?  grave  ; 
Thou  art  a  foul  in  blifs,  but  I  am  bound 
*Upon  a  wheel  of  fire ;  that  mine  own  tear$ 
Do  fcald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor,  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 

Lear,  You  are  a  fpirit,.  I  know;  when  did  you  die  ^ 

Cor.  Still,   ftill,  far  wide— 

Fhy/'  He's  fcarce  awake,  let  him  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been  ?  where  am  I  ?  fair  day-light? 
Tin  mightily  abus'd;  I  (houldeven  die  with  pity. 
To  fee  aftother  thus*     I  know  not  what  to  fay  ;. 
I^will  not  fwear,  thefe  are  my  hands :  let's  fee,. 
I  feel  this  pin  prick :  would  1  were  aiTur'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  O  look  upon  me.  Sir, 
And  hold  your  hand  in  benedidion  a'er  me.- 
No,  Sir,  you  muft  not  kneel.. 

Lear.  Pray  do  not  mock  me ; 
I  am  a  very  fooliOi  fond  old  man, 
Fourfcore  and  upward ;  and  to  deal  plainly,. 
I  fear,  I  am  not  in  my  perfedl  mind. 
Methinks,  I  fhould  know  you,,  and  know  this  man  ;.^ 
Yet  I  am  doubtful ;  for  I'm  mainly  ignorant. 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  (kill  I  have. 
Remembers  not  thefe  garments  ;  nay,  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  laft  night.     Do  not  laugh  at  mc,'. 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think,  this  Lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia..  J^ 

Cor.  And  fo  I  am  ;  I  am.——-  ^ 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet  ?yes,  faith ;  I  pray  you,weep  not* 
E  3  11 
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If  you  have  poifon  for  me,  I  will  drink  it ;  '  Q| 

I  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  fifters  "^ 

Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong. 
You  have  fome  caufe,  they  have  not.  v^ 

Cpr.  No  caufe,  no  caufe. 

Lem-.   Am  I  in  France? 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom.  Sir. 

Lear*  Do  not  abufe  me» 

Phyf,  Be  comforted,   good  madam  ;    the  great  ragf, 
You  ice,  is  cur'd  in  him  : — and,  yer,  'twere  danger 
^['o  make  him  even  o'er  the  time,  h*  as  loft, 
DcfiTC  him  to  go  in  ;  trouble  him  no  more. 
Till  further  fettling. 

Cor,  Wiirt  pkafe  your  Highnefs  walk? 

Lear,  You  miift  bear  with  me  5 
Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive'; 
I  am  old  aad  foolifh.  .. 

[Exeunt  LcsiTf  Cord.  Phyf.  and  AiiindanU* 

Manent  Y.tnt  and  Gentleman. 

Gent,  Holds  it  true.  Sir,  that  the  Duke  of  Cornnvall 
was  fo  flain  M54) 

Kent.  Moll  certain,  Sir. 

Gent,^  Who  is  condudlor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As  'tis  faid,  the  baftard  fon  of  GWJIer. 

Gent.  They  fay,  Edgar y  his  banifh'd  Son,  is  with  the 
Earl  of  Kent  in  Germany. 

Kent,  Report  is  changeable  :  *Tis  time  tolook  about: 
the  powers  of  the  kingdom  approach  apace. 

Gent,  The  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bloody.— Fare  you 
well,. Sir.  ^  ^         ^  [^a:// Gent. 

Kent,  My  point  and  period  will  be  thoroughly  wrought, 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  day's  battle's  fought. 

{Exit  Kent. 

(54.')  Gent,  H'Mt  it  true,  5/Vf]  This  ihort  dialogue,  which  was 
retrenched  by  the  players  in  their  edition,  I  have  reftcjied  from  the  oW 
4to.  The  matter  of  it  is  natural  and  eafy  ;  and  though  the  language 
ke  not  pompous,  it  is  to  the  fubje<n: :  and  the  uncertainty  of  commori 
report,  with  regard  to  Kent  and  Edgdr^  muft  be  very  pleafmg  to  the 
audience,  whokacw  how  rumour  wa^miftaken  in  leprefeating  them 
tp  be  abrcad. 
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ACT      V, 

SCENE,    a  Camp. 
Enter  Edmund^  Regan ,  Gentleman^  and  Soldiers » 

E  D   M    tr  N   D. 

KNow  of  the  Duke,  if  his  laft  purpoie  hold ; " 
Or  whether  iincc  he  is  advisM  by  aught. 
To  change  the  courfe  ?  he's  full  of  alteration, 
And  felf-reproving  :  britig  his  conftant  pleafure.  (55). 

Reg,  Our  fifter'«  man  is  certainly  mifcarry'd. 

Edm,  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Reg,  Now,  fweet  Lord, 
You  know  the  goodnefs  I  intend  upon  you : 
Tell  me  but  truly,  but  then  fpeak  the  truth,. 
Do  you  not  love  my  fitter  ? 

Edm.  In  honour'd  love. 

Rcr,  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  fore- fended  place  ? 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam* 

Reg.  I  never  fhall  endure  her ;  dear  my  Lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  not;   fhe,  and  the  Duke  her  hufband— 

Enter  Albany,  Gonerill,  and  Soldiers. 

Gon,  I'd  rather  lofe  the  battle,  than  that  filler  ($6) 
Should  loofen  him  and  me. —  \^afide. 

(55)  bis  full  of  alteration. 

And  jtlf'teprwlng  brings  hti  confiant  pleafure."]  Thus  in  the  impref- 
fions  by  Mr.  Pofe  is  this  paflagc  moft  nonfenfically  read,  and  pointed. 
But  fome  better  copies  have  affifted  to  fet  it  right, 

(56)  Gon.  Fd  rather  lofe  the  battle^ — ]  This  I  have  reftored  from 
the  old  4to;  and  conAdering  the  jealoufy  of  the  PrinceflTes  on  each 
fide,  it  comes  very  naturally  trom  Gonerill,  upon  her  feeing  Regan  and 
Edmund  together )  as  well  as  helps  to  mark  the  bufinefs  going  on,  to 
the  reader, 

E  4  JI6. 
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Alb.  Our  very  loving  iifler,  well  be  met: 
Sir,  this  I  hear,  the  King  is  come  to  his  daughter^' 
With  others,  whom  the  rigor  of  our  ftate 
Forc'd  to  cry  out.     Where  I  could  not  be  honeft, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant  :  'fore  this  bufinefs,'  (57) 
It  toucheth  us,  as  /^r^^r^  invades  our  land, 
(Not  holds  the  King,  with  others,  whom,  I  fear^ 
Moll  juft  and  heavycaufes  make  oppofe,)— • 

Edm.  Sir,  you  fpeak  nobly. 

Reg,  Why  is  this  reafon'd  ? 

Qon.  Combine  together  'gainft  the  enemy  :^ 
For  thefe  domeftic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  the  q.ueftion  here^ 

Edrrn  Lfliail  attend  you  prefently  at  yojrr  tent. 

Alb,  Let's  then  determine  with  th'  ancient  of  war 
On  our  proceeding. 

Reg.  Sifter,  you'll  go  with  us  ? 

Gon.  No. 

Reg.  'Tis  moft  convenient,  pray  you,  ^o  with  U8» 

Qon.  Oh  ho,  I  know  the  riddle,  I  will  go, 

.As  they  are  going  out.  Enter  Edgar  difgui^d, 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  Grace  had  fpeech  with  man  fo  poorji 
Hear  me  one  word. 

Alb.  rU  overtake  you  : — fpeak. 

[Exeunt  Um.  Reg.  Gon.  and  Attendants* 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  vift'ry,  let  the  trumpet  found 
For  him  that  brought  it :  wretched  though  I  feem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 

(^7)  ^~*-^*— for  this  hu/inefs, 
Jt  touches  us,  as  France  invades  our  lanJ, 
Not  holds  the  King,  loitb  others  whom  I  fear 

Moftjufi  and  heavy  caufes  make  oppofe,']  I  have  made  a  flight  variat'ioti 
in  thefe  lines,  which  are  added  from  the  old  410.  Albany*^  fpeech 
fecrns  interrupted,  before  finiflied  :  and  this  1  take  to  be  the  purport 
of  what  he  was  going  to  fay.  ''Before  wc  fight  this  battle.  Sir,  it 
"  concerns  me,  (tho'  not  the  King,  and  the  difcontcnted  party;) 
«  to  qjieftion  aiout  your  intereft  in  our  fifter,  and  t|ie  event  of  the 
'<  war." — And  "Regan  znd  Goneri//,  in  their  replies,  bcth  feemappre- 
heniive  that  this  fubje^St  was  coming  into  debate. 

What 
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Wliat  IS  avouched  there.  If  you  miicarry, 
Youi5  bufinefs  of  the  world  hath  fo  an  end, 
And  machination  ceafes.     Fortune  love  you  !  • 

Jib.  Stay,  'till  I've  read  the  letter; 
*'      Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 
When  time  (hail  ferve,  let  but  the  herald  cry. 
And  I'll  appear  again.  [ExU^ 

Jib.    Why,  fare  thee  well;  I  will  o'erlook  thy  paper.  • 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

EHm.  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  your  powers.  • 
Hard  is  the  guefs  of  their  true  ftrength  and  forces. 
By  diligent  difcovery  ;  but  your  hafte^ 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 

Jib.  We  will  greet  the  time*  [E^^i- 

Edm.  To  both  thefe  fitters  have  I  fworn  my  love  :  - 
£ach  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  flung 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  fhall  I  take  ? 
Both  ?  one  ?  or  neither  ?  neither  can  be  enjoy'd, . 
If  both  remain  alive :  to  take  the  widow, 
Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  filler  Goneriliy^ 
And  haMly  fhall  I  carry  oiit  my  fide, . 
Her  hufband  being  alive.     Now  then,  we'll  ufe 
His  countenance  for  the  battle;  which  being  done, » 
Let  her,  who  woqld  be  rid  of  him,  devife 
His  irpeedy  taking  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia^  • 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power,  r 
Shall  never  fee  his  pardon  :  for  my  (late 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  \Exiii^ 

S  C  E  N  E,    another-  open   Field.,. 

JIarum  tuithin.      Enter  nuith  drum  a  fid  colours  9   Lear,  > 
Cordelia,  and  foldiers  o'ver  the  ftage^  and  exeunt ^ 

E'nt4r  Edgar  and  Glo'fler. 

E;dg.  TT  ERE,  father,  take  the  (hadow  of  this  tree  ' 
JlJL  P^^  yo"^  goo^  hod  ;  pray,  that  the  right  may  ' 
thrive : 

E5  '        _  ir 
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If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
I'H  bring  you  comfort. 

G/fl.  Grace  be  with  you,  §ir  I  lExIt  Edgtr. 

[Jlarum^  and  retreat^  luftbitu 

Re-eta er  Edgar. 

^Jg,  AwsiYf^  old  man  ;  give  me  thy  band,  away; 
King  Lear  hath-  lo(l^  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en. 
Give  me  thy  hand.     Come  on.. 

G/o.  No  further,  Sir  ;  a  man, may  rot  even  here. 

Edg,  What^  in  ill' thoughts  again?   men  muft  endure 
Their  going  hence,  ev*n  as  their  coming  hither  : 
Ripenefs  is  all ;  come  on. 

GJo.  And  that*s  true  too.  [Exeunf. 

Enter  in  conqueft^   njuLth  Drum  and  €oIaurs,  Edmund; 
Lear  ^jW  Cordelia,  as  fri/oners\  Soldiers ^  Captain, 

Ednu  Some  Officers  take  them  away  %  good  guards 
Until  their  greater  pleafures  firil  be  known,, 
That  are  to  cenfure  them. 

Qor.  We're  not  the  firft. 
Who  with  bed  meaning  have  incurred  the  word  ^ 
For  thee,  oppreffcd  King,  am  I  call  down  ; 
Myfelf  could  eife  out-frown  falfe  fortune's  frown. 
Shall  we  not  fee  thefe  daughters  and  thefe  fifters  ? 

Lear,.  No,  no,^  no,  no ;  come,,  let's  away  to  prifon  > 
We  two  alone  will  fing,.  like  birds  i'  th'  cage  ; 
When  thou  doft  alk  me  bleffing.  Til  kneel  down> 
And  afk  of  thee  forgivenefs  :  fo  we'll  live, 
And  pray,  and  fing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  kugh* 
At  gilded  butterflies;  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  icourt-news,  and  we'll  talk  with  them  too^. 
Who  lofes,  and  who  wins  ;  who's  in,  who's  out:. 
And  t^ke  upon's  the  myllery.  of  things, 
As  if  we  were  God's  fpies.     And  we'll-  wear  out. 
In  a  wall'd  prifon,.  packs  and  fe^  of  great  ones,. 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  th'  moon. 

Edm,  Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Upon  fuch  facrifices,  my  Cordelia^ 
The  gods  themiJblyes.  throw  incenfe^.  Have  I  caught  thee  ? 

He 
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He  that  parts  us,  fhall  bring  a  brand  from  heav'ii. 

And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes ;  wipe  thine  eye,. 

The  good:jer«  (hall  devour  them,  flelh  and  fell, 

Ere  tl^ey  fliall  make  us  weep ;  we'll  fee  *em  ftarv'd  firft. 

Come.  '  [Ex,  Lear  and  Cordelia  guarded*. 

Edm,  Come  hither,'  Captain,  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note ;  go,  follow  them  to  prifon^ 
One  ftep  I  have  aclvanc'd  thee ;  if  thou  doft 
As  this  inftrudls  thee,  thou  dofl  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :   know  thou  this,  that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is ;  to  be  tender-minded 
Do's  not  become  la  fword  ;  My  great  employment  (5^8) 
Will  n0t  hear  queftion  ;  either  Sy,  thou'lt  do't ; 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Capt.  I'll  do't,  my  Lord. 

Edm,  Abdut  it,  and  write  happy,  when  thou'ft  done.. 
Mark,  I  fay,  inftantly  ;  and  carry  it  fo, 
As  I  have  fet  it  down.  \Exit  Captaiiu 

Fhurijh.    Enter  Alli^ny,  Gonerill,  Regan,  and  Soldiers^ 

Alb.  Sir,  you  have  Ihew'd  to  <iay  your  valiant  drain,. 
And  fortune  led  you  well :  you  have  the  captivcsi. 
Who  were  the  oppofites  of  this  day's  ftrife  : 
We  do  require  them  of  you,  fo  to  ufe  them, 
As  we  fhall  find  their  merits  and  our  fafety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm,  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  fend  the  old  and  miferable  King 
To  fome  retention,  and  appointed  guard  ; 
Whofe  age- has  charms  in  it,  whofe  title  more,. 
To  pluck  the  common  bofoms  on  his  fide ; 
And  turn  our  imptefl:  launces  in  our  eyes. 
Which  do  command  them.  With  him  1  fent  the  Queen  ;. 

(58)  — ■■— thy  ^rtat  employment 
WiH  not  bear  quefiion  \\  All  the  copies  concur  in  reading  thus  j  but, 
without  doubt,  erroneoiffly.  The  pecfon,  whom  Edmund,  is  here, 
i^eaking  to,  was  of  no  higher  degree  than  a  captain;  and  therefore, 
certainly,  accountable  to  his  fuperiors.  Edmund^  *tis  plain,  muft. 
mean ;  "  I  leading  one  of  the  conquerors'  forces,  and  haviiig  em- 
**  ploy*d  thee  in  this  bufinefs,  will  be  thy  fufficient  warrant,  and; 
**  win  fecure  thee  fro)n  being  quefVioned  about  it.**' 

^Z^.  My,. 
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My  rearon  all  the  fame  ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  fpace,  t'appear 
Where  yoti  fhall  hold  your  fefCort,     At  this  time,.. 
We  fweat  and  bleed  ^  the  friend  hath  loft  his  friend  j; 
And  the  bell  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curft 
By  thofe  that  feel  their  fliarpncfs.— *— 
The  queftion  of  Cordelia^  and  her  father, . 
Requires  a  fitter  place.  (59) 

Jilh.  Sir,  by  your  patience,  '] 

I  hold  you  but  a  fubjedt  of  this  war, 
Noi  as  a  brother. 

Reg,  That's  as  we  lift  to  grace  him, 
Mcthinks,  our  pleafure  mignt  have  been  demanded 
Ere  you  had  fpoke  fo  far.     He  led  our  pow'rs  ;., 
Bore  the  commiffion  of  my  place  and  perfpn  ;  , 
The  which  immediacy  may  well  ftand  up, 
A,nd  call  itfelf  your  brother. 

Gon>  Not  fo  hot : 
In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himfclfi 
More  than  in  your  advancement. 

Reg*  In  my  right, 
By  me  inverted,  he  compters  the  beft. 

Jib,  That  were  the  moft,  if  he  (hould  hufband  yoni 

Reg.  Jefters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

<^on.  Holla,  holla  1 
That  eye,  that  told  you  fo,  look'd  but  a-fquint. 

Reg,  Lady,  I  am  not  well,  elfe  I  fhould  anfwer 
From  a  full-flowing  ftomach.     General, 
Take  thou  my  foldiers,  prifoners,  patrimony, . 
Diipofe  of  them,  of  me  ;  the  walls  are  thine  ;. 
Witnefs  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  Lord  and  mafter. 

Gon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Wt  fioeat  afld  bleeds  &c.]  Thefe  Tcry  nccefTary  lin«  I  taye  rcftor'a 
from  the  old  410.  and  they  were,  certainly,  firft  left  out  by  the  ia- 
.  difcrction  of  the  fUyen,  merely  for  the  fake  of  fhortning.  But 
^vithout  them,  as  Edmund^s  fpeech  is  made  to  ead,  'tis  plain,  he 
does  not  pretend  to  advife,  bnt  fubroits  the  whole  procefs  to  JJhany* 
How  ahfurdly  then  does  the  Other  reply^  that  Jbe  bkdi  Edfuund  but  a 
Jubjt{i  cfibe  war  f 
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Jlh.  The  lett  alone  lyes  not  in  your  good  will. 

Edm,  Nor  in  thine,  Lord.  • 

Alb,  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Regi  Let  the  drum  ilrike,  and  prove  my  title  thine*. 

Alb.  Stay  yet ;  hear  reafon  :  Edmund^  I  arrefl  thee 
)a  capital  treafon  ;  and,  in  thy  arrefl, 
^his  gilded  Terpen t:  for  your  claim,  fair  iiilery . 
bar  it  in  the  intereft  of  my  wife  ; 
ris  (he  is  fub-contra£led  to  this  Lord, 
Lnd  I,  her  hufband,  contradit^t  your  banes. . 
"  you  will  marry,  make,  your  loves  to  me,^ 
ty  Lady  is  b'efpoke. 

Gon.  Anenterlude! 

Alb,  Thou- art  arm*d,  GWfter%  let  the  trumpet  found;: 
f  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  perfon 
Thy  heinous,  manifefl,  and  many  treafons. 
There  is  my  pledge :  PIJ  prove  it  on  thy  heart, , 
ire  I  tafle  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  lefs 
Than  I  have  here  proclaim*d  thee. 

Jteg.  Sick,  O  fick. 

Qon.  If  not.  Til  ne'er  truft'poifoh.  \,4fid€. 

Edm,  There's  my  exchange  ;  what  in  the  world  he  is,  . 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies ; 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach, 
&n  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
^y  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alb.  A  herald,  ho  ! 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Vuft  to  thy  fingle  virtue;  for  thy  foldiers, 
tJl  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
^ook  their  difcharge. 

Reg,  This  ficknefs  grows  upon  me. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well,  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[Exit  Reg.  led. 
ome  hither,  herald,  let  the  trumpet  found, 
nd  read  out  this.  [J  trumpet  founds. 

Herald 
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Herald,  reads. 

IF  any  man  of  quality ^  or  degree j  .within  the  lifis  of 
the  army^  'will  maintain  upon  Edmund  fuppofed  Earl 
£/^.  Glo'ftcr,  that  he  is  a  manifold  traitiirf  ht  him  ap- 
pear hy  the  third  found  of  the  trumpet:  he  is  hold  in 
his  defence,  I   trumpet. 

Her*  Again,  2.  trumpet. 

Her.  Agaia.  '  3  trumpet, 

[Trumpet  anf*wersy  'within^ 
Enter  Edgar,  armed. 

Alh,  Aflc  him  his  purpofes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  call  o*  th*  trumpet. 

/ffr.  What  are  you  ?  ' 

Your  name,,  your  quality,  and  why  you  anfwer 
This  prefent  fummons  ? 

Edg»  Know,  my  name  is  loft  ; 
By  treafon's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  canker-bit ;. 
Yet  am  I  noble,  as  the  adverfary 
1  come  to  cope.. 

;^//^.: Which  is  that  adverfary  ? 

Edg,  What's  he,  that  fpeaks  for^^/wWEarl  oiGIo'fer^ 

Edm.  Himfelf ;  what  fay*ft  thou  to  him  ? 

Edg.  Draw  tliy  fword. 
That  if  my  fpeech  offend  a  noble  hearty 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  juftice  ;  here  is  mine  :— * 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  honours. 
My  oath,  and  my  profelfion.    I  proteft, 
Maugre  thy  ftrength,  place,  youth,  and  eminence^  ■ 
Spite  of  thy  vii^or-fword,  and  fire-new  fortnine,, 
-  Thy  valour,  and  thy  heart,  thou  art  a  traitor; 
Falfe  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  father  j-. 
Confpirant  'gainft  this  high  illuftiious  Prince,, 
And  from  th'  extreameft  upward  of  thy  head,. 
To  -the  defcent  and  duft  below  thy  foot, 
A  moft  toad-fpotted  traitor.     Say  thou,  no ; 
This  fword,  tl^is  arm,  and  my  beft  fpirits  are  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  1  fpeak, 
'  "iChou  Heft. 

Edm.  In.  wiQom  I  fho^Id  afk.  thy  name ; 

But 
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But  fince  thy  out-iide  looks  To  fair  and  warlike. 
And  that  thy  tongue  fome  'fay  of  breeding  breathes; 
What  fafe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay 
.  By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  difdaia  and  fpum : 
Back  do  I  tofs  thefe  trea/bns  to  thy  head,' 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  overwhelm  thy  heart ; 
Which  (for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  fcarcely  bruife) 
This  fword  of  mine  Ihall  give  them  inftant  way. 
Where  thou  (halt  reft  for  ever>  Trumpets,  fpeak, 

[Alarum.  Fight* 
G<?«.0,favehim,favehim;  this  is  pra£iice, G/o'y?^r :  (60); 
By  th'  law  of  war,  thou  waft  not  bound  to  anfwer 
An  unknown  oppoflte;  thou  art  no(  van^uiftv'd. 
But  cozen'd  and  beguil'd. 

jilS,  Shut  your  ipouth,  dame, 
Or  ^ith  this  paper  (hall  I  ftop  it ; 
Thou  worfe  than  any  thing,  read  thine  own  evil : 
No  tearing.  Lady  ;  I  perceive,  you  kaow  it. 

Gan,  Say,  if  I  do ;  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine  k 
Who  can  arraign  me  for'tB 

jilif.  Monfter,  know'ft  thou  this  paper  ? 

Gen*  Afk  me  not,,  what  I  know [Exit  Gon^ 

Alh,  Go  after  her,  fhe's  defperate,  govern  her. 
EJm.  W'hat  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  I  have  donej^ 
And  more,  much  more  ;  the  time  will  bring  it  out, 
*Tis  paft,  and  foam  I :  but  what  art  thou. 
That  haft  this  fortune  on  me  ?  if  thou'rt  noble,. 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg,  Let's  exchange  charity  '^ 
I  am  no  lefs  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund  *y: 
U  more,,  the  more  thou'ft  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  fon. 
The  gods  are  juft,  and  of  our  pleafant  vices^ 
Make  inftruments  to  fcourge  us :, 

(60)  Alb.  San^  him,  fave  him, 

Gon.  This  h  praSticCf  Glo*fter :]  Thus  all'the  copies  bare  diftij> 
ftiifliM  thefe  fpeecbes  :  but  I  have  venturM  to  place  the  two  hemif* 
tichs  to  Gunerill.  *Tis  abfurd,  that  Albany^  who  knew  Edmund^f 
treafons,  and  his  own  wife's  paffion  fur  hiiD>,  ihould  be  iblicltous  to 
J^jUMLhis  lifcfav'd,. 

The. 
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The  dark  and  vicious  place,  where  thee  he  goti, 
Goft  him  his  eyes. 

E^/m  Thou'ft  fpoken  right,  'tis  true, 
The  wheel  is  come  full  circle ;  I  am  here, 

M.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophe/f:* 
A  royal  noblenefs ;  I  muft  cmbi^ce  thee ; 
Let  forrow  fplit  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  father  ! 

£i^£.  Worthy  prince,  I  know't. 

jill.  Where  have  you  hid  yourfelf  ?• 
How  have  you  known  the  miferies  of  your,  father  ?^ 

E^g.  Bynurfing  them,  my  Lord.     Lift  a  brief  tale, 
And  when 'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  burftl-* 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  efcape, 
That  followed  me  fo  near,  (O  our  lives  fweetncfs  I 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  bear. 
Rather  than  die  at  once)  taught  me  to  Ihift 
Into  a  mad-man's  rags ;  t'  afiume  a  femblance, . 
The  very  dogs  difdain'd  :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Tiieir  precious  gems  new  loft  ;  became  his  guide, . 
Led  him,  beg'd  for  him,  fav'd  him  from  defpair  ; 
Never  (O  fault !)  reveal'd  myfelf  unto  him. 
Until  fome  half  hour  paft,  when  I  was  arm'd. 
Not  fure,  though  hoping  of  this  good  fuccefsj . 
I  afk'd  his  bJefling,  and  from  firft  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage.     But  his  flaw'd  heart,  . 
Alack,  too  weak  the  conflifl  to  fupport, 
'Twixt  two  extreams  of  pafSoni  joy  and  grief, 
Burft  fmilibgly. 

Bafi.  This  fpeech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  mci 
And  (hall,  perchance,  do  good  ;  but  fpeak  you  on>  . 
You  look,  as  you  had  fomething  more  to  fay. 

Jll^.  If  there  be  more,  more  woeful,  hold  it  in j , 
For  I  am  almoft  ready  to  dilToIve, 
Hearing  of  this. 

£i/£.  —  This  would  have  feem'd  a  period,  (6 1 ) 

1 

(6i)  Edg.  TLh  would  have feem^ da  period y  Sec."]    This  fine  and  i 
•elTary  defcription  1  have  thought  fit  to  reftore  from  the  old  4tp  5 
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:li  as  lo^e  notforrow  :  but  another, 
iplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more> 
)p  extremity  ! 

I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a  man> 
laving  feen  me  in  my  worfer  ilate, 
I  my  abhorr'd  fociety  ;  but  now  finding 
twas,  had  fo  endur'd,  with  his  ftrong  arms 
len'd  on  my  neck  ;  and  bellow'd  out, 
d  burfl  heaven  ;  threw  him  on  my  father  ; 
:he  molt  piteous  tale  of  L(ar  and  him, 
:ver  ear  receivM  ;  which  in  recounting 
ief  grew  puiflant,  and  the  Ilrings  of  life 

to  crack. — Twice  then  the  trumpets  foundedy 
liere  I  left  him  traunc'd.— — 
.  But  who  was  this  \ 

.  Ketit^  Sir  ;    the  banifliM  Kent^  who  in  dirgtjife , 
.'d  his  enemy  King,  and  did  him  fervico 
per  for  a  flave. 

Enter  a  Gtntleman. 
t.  Help,  Help  ! 
.  What  kind  of  help  ? 
.  Speak,  man. 

.  What  means  this  bloody  knife  ? 
/.  'Tishot,  itfmoaks;  it  came  even  from  the  heart 

-O  I  (he's  dead. 

,  Who's  dead  ?  fpeak,  man. 

^  Your  Lady,  Sir,  your  Lady  5  and  her  filler 

•  is  poifon'd  ;  (he  confefles  it. 

ly  opens  to  Albany  the  concealment  of  Kent  at  home,  durin? 
iihment  ^  and  gives  a  beautiful  pi£lure  of  the  emotions  tha 
i  man  felt  for  the  death  of  his  friend  Glofler^  and  the  piety 
ar  towards  his  diftreft  father.  Edmund  had  taken  notice,  that 
'eem'd  to  have  fometbing  more  to  fay  ;  but  Albany  was  already 
I'd  with  compaflion,  that  he  was  for  hearing  of  no  more  for- 
F'rom  the  different  behaviour  of  thefe  two  different  charafters, 
)w  exquifiie  a  refleflion,  drawn  from  the  very  fountain  jof  na- 
as  our  poet  furnifhM  his  introduftion  to  Edgar  ^  fecond'narta- 
Ls  the  pafTagc  firft  wai  left  out  by  the  players,  in  their  edition  ; 
not  to  doubt,  but  it  was  one  of  their  judicious  retrenchments. 
:r  that  be,  fome  readers^  I  am  perfuaded,  will  owe  me  their 
for  retrieving  it  to  the  author*. 

Edm% 
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Edm.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both ;  all  three 
Kow  marry  in  an  inflant. 
Edg,  Here  comes  Kent^ 

Enter.  Kent, 

'     Alh^  Produce  the  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead. 

\Qon^XTX\  and  }^t^2Si^s  bodies  brought  mt* 
This  judgment  of  the  heav'ns,  that  makes  us  tremble, 
Touches  us  not  with  pity.-*0  !  is  this  he  ^ 
The  time  «vill  not  allow  the  compliment, 
Which  very  manners  urge. 

Kent.  I  am  come 
To  bid  my  King  and  mailer  aye  good  night ; 
Is  he  wot  here  f 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot  I 
Speak,  Edmund^  where's  the  King?  and  where'l  CwiilUf 
S%e'ft  thou  this  objc6l,  Kent  f 

Kent.  Alaoky  why  thus  ? 
'    Edm,  Yet  Edmund  was  belovM  : 
The  one  the  other  poifon'd  for  my  fakes 
And  after  flew  herfelf. 

Alb.  Evenfo;  cover  their  faces. 

Edm,  I  pant  for  life  ;  fome  good  I  mean  to  do, 
Defpight  of  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  fend, 
(-Be  brief)  into  the  caftle  ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear  and  on  Cordelia  : 
Nay,  fend  in  time. 

Alb,  Run.,  run^  O  run— - 

Edg.  To  whom,  my  Lord  ?  who  has  the  office  ? 
5.end  thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on,  take  my  fword. 
Give  it  the  Captain — 

Edg.  Hafle  thee  for  thy  life.  [Exit  Mejenger. 

Edm,  He  hath  commiffion  frx)m  thy  wife  and  me 
To  h&ng  Cordelia  in  the  prifon,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  defpair. 

Alb^  The  gods  defend  her  I    bear  him  hence  awhile. 

[Edmund  is  borne  off> 

Entet 
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Enter  lutzVy  iviihQox^tVi^iJeailinhisarms* 

Leat.  Howl:,  howl,  howh  how!,— O  you  are  men  of  flonc, 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eye*,  I'd  ufe  them  To, 
That  heaven's  vault  (hould  crack  :  ihe's  gone  for  ever  ! 
I  knowr,  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives  ; 
She*s  dead  as  earth  1  lend  me  a  looking-glafs. 
If  that  her  breath  will  mill  or  (lain  the  ilone, 
AVhy  then  Ihe  lives. 

Kent,  Is  this  the  promis'd  end  ? 

Lear,  This  feathjpr  ftirs,  fhe  lives  ^  if  it  be  fb. 
It  is  a  chance  which  does  redeem  all  forrowi, 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent,  O  my  good  mafter  !  [Kneeling.. 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  away— — 

Edg,  'Tis  noble  Kent^  your  friend. 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  murd'rous  traitors  all  I 
4  might  have  fav'd  her ;  now  ftie*s  gone  for  ever  I 

Cor  deli  a^  Cordelia^  flay  a  little.     Ha  ! • 

What  is't  thou  fay'ft  ?  her  voice  was  ever  foft. 
Gentle,  and  low  ;  an  excellent  thing  in  womaa. 
rkill'd  the  flave,  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Gent,  'Tis  true,  my  Lords,  he  did. 

Lear,  Did  I  not,  fellow  ? 
Fve  feen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faulchioa 
I  would  have  made  them  Ikip  :  I  am  old  now, 
And  thefe  fame  crofTes  fpoil  me.     Who  are  you  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'  th'  bell. — I'll  tell  you  ilrait. 

Kent,  If  fortune  brag  of  two  Ihe  lov'd  and  hatcd^ 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear,   Are  you  not  Kent  ? 

Kent,  The  fame ;  your  fervant  Kent ;  ' 
Where  is  your  fervant  Cuius  ? 

Lear,  'Twas  a  good  fellow,  lean  tell  you  that,  (62) 
He'd  ftrike,  and  quickly  too :— he's  dead  and  rotten. 

{fix)  H^^&^goodfcllovvy  J  can  tell  you  that, 

He'Jl  JiriAe  and  quickly  too :  he's  dead  and  rotten.]  We  have  feen. 
Lfar  mad  j  but,  never,  a  ftark  fool  till  tijis  moment  j  to  tell  us,  that 
a  dead  and  rotten  man  will  flrike  quickly.  But  it  was  a  flupidity  of 
the  t;ditors,  and  not  chargeal>lQ  on  the  poet. 

Kent. 
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Kent.  No,  my  good -Lord,  I  am  the  very  ihan,«-^ 

Lear,  I'll  fee  that  flrait. 

Kent.  That,  from  your  firft  of  difference  and  decs 
Have  followM  your  fad  fteps — 

Lear.  You're  welcome  hither. 

Kent,  Nor  no  man  elfe;-all's  cheerlefs,  dark,  and  de 
Your  elded  daughters  have  fore-done  thcmfelves. 
And  defp'rately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay i  to  I  think. 

j^JS.  He  knows  not  what  he  fays  ;  and  vain  is  It,, 
That  we  prefent  us  to  him^ 

£/^.  Very  bootlcft.. 

Ent£r  a  Meffengen 

Me/.  Edmund  IS  dead,  my  Lord. 

Jib.  That's  but  a  trifle. 
You  Lords  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent  ^ 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come. 
Shall  be  apply'd.     For  us,  we  will  refign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majefty. 
To  him  our  abiblute  power  :  to  you,  your  rights, 

[ToU 
With  boot,  and  fuch  addition  as  your  honours 
Have  more  than  merited.     All  friends  (hall  tafte 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  their  defervings  :    O  fee,  fee — - 

Lear^  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd  :  no,,  no,  no  li 
Why  (hould  a  dog,  a  horfe,  a  rat  have  life^ 
And  thou  no  breath  at  all  ^   thou'lt  come  no  more. 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never— 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button.     Thank  you,.  Sir; 
Do  you  fee  this  ?  look  on  her,  look  on.  her  lips,  {6\ 
Look  there,,  look  there [jke 

(6^)  Doycufcetbis?  lookonberf  Upk  on  ber  lipt  \ 
Look  there,  look  there, — ]  Our  poet  has  taken  the  liberty  i 
cataftrophe  of  this  play  to  depart  from  the  Chronicles  \  in  whidi 
is  faid  to  be  reindated  In  his  throne  by  Cordelia y  and  to  have  re 
upwards  of  two  years  after  his  reilor^tion.  He  might  have  doni 
fbr  two  reafons.  Either,  to  heighten  the  compafiion  towards  th< 
old  King :    or  to  vary  from  another,  but  m9ft  execrable,  drai 

p.crfori] 
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^Jg.  He  faints  ;   my  Lord,— 

Keat,  Break  heart,  I  pr'ythee,  break ! 

^onnance  upon  this  ftoiys  which  I  certainly  believe  to  have  pre- 
ceded otir  author*s  piece,  and  which  none  of  our  ftage-hiftorians  ap- 
pear to  have  had  any  knowledge  of.  The  edition,  <which  I  have  of 
it,  bfears  this  title.  The  true  chronicle  hifiory  of  King  Le  ir,  and  his 
ibret  daugbiers,  Gonorill,  Ragan,  tfm/ Cordelia.  As  it  bath  bene  di' 
vtriandfuftdry  times  lately  a&ed,  London  ;  printed  ly  Simon  Sti^fford 
/w  John  Wright,  and  are  f«  h  fold  at  kisjbop  at  Cbrijies  Vburch  dore 
wxr  Newgate  Marit^r.  1605.  Thzt  Skakefpeare,  however,  may  ftand 
acquitted  from  the  leaft  fufpicion  of  plagiarifm,  in  the  opinion  of  his 
'readers,  I'll  fubjoin  a  fmall  tafte  of  this  other  anonymous  author's  abi- 
lities both  in  condu£t  and  diction.  Leir,  with  one  Per'dlus  his  friend, 
'Cmbarks  for  France  to  try  what  reception  he  iliould  find  from  his 
daughter  Cordelia,  When  they  come  aihore,  neither  of  them  ha«  a 
^ag  of  money  i  and  they  are  forc*d  to  give  their  cloaks  to  the  mariners 
^opay  for  their  pafTage.  Thii,  no  doubt,  our  playwright  intended 
for  a  maftery  in  diftrefs  ;  as  he  muft  think  it  a  notable  fetch  of  in- 
vention to  bring  the  King  and  Queen  of  France  difguis'd  like  rufHcks, 
travelling  a  long  way  on  foot  into  the  wdods,  with  a  bafket  of  pro- 
'ifions,  only  that  they  may  have  the  cafual  opportunity  of  relieving 
«i«V  and  Periilus  from  being  ftarv'd.  Now  for  a  little  fpecimen  of 
/^yle,  and  dignity  of  thinking.  CerdeSa,  now  Queen  of  France,  aA4 
*Pher  own  pialace,  comes  in  and  makes  this  pathetick  foUlojuy^ 

I  have  been  over  negligent  to  day 
In  going  to  the  temple  of  my  god. 
To  render  thanks  for  all  his  benefits, 
Which  he  miraculoufly  hath  beftow'd  on  mc-5 
In  raifing  me  out  of  my  mean  eftate, 
When  as  I  was  devoid  of  worldly  friends  j 
And  placing  me  in  fuch  a  fwcet  content. 
As  far  exceeds  the  reach  of  my  deferts. 
My  kingly  hufband,  mirrour  of  his  time. 
For  zeal,  forjuftice,  kinijnefs,  and  for  care. 
To  god,  hfs  fubje£ls,  me,  and  common  weale. 
By  his  appointment  was  ordain'd  for  me. 
I  cannot  wifh  the  thing  that  I  do  want; 
I  cannot  want  the  thing,  but  I  may  have  j 
Save  only  this  which  I  (hall  ne^er  obtain, 
My  father's  love  J  Oh,  thisl  ne'er  fhall  gain* 
I  would  ab(^ain  from  any  nutriment. 
And  pine  my  body  to  the  very  bones  : 
Barefoot  I  would  on  pilgrimage  fet  forth,    - 
Unto  the  furtheft  quarters  of  the  earth, 
^nd  all  my  life  time  would  I  fackdoth  wear, 
,Aad  mouriung- wife  pour  duft  upon  my  heads 


ii8  -Kin^  Lear, 

Edg.  Look  up,  myXord. 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghoU :  O,  let  him  pafs !  he  hates  hii 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  rough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg,  He  is  gt)ne,  indeed. 
Kent,  The -wonder  is,  hehath  end  ur'dfo  long: 
He  but  ufirrpt  his  life. 

Alh,  Bear  them  from  hence,  our  prefent  bufmefs 
Is  igeneral  woe  :  friends  of  A\y  foul,  you  twain 
-Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gorM  ftate  fiiHain. 
Kent.  I  have  a  journey,  Sir,  (hortly  lo  go  j 
'  My  mafter  calls  me ;  I  ♦mnft  not  fay,  no.  [D 

Alh.  The  weight  of  this  fad  time  we  muft  obey,  (< 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  fay. 
The  oldeft  hath  borne  moil ;  -we,  that;are  young. 
Shall  never  fee  fo  much,  nor  live  fo  long. 

\ExeHnt  luith  a  deadmai 
So  he  but  to  forgive  mc  once  would  jHeafc, 
That  his  grey  hairs  mJght  go  to  heaven  in  peace. 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  I  him  offended. 
Or  wherein  juftly  I've  deferved  blame. 
Oh  fifters !  you  are  much  to  blame  in  this  5 
It  w  as  rot  he,"  but  you,  that  did  me  wrong. 
Yet,  god  forgive  both  him,  ar.d  you,  ^nd  me, 
Ev'n  as  I  do  in  perfect  charity. 
I  will  to  church,  a^d  pray  untomy  4S'ji;mr, 
That,  e'er  I  -die,  I  may  obtain  his  favour.  \l. 

This  is,  furely^  fuch  poetry  as  *one  might  hammer  out,  ^tani  \ 
f»  uno  J  or,  as  our  author  fays,  "  it  is  the  right  hutter- woman's  r 
**  to  market:  and  a  man  might,  verlify  you  fo  ei^t  years  toget 
«*  dinners,  and  fuppers,  and  keeping  hours  excepted.'*— Ag 
Shakefpeare  was  too  well  vers'd  in  Hdingfbeati  not  to  know,  that  F 
Lear  reign'd  above  800  years  before  the  period  of  chriflianity. 
fods  his  King  talksof  are  J'&r/itfrr,  Jurto,  Jpollo^  and  not  any  de 
more  modern  than  his  own  time.  .Licentious  as  be  was  in  anac 
jiifms,  he  would  have  judg'd  it  an  unpardonable  abfurdiiy  to  1 
made  a  Briton  of  Csrdella^s  timt  tsilk  of  her  Saviour,  And  his 
beingtrapt  into  fuch ridiculous  flips  ofignorance,  feems  a  plain  p 
to  me  that  he-  (tole  neither  from  his  predeceflbra,  r.or  contempor 
pf  the  Ettglijh  theatre,  both  which  abounded  in  them. 

(64)  Alb.  The  weight  of  this  fad  fimty  Sec]  This  fpeech  fron 
authority  of  the  old  ^to  is  rightly  plac'd  to  Albany  :  in  the  editio 
the  players  it  is  given  to  J?]?^tfr,  by  whom,  I  doubt  not,  it  w.' 
cuftom  fpoken.  And  the  cafe  was  this  t  Hewho  play'd  Edgar,  i 
z  more  favourite  aftor,  .than  he  who  perfonated  Albany  j  in  fpig 
'  decorum,  it  was  thought  proper  he  ihould  have  the  laft  word* 
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Dramatis  PerfonaBd 

T  I  M  0  N,   a  noble  Athenian. 

I        11 '  1    ^'^o  Jiattering  Lords* 

Apemantus,  a  churlijh  Pbilofopher, 
Sempronius,  another  flattering  Lord, 
Alcibiades,  .an  Athenian  QeneraL 
Flavius,  Stewoard  to  Timon, 
Flaminius,    1 

Lucilius,       >  Timon'j  Servants. 
Servilius,      y 
Caphis,         1 
Varro,    -        | 

Titus  /  fi'^^^^^^^^'^^^^^  *o  U/urers^ 

Lucius,  I 

Hortenfius^  J 

.Ventidius,  one  of  l^rnion^sfal/e  Friends. 
Cupid  and  Majkers. 

Saw.  j^i/^'-^"''Ai«^'''^"- 

Thieves^  Senators y   Poety  Painter^  Jeweller,  Mercer  «i 
Merchant  ;  lAjith  divers  ferv ants  and  attendants 

S  C  E  N  E^    Aihem  ;  and  the  Woods  not  fai 
from  \U 
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SCENE,    A  Hall  in  TimBti'z  Houfe. 

EfUer   Poetj    Painter,    Jeweller,    Merchant,    and 
Mercer,  at  Several  doors. 

P  O  £  T.     . 

GOOadajr,  Sir. 
Pa/>.  I  am  gUd  y' are  welL  - 

Poet.  I  have  not  feen  you  long ;  how  goes  the  world  f 

Pain.  It  wears,  Sir>  as  it  goes.  . 

Poet:  Ay,  that's  well  known. 
Bat  what  particular  rarity  ?  what  fo  flrange^ 
Which  manifold  record  not  matches  ?  fee, 
(Magick  of  bounty  !)  all  thefe  fpiritsthy  power 
Hath  conjur'd  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 

fain.  I  know  them  both;  th'  other's  a  jeweller* 

Mer.  0'*tis  a  worthy  Lord ! 

'Jeio.  Nay,  that's,  njofl  fixt. 

Mer.  A  moft  incomparable  man,  breathed  a&it  welO 
To  ah  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefst. 
He  paffes-* 

Jei^,  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray»,  let's  fee't : 
For  the  Lord  Timon^  Sir  ? 
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Jeio.  If  fce  will  touch  the  cftimate  :  but  for  that- 

Foet.  When  we  for  recompence  have  prais'd  the  v 
It  (laihs  the  glory  in  that  happy  vcrfc 
Which  aptly  fings  the  good. 

Mtr.  *Tis  a  good  form.  \Looking  on  the  jt 

Jew.  And  nch  ;  here  is  a  water,  look  ye. 

jPtf<«.  You're  rapt,  Sir,  in  fome  work,  fomededics 
To  the  great  Lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  flipt  idly  from  me. 
Our  poefy  is  as  a  gum,  which  ifTues 
JFrom  whence  'tis  nourifhed.     The  £re  i'  thVflint 
Shews  not,  'till  it  be  ilruck  :  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itfelf, — and  like  the  current  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.     What  have  you  there  ?  (i) 

Pai/t,  Apidlure,  Sir  : — when  comes  your  book  foi 

Pee/.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  prefentment.  Sir. 
Let's  fee  your  piece. 

Pain.  *Tis  a  good  piece. 

Pcet.  So 'tis,  -     .     " 

^  This  comes  off.  4veU  and  excellent. 

Patff.  Indiff'rent. 

Poet.  Admirable  1  how  this  grace 
Speaks  his  own  (landing  ?  what  a  mental  pi^er 
This  eye  (hoots  forth  ?  now  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip?  to  th'  dumbnefs  of  the  geflare 
One  might  interpret.  . 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life  : 
Here  is  a  touch— ^^-is't  good  ? 

Poet,  ril  fay  of  it, 
Ittutors  nature;  artificial  flrife 
Lives  in  thofe  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

(i)  Each houtid it chzks. — ]  How,  chafes?  The  flood,  indeed  1 
r'ng  up  upon  the  (hore,  covers  a  part  of  it,  but  cannot  be  faid  to 
the  Hioreaway.  The  poet's  allufion  is  to* wave,  which,  foaming 
fhafiAg  onthe  fliore,  breaks  ^  and  then  the  water  feems  to  the  e) 
retire.     So,  in  Li^r,  ,      ,     / 

■      The  murmuring  ftirge. 
That  on  th*  unnumbered  idle  pebbles  chafes,  &c« 
And  fo  in  Jul.  defar. 

The  troubled  Tiber,  chafing  with  his  ihores* 
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Enter  certain  Senators, 

Pain.  How  this  Lord  is  followed ! 
Poet.  The  Senators  of  Athens!  ^^"^"^y  man  !  (5) 
Fain.  Look,  more ! 

Poet.  You  fee  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of  vifitcrtk 
[  Kave,  in  this  rough  work  ihap'd  oat  a  man, 
^Hiom  this  beneath  wojld  doth  embrace  and  hug 
With  ampleft  entertainment.     My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particular,  but  moyes  itfelf 
In  a  wide  fea  of  wax ;  no  levelPd  malice 
Ihfedls  one  comma  in  the  courie  I  hold, 
But  flies  an  eagle-flight,  bold,  and  forth  os^ 
Leaving  no  traft  behind. 
^ain.  How  fliaM  I  underftand  you  ? 
?oet.  I'll  unbolt  to  you. 
YoQ  fee,  how  all  conditions,  how  all  nnnds^ 
As  well  of  glib  and  flipp'ry  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  auftere  quality,  tender  dow« 
Their  fervice  tb  Lord  Timon  :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
Sabdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendanco 
All  forts  of  hearts ;  yea,  from  the  glafs-fac'd  flatterer 
To  Apemantusj  that  few  things  lov€S  better 
Than  to  abhor  himfelf ;  e'en  he  drops  dowa 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Moft  rich  in  Timonh  nod. 
^     Pain,  I  faw  them  fpeak  together. 

Poet.  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleafant  hill 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thfon'd.     The  bafe  o'  th'  mouwC 
Is  rank'd  with  all  deferts,  all  kind  of  natures, 
'  That  labour  on  the  bofom  of  this'  fphere     ^ 

To  propagate  their  ftates ;  amongft  them  all, 
i   Whofe  eyes  are  on  this  fov'reign  Lady  fixt, 
j   One  do  I  perfonate  of  Timon^s  frame, 
I    Whom  Fjirtune  with  her  iv'ry  hand  wafts  to  her, 

(a)  Uappy  men  !]  Thtisthe  printed  copies  :  but  I  cannot  think  the 
poet  meant,  that  the  fenators  were  happy  in  being  admitted  to  *Tiwn  \ 
their  quality  might  command  that :  but  that  T^'mon  was  happy  in  being 
^ow'i,  and  carefs'd,  by  thofc  of  their  rank  and  dignity. 

F  2  Whofi 
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Whofe  prefent  |;race  to  prefent  flaves  and  fervants 
Tran dates  his  rivals. 

Pain.  *T\s  conceiv'd  to  th'  fcope.  (3) 
This  throne,  this  fortune^  and  tins  hill»  methinks^ 
With  one  man  beckon'd  from  the  reft  below. 
Bowing  his  head  a^ainft  the  ft^py  mount 
To  climb  his  happinefs»  woald  be  well  exprefl 
In  our  condition. 

.Poet.  Nay,  but  hear  me  on  : 
All  thofe  which  were  his  feUows  but  of  late. 
Some  better  than  his  value,  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  flrides  ;  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance; 
Rain  facrifictal  whifp'rings  in  his  ear; 
Make  facred  even  his  ilirrop  ;  and  through  him 
Drink  the  fret  air.  ' 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  thefe  ? 

Poet,  When  Fortune  in  her  fhift  and  change  of  mood 
Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  all  his  dependants 
(Which  labour'd  after  to  the  mountain's  top,  * 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,)  let  him  Aip  down, 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Pain.  'Tis  common : 
A  thoufand  moral  paintings  I  can  (hew. 
That  fhall  demonftrate  thefe  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  pregnantly  than  words.     Yet  you  do  well 
To  Ihew  Lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes  have  fcen 
The  foot  above  the  head. '         '  ^ 

(3)  '"Th  corceh/'d,  toficpe 

This  throne,  this  fortune,  &c.]  Thus  all  the  editors  hitherto  hate 
sonfenrically  writ,  and  pointed,  this  paflage.  But,  Cure,  the  painter 
v^ould  tell  the  poet,  Ybqr  conception.  Sir,  hits  th^  very  fcope  you  aim 
at.  This  the  Greeks  would  have  render'd,  rS  trKovSi  fvx*^(»  reffd  ai 
fcopum  tendis:  and  Gcero  has  thus  exprefs*d  on  the  like  occafion,  Sigmm 
tculis  difi'tnatuifi  ferU.  This  itnit  our  author,  in  his  Henry  8th,  tX" 
preiTes  \ 

I  think,  you've  bit  the  mark. 
And  in  his  Jurius  Cafar,  at  the  conclufion  of  the  firft  ti€t  ; 

Him,  and  his  worth,  and  d«r  ^eat  need  of  hiai> 

You  have  ri^bt  weli  conceited^ 
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'rumpets  found.  £;v/^Timon,  adJrejffing  bim/etfcourteoujfy 
to  e*very  fuitor* 

Tim.  Imprifon'd  U  he,  fay  you  ?  \To  a  Meffengtr^ 

Mef,  Ay>  my  good  Lord ;  five  talents  is  his  debc» 
Tu,  means  moft  (hort,  his  creditors  moft  ftrait : 
if  our  honourable  letter  he  deiires 
To  thofe  have  ihyt  him  up»  which  failing  to  him 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim.  Noble  Ventidius  !  well . 

[  am  not  of  that  feather  to  ihake  off* 

My  friend  when  he  moft  needs  me.    I  do  kaow  him 

A  gentleman  that  well  defefves  a  help, 

Which  he  (hall  have.    I'll  pay  the  debt,  and  free  him* 

.  Mef.  Your  Lordfiiip  ever  binds  him. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  him,  I  will  fend  his  ranfom  ; 
And,  being  enfranchiz'd,  bid  him  come  to  me  \ 
'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up, 
But  to  fupport  him  after.     Fare  you  well. 

Mif.  AH  happinefs  to  your  honour  \  \ExiU 

Enter  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  Atb.  Lord  Timouf  hear  me  fpeak.  ^ 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father. 

Old  4th.  Thou  haft  a  Servant  nam'd  Lucilhts. 

Tim.  I  have  fo  :  wh|t  of  him  ?  , 

Old  Atb.  Moft  noble  Timony  call  the  man  before  thee*. 

Tim.  Attends  he  here  or  no  f^Lucilsus  I 

Enter  Lucilitts. 

Lnc.  Here,  at  your  Lordfhip's  fervice* 

Old  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  Lord  Timon^  this  thy  Cfeatuj« 
By  night  frequents  my  houfe.     I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  firft  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift, 
^nd  my  eftate  deferves  an  heir  more  rais'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well :  what  further  ? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  elfej. 
3n  whom  I  may  co'nfer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  i^y  o'  th'  youngeft  fof  a  bride, 

F  3  Axl4 
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And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  deareft  coft, 
In  qualities  of  the  befl.     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love  :  I  pray  ihee,  noble  Lord, 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  refort ; 
Myfelf  have  fpoke  in  vain. 

!7/Vw.  The  man  is  honefl. 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timen.  (4) 
His  honefty  rewards  him  in  itfelf. 
It  mull  not  bear  my  daughter, 

'Tim,  Does  (he  love  him  ?       - 

OU  Ath.  She  is  young,  and  'apt : 
Our  own  precedent  paffions  do  inftru^l  u|. 
What  levity's  in  youth, 

^im.  Love  you  the  maid  ? 

Lvc,  Ay,  my  good  Lord,  and  (he  accepts  of  it. 

QU  Ath,  If  in  her  marriage  my  confent  be  mi^flg» 
I  call  the  gods  to  witnefs,  I  wi'.l  chufe 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  tliC  world> 
And  difpoffefs  her  all. 

S^wu  How  fhall  fhe  be  endowed, 
Jf  Hie  be  mated  with  an  equal  hufband  ? 

Old  Ath,  Three  talents  oh  the  prefent,  in  future  all. 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  ferVM  me  long} 
To  build  his  fortune  I  will  drain  a  little. 
For  'lis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter : 
■JV^hat  you  beflow,  in  him  I'll  coHpterpoiib, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath.  Moft  noble  Lord, 
Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  fhe  is  his. 

Tim.  My  hand  to  thee,  mine  honour  on  my  promift* 

Luc.  Hupibly  I  thank  your  Lordfhip  :  never  may 
That  ftate,  or  fortune,  fail  into  my  keeping. 
Which  is  not  ow'd  to  you.    \Exe.  Luc.  i?«</tf A/ Athenian. 

jPcf/.  Vouchfafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  yourLord&ip  I 

Tim.\  thank  you,  you  fhall  hear  trom  me  anon  : 

(4)  'Therefore  lot  ivilt  hcy  Tiraon.]  The  thought  i«  clofely  cxprefs'di 
and  obfcure :  but  this  feems  the  meaning.  <'  If  the  inan  behoi^eft) 
**  my  Lord,  for  that  reafon  he  will  be  fo  in  this  5  and  not  endeavour 
•*  at  th«  injuftice  of  gaining  Biy  daughter  without  my  confent." 

Go 
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lOt  away.     What  have  you  there,  my  friend  ? 
in.  A  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  befeech, 
Lord  (hip  to  accept, 
w.  Painting  is  welcome, 
painting  is  almoil  the  natural  man  : 
irx?  dishonour  trafficks  with  man's  nature, 
J  but  out-fide  :  pencil'd  figufes  are 
fuch  as  they  give  out.     I  like  your  work  ; 
you  fhall  find,  I  like  it :  wait  attendance, 
you  hear  further  from  me. 
//r.  The  gods  preferve  ye  I 

n.  Well  fare  you,  gentleman  ;  gWe  me  yourliand, 
null  needs  dine  together  :  Sir,  your  jewel 
fufFer'd  under  praife*. 
u/.  What,  my  Lord  ?  difpraife  ? 
n,  A  mere  fatiety  of  commendations, 
hould  pay  you  for* t  as  'tis  extoll'd,  " 
uld  unclew  me  quite. 
lu.  My  Lord,  *tis  rated 

ofe,  which  fell,  would  give  :  but  you  well  know» 
gt  cClike  value,  diftering  in  the  owners> 
)y  their  m^era  prized  ;  believe't^  dear  Lordy 
mead  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it*  ^ 

«.  Well  mock'd. 

r.  No,  my  good  Lord,  he  fpeaks  the  common  tpngue, 
h  all  men  fpeak  with  him. 
».  Look,  who  comes  here, 

E/tfer  Apemantus,  ' 

you  be  chid  ? 

w.  We'll  bear  it  with  your  Lord(hip. 

r.  He'll  fpare  none. 

9s,  Good-morrow  to  thee,  geniit  Apemantus  ! 

*.m,  'Till  1  be  gentle,  i!ay  for  thy  good-morrow; 

I  thou  art  Timon^^  dog,  and  thcfe  knaves  honeft. 

».  Why  doll  thou  call  them  knaves,. thou  know'ft 

m*  Arc  they  not  Athenians  P  [them  jmh  t 

».  Yes. 

ffflr.  Then  I  repent  not, 

IV.  You  know  me, .  Apenmntus. 

f  ^^  4(tnu 
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Jpem.  Thou  know'fl  I  do,  I  call -d  thee  by  tliy  name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 

Jpem.  Of  nothing  fo  much,  as  that  I  am  not  like  7V»#ff< 

Tim    Whither  art  going  ? 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honeft  Atbenian*s  brains. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 

Aj)em,  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 

Tim.  How  lik'll  thou  this  pidurc,  Aptmanius? 

Apem,  The  heft,  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  it  ? 

Apem,  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter :  and 
yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pain.  Y'are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation  :  what's  (he, 
if  I  be  a  dog  ? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  f 

Apem,  No,  I  eat  not  Lords. 

Tim,  If  thou  fhould'ft,  thou'dft  anger  Ladies. 

Apem.  D,  they  eat  Lo>rds  ;  fo  they  come  by  great  bellies. 

Tim,  That's  a  Itfdvious  apprehenfioa. 

Afem,  So»  thou  apprebend'ft  it.  Take  it  for  thy  Iftfaottf* 

9/^^  How  doft  thott  like  this  jewel,  Apemautus  f 

Apem,  Not  fo  well  as  plain-dealing,  which  will  not 
coft  a  man  a  doit. 

Tim.  What  doll  thou  think  'tis  worth? 

Apem,  Not  worth  my  thiijking— — How  now,  poet? 

Poet,  How  now,  philofopher? 

Apem,  Thou  lieft. 

Poet,  Art  thou  not  one  f 

Apem,  Yes. 

Poet,  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem,  Art  not  a  poet  ? 

Poet,  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  lieft  :  look  in  thy  laft  work,  whe/e 
thou  hail:  feign'd  iiin^a  worthy  fellow. 

Poet,  That's  not  feign'd,  hfe  is  fo. 

Apem,  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee 
for  thy  labour.  He,  that  loves  to  be  flattered,  is  wor- 
thy o'  th'  flatterer.     Heav'ns,  that  I  were  a  Lord  i 

Tim.  What  would'^  do  then,  Afemawtus  ? 

Apenu 
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Jipem.  Ev'n  as  Apemantus^  does  now,  hate  a  Lord  witlv 
my  heart. 

Tim.  What,  Ayfclfi 

^ex».  Ay.  ^  ^ 

7//W,  Wherefore? 

u//fiDf .  That  I  bad  fo  hungry  a  wit  to  be  a  Lord.--^50 
Art  thou  not  a  merchant  i 

Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus^ 

Apem.  Traffic  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not  % 

Mer^  If  traffic  do  k,  the  gods  do  it. 

Apem*  Traffic's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confoand  thee  t 

Trumpets  founds     Enter  a  Mejfenger.^ 
Tim*  What  trumpet*s  that  ^ 
Me/,  ^liis  Akibiadesf  and  fome  twenty  horfe 
All  of  companion  (hip. 

Tim.  Pray,  entertain  them,  give  them  guide  to  us"; 
You  muft  needs  dine  with  me :  go  not  you  hence, 
Till  I  have  thankt  you  ;  and  when  dinner's  done,. 
Shew  me  this  piece.     I'm  joyful  of  your  fights. 

Enter  Alcibiades  nuith  tte  reft* 
Mod  welcome.  Sir !  .  [Bo^wingand  tmhraattg'. 

Apem.  iSoy  fo  !  aches  con  trad,  and  ftarveyour  fupple 
joints  !'  that  there  ihould  be  fmall  love  a^ongft  the{e 
fweet  knaves,  and  all  this  courtefy  !  the  ftrain  of  man'a 
bred  out  into  baboon  and  monkey; 

AJc.  You  have  fav'd  my  longings  and  I  fctd 
Mod  hungerly  on  jiour  fight. 
Tim^  Right  welcome.  Sir. 
fere  we  do  part,  we'll  fhare  a  bounteous  time  (6) 
In  different  pleafures.     Pray  you,  let  us  in.     '  \^ExeMnK^ 

(5)  That  I  had  no  angry  w/V  to  be  aLord,"]  Thiar  reading  is  abfun)^, 
aad  unintelligible.  But  as  I  have  reftor'd  the  text,  it  is  fatiricail 
enough  of  all  confcience,  and  to  the  piirpofc :  vix,  I  would  hata 
aayfelf,  for  having  no  more  wit  than  to  covet  fo  infignificant  a  title;- 
In  the  fame  fenfe  Shakefpeare  ufes  Uati'ivitted,  in  his  Richard  2d. 

And  thou  a  lunatick,  Uan-ivitted,  fool.  Mr,  Warburton.. 

(.6)  Ere  ive  depart, — ]  Tho'  the  editions  concur  in  this  reading^ 
it  is  certainly  faulty.  Who  depart  f  Tho'  Alcibiades  was  to  leave  Ti- 
motij  Thftott  was  not  to  depart  from  bis  own  hoafc*  Common  fenfe 
favours  my  emendation, 

F  5,  Manet! 
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Manet  Apemantus.     Enter  Lucius  and  Luculluf. 

Luc,  What  time  a  day  is't,  Aptmantus  ! 

jtpem.  Time  to  be  honeil. 

Luc.  That  lime  ferves  ftill. 

Jpem,  The  raoft  accarfed  thou,  that  ftill  omitt'ft  it. 

Lucul,  Thou  art  goiug  to  Lord  Timon*s  feaft. 

Apem,  Ay,  to  fee  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat  fools. 

LucuL  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 

Apem.  Thou  art  a  fool  to  bid  me  farewe]  twice* 

LucuL  Why,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Thou  ihould'H  have  kept  one  to  thyfelf,  fori 
mean  to  give  thee  none. 

Luc»  Hang  thyfelf. 

Apem,    No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding  :  make 
thy  requells  to  thy  friends 

LucuL  Away  f  unpeaceable  dog,  or--rjI  fpurn  thee  hence. 

Apem.  Lwill  fty,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  o*  th'  afs. 

Luc,  He*s  oppofite  to  humanity. 
Come,  (hall  we  in,  and  tade  Lord  Timoh^s  bounty  ? 
He,  ^fure,  outgoes  the  very  heart  cf  kindnefs. 
.   liucuh  He  pours  it  out.     Plutus^  the  god  of  gold, 
Ib  but  his  ileward  :  no  meed  but  he  repays 
Seven-fold  above  itfelf ;  no  gift  to  him. 
But. breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
All  ufe  of  quittance. 

Luc»  The  nobleft  mind  he  carries 
That  ever  governM  man.  ♦ 

Lucul,  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes !  (hall  we  in  ? 

Lu€m  ril  keep  you  company.  \^Exeuni^ 

S  G  ITI^.E,  aoother  Apartment  in  Timon^s  \iOM^. 

Hautboys  playingy  hud  mujic,  A  great  banquet  firv  dim; 
and  then  enter  T\mpnyL\xciMs,  Lucullus,  Sempronius,, 
and  other  Athenian  y^z/^crj,  it//^^  Ventidius.  ^cn 
comesf  dropping  after  ally  Apemantus  di/content^dly. 

Ven.  1^ /TOST  hojiour'd  7/Vwd?»,  it  hath  pleas 'd. the  godfc 

IVJL  To  call  my  father's  age  unto  long  peace. , 
He  i&  gone  happy,  and  has  left,  me  rich. 

Thea, 
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T*hcn,  as  In  grateful  virtue  T  am  bound 
To  yoar  free  heart,*  I  ^0  return  thofe  talents. 
Doubled  with  thanks  and  fervice,  ftom.whofe  help 
I  deriv'd  liberty. 

Tim.  O,  by  no  meansv 
Honell  Ventidtm:  you  miftake  my  love ^; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever,  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  fay  he  gives>  if  he  receives  j 
If  oor  betters  play  at  that  game,,  we  muft  not  dare 
To  imitate  them..    Faults  that:  arc  rich,  are  fair* 
Fen.  A  M^blc  fpirit, 

TiVw.  Nay,  ceremony  was  bttt  devis*d  at  firft. 
To  fet  a  glofs  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodnefs,  .farry  ere  'tis  ihown  :  . 
But  where  thcr«  is  true  friendlhip,  there  needs  none. 
Pjay,  ,fit ;  more  wckx)me  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  they  to  me,  \Thay  Jit  doiun. 

Luc,  We  always  have  copfeft  it. 
Apem.  Ho,  ho,  confeft  it  ?   hang'd  it,  have  you  not  ? 
Him.  O  Apemanimr  you  are  welcome. 
Apem.  No ;  you  (hall  not  make  me  welcome.   I  come 
to  have  thee  thruft  me  out  of  do(5rs. 

Tim,  Fie,  th*art  a  churl ;  ye  have  got  a  humour  there 
Does  not  become  a  raan^,  'tis  much  to  bUme : 
They  fay,  my  Lords,  that  Ira  furor  brt*vis  ejlp  , 
Bat  yonder  man  is  ever  angry .^  . 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf :  c 
For  he  does  qeithef  afFcifl  company,  , 
Nor  is  he  fit  for't,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  me  (lay. at, thy  peril,  Ti'/wo/r;  I  come  to 
obferve,  I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

Tiffj'.l  take  no. heed  of  thee :  th'art  an  Athenian^  there- 
fore .wel'come  ;  I  myfelf  would  have  no  power — pr'ythee 
let  my.  meat  make  thee  filent. 

Apem.  I  fcorn  thy^  meat,  'twould  choak  me :  fot  I 
(hould  ne'er  flatter  thee.  O  you  gods  \  what  a  number 
of  men  cat, 7i/v&»,.. and  he  fees 'em  hot  ?  It  grieves  me 
to  fee 

So  many  dip  their  meat  in  one  man's  blood. 
And  ail  .the.madnefs  is,  he  cheers  them  up  too.  . 

F  6  \ 
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I  wpndery  men  dare  truft  tliemrelves  with  men  ! 

Methinks,  they  ihoald  invite  them  wafhoat  knives  ; 

Good  for  their  me^,  and  iaier  for  their  lives. 

There's  much  example  for't ;  the  fellow  that 

Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him»  and  pledges 

Th«  breath  of  hisi  in  a  divided  draught. 

Is  th'  readieil  man  to  kill  him.     'T  has  been  prov'd. 

Were  I  a  great  man,  I  fhoald  fe^r  to  drink. 

Left  they  fhould  fpy  my  wind-pipe's  dangerous  notes : 

Great  men  (hould  drink  with  harnefs  on  their  throats. 

Tim,  My«Lord,  in  heart ;  and  let  the  heakk  go  rpond. 
"     LucuL  Let  it  How  this  way,  my  good  Lord. 

Jpem.  Flow  this  way  !— a  brave  fellow  j^  he  keeps  his 
tides  well ;  thofb  healths  will  make  thee  and  thy  fbte 
look  ill,  Timon.  Here's  that  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a 
fmner,  honeft  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i*  th*  mire  5 
This  and  my  food  are  equal,  there's  no  odds  ; 
Feafts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

Apemantus'/  grau. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf ; 
I  pray  for  no  man  but  myfelf ; 
Grant,  I  may  never  prove  fo  fond 
To  truii  man  on  his  oath,  or  bond  ; 
Gr  a  harl()t  for  her  weeping  ; 
Or  a  dog,  that  feems  a  fleeping ; 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom ; 
Or  my  friends,  if  I  fhould  need  *em. 
Amen,  Amen  ;  So  fall  to't : 
Rich  men  fin,  and  I  eat  root. 

Much  gopd  didi  thy  good  htart,  Apemantus  ,\ 

Tim.  Captain,  ^/a?/Wi?/,  your  heart's  in  the  field  no«r« 
Ale.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fervice,  my  Lord. 
Tim,  You  had  rather  been  at  a  breakfaft  of  enemie^j 

than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Ale,  So  they  were  bleeding  new,  my  Lord,  there's  nC 

m^at  like  'em.     I  could  wifh  my  friend  at  fuch  a  feaft. 
Apem,  Would  all  thefe  flatterers  were  thine  enemies 

then  i  that  tbou  might'il  kill  'em,  and  bid  me  to  'em  ! 
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Lu^  Might  we  bat  have  the  happinefs,    my  Lon]^ 
bat  yon  woi^ld  ooce  ufe  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might  ^ 
txprefs  fome  part  of  oar  zeftls,  we  flioold  think  .ourfeive» 
for  ever  perfed. 

Tim.  Oh«  ao  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  th6  gods 

fhemfelves  have  provided  that  I  fixall  have  as  much  help 

from  you :    hoiv  had  you  been  my  friends  elfe  ?    why 

have  you  that  charitaUe  title  from  tboufands,  did  not 

yoa  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?  I  have  told  more  oT 

you  to  myfelfy  than  you  can  with  modefty  fpeak  in  yonr 

own  behal£     And  thus  far  I  confimn  ybu>    O   yod 

gods,  (think  I,)  what  need  we  have  any  friends,  if  we 

flottld  never  hav^  need  of  'em  ?  they  would  moil  re- 

femble  fweet  indruments  hung  up  in  cafes,  that  keep 

Mr  founds   to   themfelves.     Why  I  have  often  wiiht 

ttyfelf  poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you  :  we 

are  born  to  df)  benefits.     And  what  better  or  propcrer 

can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of  our  friends  ^ 

0,  what  a  precious  comfort  'tis  to  have  fo  many,  like 

brothers,  commanding  one  another's  fortunes  I  O  joy„ 

e'en  made  away  er£^  tan  be  born ;  mine  eyes  cannot 

hold  water,  methinks  :  to  forget  their  faults,  I  drink 

to  you. 

Jpem.  Thou  weep'ft  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

LucuL  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
^nd  at  that  inflant  like  a  babe  fprung  up. 

Jfem.  Ho,  ho  !  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  baftan£^ 

3  Lorti.  I  promiie  you,  my  Lord,^  you  mov'd  me  much* 

^em.  Much  I 

Sound  bucket,  ,   ■ 

Tim,  What  means  that  trpmp  ?  how  now  l 
Enter  Ser^ant^.^ 

Ser*v.  Pleafe  you,  my  Lord,  there  are  certain  Ladie* 
fcioll  defirous  of  admittance. 

Tim.  Ladies  ?  what  are  their  wilts  ? 

S^ru,    There   comes  with  them  a  fore-runner,    my 
I-ord,  which  bears  that  office  to  fignify  theii  pleafures. 

Tim.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted* 

EnUi» 
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,     Enter  Cupid  vaith  a  Ma/que  of  Ladies 9  as  Amazons^ 

Cup,  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon^  and  to  all 
That  of  his-bounties  taftel  The  five  beft  fcnfes 
Acknowledge  ttice  their  patron ;  and  d6  come 
Freely  to  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bofom: 
Th'  ear,  tailc,  touch,  fmell,  pleased  from  thy  table  rife,  (7), 
Thefe  only  now  come  but  to  feaft  thine  eyes. 
"  91f>/.  They're  welcome  all ;  let  *6m  have  kind  admittance* 
Let  mufick  make  their  welcome. 

Lvc,  You  fee,  my  Lord,  how  amply  you're  belov'd. 

jjpem,  Hoyday !  what  a  fweep  of  vanity  comes  this  way!^ 
They  dance,  they  are  mad  women. 
Like  madnefs  is  the  gbry  of  this  life ; 
As  this  pomp  ihews  to  a  little  oil  and  root,^ 
.  We  make  ourfelves  fools,  to  difport  ourfejvcs ; . 
And  fpend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  thofe  men. 
Upon  whofe  age  we  void  it  up  again^ 
With  poifonous  fpight  and  envy  ■ 
Who  lives,  that's  not  depraved  or  depraves  ?    . 
Who  dies,  that  bears  not  one  fpiirn  to  their  graver 

Of  their  friends  gift  ? 

I  ihould  fear,  thufe,  that  dance  before  me  now. 
Would  one  day  ftamp  upon  me  :  *T  has  been  done ; 
Men  fliut  their  doors  againft  the  fetting  fun. 

Tie  Lords  rife  from,  table  ^  tjuhlf  much  adoring,  of  Timon; 
each  Jingling  out  an  Amazon  1  and  all  dance y  men  luith 
nvomen ;  a  lofty  ftrain  or  tnuo.  to  the  hauttoys,  and  aeaj^ 
Tim>  You  have  done  our  pleafures  much  grace,  fair 

Set  a  fair  faOiion  on  our  entertainment,  [Ladies, 

(7)  Thfretaficy  touch,  all,  fleai^dfrtuwithy  table  rtje: 
Ibcy  only  now-^']  The  incomparable  emendation,  with  which  the  • 
text  j«  here  fupply'd,  I  owe  to  my  ingenious  friend  Mr,,  ff^arbuftoti' 
The  five  fen fes,  as  he  obferves,  aretalk'd  of  by  Cupid,  but  only  three 
of  them  made  oi?t  J  and  thofe  in  a  very  heavy,  unintel^gible  mannen 
But  now  you  have  them  all,  and  the  poet^s  fenfe,  compieat^  vix.  The 
£ve  fenfes,  Timon,.  acknowledge  thee  their  patron  ;  four  of  them,  the 
hearing,  the  touch,  the  tafle,  ^o4  fmell,  are  all  regaled  at  your  boardj 
and  thefe  Ladies  come  with  me  to  entertain  your  fight,  in  prcfcnting 
amafque; 

Which 
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rhich  was  not  half  Co  beaatiful  and  kind  :  • 

ouVe  added  worth  unto't,  and  lively  luftre, 
knd  entertain'd  me  with  mine  own  device, 
am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

Luc.  My  Lord,  yon  take  us  even  at  the  bed. 

Jpem.  Faith,  for  the'  worft  is  filthy,  and  would  not 
bold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tm.  L^ies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends  you. 
Pleafe  you  to  difpofc  yourfelves. 

JIl  La.  Mod  thankfully,  my  Lord.  [Exeuxt. 

^  Tim.  flavins?  * 

*  flam.  My  Lord. 

*  Tim.  The  little  caflcet  bring  me  hither. 

Tla'u,  Yes,  my  Lord.     Mor6  jewels  yet  ?  there  is  no 
<roffing  him  in's  humour, 
Elfe  I  (hould  tell  him— well— i'faith,  I  fliould, 
"When  all's  fpent,  he'd  be  crofs'd  then  if  he  could  :  (8)  , 
Tis  pity,  bounty  has  not  eyes  behind ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his, mind. 

Luc.  Where  be  our  men  ? 

\^)^hidbc  crofs'd  then  if  be  c&uld  ;]  ^  The  poet  does  npt  mean 
licre,  he  would  be  crofs^d,  or  thwarted  In  humour  5  but  that  he 
^Id  have  his  hand  crofs^df  as  we  fay,  with  money,  if  he  could.  He 
is  playing  on  the  word,  and  alluding  to  our  old  filver-penny,  ufed, 
•before  K.  Edward  the  ift  his  time,  which  had  a  crcfs  on  the  revcrfc 
with  a  creafe,  that  it  might  be  more  eafily  broke  into  halves  and 
jpiarters,  half-fence  zn  A  farthings.  From  this  penny,  and  other  fub- 
^oent  pieces  that  bore  the  like  imprefs,.  was  our  common  expreffion. 
'eriv'd,  I  have  not  a  crofs  about  me ^^/u  e,  not  a  piece  of  money.  1 
bought,  this  note  might  not  be  unneccfTary,  becaufe  it  ferves  to  cx- 
/aia  feveral  other  pan*ages,  where  the  poet  has  punned  on  this  term, 
or  inftance,  in  the  2d  part  of  Henry  IVth.  Faljiaffe  a/king  the  Lord 
ii'ttf  Jujitce  to  lend  him  a  thoufand  pounds,  he  replies  j  - 

Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny  ;  you  are  too  impatient  ^0  i^ear  crojfes.- 
\  Low's  ItobouT.lofi  5 

Arm,  I  love  not  to  be  crofted, 

Motb,  He-fpeaks  the  cle^p^,  contraify; : 
Crojfes  love  not  him. 
.nd  in  As  you  Rke  it^ 

Clown.        ■   '     Yet  I  (hould  bear  no  ctofs,  if  I  did  bear  you  v  ibT> 
think,  you  have  no  money  in  ypur  purfe. 

)  all  w^iicb  plKCS^  *tis  cleaj>  that  »M9jry  is  figniQed  ^y  the.woid 
ojfes. 
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Serv,  Here,  my  Lotiy  in  readinefs, 
.     LucuL  Ourhoffes. 

Tim.  O  my  good  friends  !  / 

1  have  one  word  la  fay  to  you ;  look,  my  Lord*, 
I  muft  entreat  you^  honour  me  {o  mijch 
As  to  advance  this  jewel,  accept,  and  wear  it. 
Kind  my  Lord ! 

Luc.  I  am  fo  far  already  in  your  gifts — 

All.  So  are  we  all.  [Exe.  Luciu»  and  LucqIIqs^ 

Enteif  a  Servant. 

* 

Seru.  My  L<»d,  there  are  certain  noUes  of  the  ftnatv 
newly  alighted^  and  coxiie  to  vifit  you^ 
Tim.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Re-enter  Flavius. 

Flair.  I  befeech  your  honour,  vQuchfafb  me  a  word ; 
it  does  concern  you  near. 

Tim.  Near  I  why  then  another  time  Til  hear  thee. 
I  pr'ythee,  let's  be  provided  to  fhew  them  entertainments 

^lav^  I  fcarce  know  how. 

;  fn/ir  another  Servant.- 

2  Serv.  May  it  pleafe  your  honour,  Lord  LucitUt  out 
^  ©f  his  free  love,  hath  prefented  to  you  four  milk-white 

korfes  trapt  in  filver. 

Tim.  I  (hall  accept  them  £urly  :  let  the  prefents 
Be  worthily  entertain'd. 

Enter  a  third  Servant.. 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

3  Serv^  Pleafe  you,  my  Lord,  that  honourable  gen- 
tleman, Lord  LuculluSf  entreats  your  company  to-roor* 
row  to  hunt  with  him,  and  has  fent  your  honour  two 
brace  of  grey-Tiounds. 

Tim.TW  hunt  with  him;  and  let  them  be  received, 
not  without  fair  reward. 

Flav.  What  will  this  come  to  f  he  commands  us  ta 
provide,  and  give  great  gifts,  and  all  out  of  an  empty 
cofier :  Nor  wUl  he  know  his  purfe,,  or  yield  me  this. 
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;w  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 
of  no  power  to  make  his  wi/hes  good  ; 
-onifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate, 
vhat  he  fpeaks  is  ail  in  debt ;  he  owes  for  ev'ry  word:  f 
;  fo  kind  that  he  pays  intereft  fojx't : 
nd's  put  to  their  books.     Well,  woald  I  were 
y  put  out  of  office,  ere  I  were  forc'd. 
ier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 
fuch  that  do  e'en  enemies  exceed, 
d  inwardly  for  my  Lord.  [Exit. 

I.  You  do  yourfelves  much  wrong,  you  bate  too 
of  your  own  merits.  Here,  my  Lord,  a  trifle  of 
ve. 

orJ.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will  re* 
it. , 

ord.  He  has  the  very  fou!  of  bounty. 
I.  And  now  I  remember,  my  Lord,  you  gave  good 
the  othe^day  of  a  bay  courfer  I  rode  on. 
ours,  becaufe  you  lik'd  it« 

ord*  Oh,  I  ^befeeeh  you,  pardon  me,  my  Lord,  in  that. 
r.  Yoa  may  take  my  word,  my  Lord :  I  know  no 
an  ju^y  praile,  but  what  he  does  aife£i.  I  weigh 
lends  affie&ion  with  my  owa ;  I'll  toll  yoa  truey 
11  on  you. 

Lords.  O,  none  fo  welcome. 
r.  I  take  all,  and  your  (everal  vifitations 
id  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
nks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
le'er  be  weary.     Alcibiades^ 
art  a  ibidier,  therefore  feidom  rich, 
les  in  charity  to  thee ;  thy  living 
mgfl  the  dead  ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  haft 
I  a  pitcht  Md. 
.  I  defy  land,  my  Lord. 
ord.  We  are  fo  virtuoufly  bound-^ 
r.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 
ord.  So  infinitely  endear 'd— 
u  All  to  you;    Lights!  more  lights,  more  lights. 
ord^  The  beft  of  happinefs,  honour  and  fortunes,  * 
with  you,  Lord  Timon^"'^ 
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Tim.  Ready  for  his  friends.  [Exeunt  Lenk 

Apem.  What  a  coil's  here,  \ 

Serving  of  becks  and  jutting  oat  of  bums  !  (9)  '  ^ 

.  I  doubt,  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  fums 
That  are  giv'n  for  'em.     Friendfhip's^fuU  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  falfe  hearts  fhould  never  have  found  legs. 
Thus  honeft  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  coiirtefies* 

7V/».  Noiv,  Apemantusy  if  thou  wert  not  fullen, 
I  would  be  good  to  thee. 

Apem,  No,  Fll  nothing  ;  for  if  I  fhould  be  brib'd  too; 
there  would  be  none  left  to  rail  upon  thee,  and  thca 
thou  wouldft  fin  the  faftec  Thou  giv'fl  fo  long  Titrm^ 
(10)  1  fear  me,  thou  wilt  give  away  thyfelf  m  psjw 

•  fhortly. 

(9)  Serving  of  becks]  I  have  not  veatur'd  to  alter  thit  phrafe,  iho* 
I  confefs  freely,  I  don*t  underftand  it.  It  znay  be  made  intelligible 
two  ways,  with  very  flight  alteration.  Mr,  IVarhurton  acutely  pro- 
pos'd  to  me,  • 

Serring  of  hecks,    «    ■  A. 

from  the  Prerub  word  Jerrer^  to  join  clofe  together,  to  lock  one  wnlilo 
another  j  by  a  metaphor  taken  from  the  hUitng  of  pigeons^,  who  intcTert 
their  bills  into  one  another.— '^— Or,  we  might  read, 

Serving  of  backs,  andjvtthig  out  of  bums  I  For  Apemantus  is  obferr- 
Vig  on  the  ^diculous  congees-,  ahd  ^  corai^limental  motions  of  the  flat*^ 
-cering  guefts  in  taking  their  leave.  Both  conjectural  are  f«bmitted  ti 
jodgmcAt. 

(10)  J  fear  me^  tbou  ivilt  give  a%uay  tbyjelf  in  paper  Jh^tlyJ]  i^e. 
fee  ruined  by  his  fecurities  entered  into.  But  this  fenfe,  as  Mr.  JVar* 
burton  obferves,  is  cold  ;  and  relifhes  very  little  of  th^t  fait  which  ii 
in  Apemantus'B  other  refle^ons.     He  propofes, 

•-^give  tnvaytbyfelf  in  ^TO^ex  Ihortly* 
j.  e.  in  perfon  5  thy  proper  felf.     This  latter  U  an  exprefHon  of  o« 
author's  in  the  Tempef^ 

And  ey'n  with  fuch  Hkc  valour  meh  hang  and  lirown 

Their  ^rij^ffr  felves.  .       .    .        r.  J 

.  And  of  B,  jonfon  in  the  indoftion  to  his  Cynfbi»\  Revels  j 

— >If  you  pleafe  to  confer  with  our  author  by  attorney,  you  mayi 
Sir:  our^r<j^*f/ey  here  ftands  for  him. 

And  the  other  phrafe,  tbyfelf  in  proper — without  the  fubftaative  fub- 
join*d,  r  believe,  may  be  jufti£ed  by  fimilar  ufage. 
J?.  Jonfon  in  his  Sejanus ;        - 

My  Lords,  this  ftrikes^at  €v*ry  Romanes  private, 
it  e.  private  property,  or  iatereft.     And  again,  in  the  fame,  play  ^. 

Macro,  thou  art  engaged  ^  and  what  before 

Y^as  public^  now  muft  be  thy /riv^r.. 

j.e.tfc) 


6 


im 
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fcortly.      What  need   thefe  feafts,    pomps,    and  vainr, 
glories? 

Tim.  Nay,  if  you  begin  to*rail  on  fociety  once,  I  am 
fworn  not  to  give  reg^d  to  you.     Farewel,  and  comj^ 
with  better  mufick.  [Exit»^ 

Apem,  So — (ii)  thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now,   ihou 
fhalt  not  then. 
1*11  lock  thy  heaven  from  thee  : 
Oh  that  mens  ears  (hould  be 
,  To  counfel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery  !    -  \J£x'9t. 


A    C     T      II. 

S  C  E  N  £9   a  public  place  in  (he  City. 
Enter  a  Senator. 
Senator, 
ND  late,  five  thoufand :  to  Varro  and  to  IJIJ^ri 


A 


He  owes  nine  thoufand,  beiides  my  former  fum; 

Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty. — Still  in  motion 

i.  e.  thy  private  concern.    And^  to  quote  one  authority  fronf  an  av* 
thor  of  more  modern  date  j 

i^tw  in  his  Paradife  Lofly  B.  7.  v.  367.  "*■ 

By  tin£lyre,  or  reflexion,  they  augment 
Their  {m&\\j>eculiar» 
i.  e.  peculiar  body,  or  brightnefs ;  ibr  it  is  fpoken  of  the  ftars. 
(11)  Tbou  ivilt  not  bear  tre  nowy  thou  fijalt  not  then, 
rU  lock  thy  heaven  from  thee.J  So,   in  Cyn;hil}ne,  Imogen  faysj 
«— — if  he  ftould  write, 
And  I  not  have  it,  'tis  a  paper  lofi 
Ai  offer'' d  mercy  is, 
i,  e,   not  to  be  retrieved.     In  both  thefe  pafTages  our  poet  is  alluding 
to  z  theological  o^'wnon,  that  the  Holy  Spirit    by  fecret  whifpeirs  in  the 
Bind,  the  ftill  voice,   inward  fuggeftions,  offers  its  affiftance  very 
often  when  it  is  not  attended  to  :  either  when  men  are  drag*d  away 
by  the.  violence  ofthcpaffions,  or  blinded  by  too  great  attention  tp 
worldly  avocations.     This  by  divines  is  called  the  lofs  of  offered  mer- 
cy :  and  when  it  is  for  a  length  cf  time  rejected,  or  difregarded,  the 
•ffendcr't  cafe  is  looked  upon  to  be  the  more  defperate. 

lAt,fFarburton, 
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Of  raging  wafte  ?  It  cannot  hold,  it  will  not. 
ff  I  want  gold,  fteal  but  a  beggar's  dog. 
And  give  it  Timon^  why,  ihe  dog  coins  gold.  | 

M I  would  fell  vci^  horfe,  and  buy«ten  more 
Mtter  than  he  ;  why,  give  my  horfe  to  Timon  ; 
Afk  nothing,  give  it.  him,  it  foals  me  flraight 
Ten  able  horfe.     No  porter  at  his  gate  ;   (iz) 
But  rather  one  that  fmiles,  and  dill  invites 
All  that  pafs  by  it.     It  cannot  hold ;  no  reafoa 
Can  found  his  ilate  in  fafety.     Capbis^  hoa  I 
Caphisy  I  fay. 

Enter  Caphis. 

Cap*  Here,  Sir,  what  is  your  pleafure  ? 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  hafte  you  to  Lord  Timtni 
Importune  him  for  monies,  be  not  ceaft 
With  flight  denial ;  nor  then  iilenc*d  with 
Commend  me  to  your  mafter^^^^ti^  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus  :~buttcll  him,  firrah^ 
My  ufes  cry  to  me,  I  muii.ferye  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own  ;  his  days  and  times  are  paft. 
And  my  reliance  on  his  fra£ted  dates 
Has  fmit  my  credit.     I  love  and  honour  him ; 
But  mufl  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger* 
Iiamediate  are  my  needs,  ^d  my  belief 
Mufl  not  be  toft  and  turn'd  to  me  in  words, 
But  find  fupply  immediate.     Get  you  gone. 
Put  on  a  moit  importunate  afped, 
A  vifage  of  demand :  for  I  do  fear, 

(12)  AJk  nothing,  gweit  b'm,  it  foak  me  firatgbt 

An  able  horfe,']  The  ftupidity  of  this  corruption  will  be  Very  obvi- 
ous, iP  we  take  the  whole  context  together.     **  If  I  want^W,  (fayj 
**  the  Senator)  let  me  fteal  a  beggar's  dog,  and  give  it  to  Timon,  the 
"  dog  coins  mtgold.    li  I  would  fell  my  h^rfe,  and  had   a  mind  to 
**  buy  ten  better  inftead  of  him ;  why,  I  need  but  give  my  horfe  to 
**Timon,  to  gain  this  point  5  and  it  prefently  fetches  me  an  horfe,*'* ^ 
But  is  that  gaining  the  point  propofed  ?  feofe  and  reafon  warrant  the' 
reading,  that  I  have  reftored  to  the  text;     The  firft  Folio  reads,  lei« 
corruptly  than  the  modern  impreffions, 
■    And  abie  horfes.' 
Which  reading,  join'd  to  the  rcafoning  of  the  paffage,  gave  me  the 
hint  for  this  emendation, 

Whea 
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When  every  feather  ftlcks  in  his  own  wing. 

Lord  Timoft  will  be  left  a  naked  Gull,  ♦ 

Who  flaflies  now  a  Phoenix — get  you  gone. 

Cap.  I  go.  Sir. 

Sen.  I  go.  Sir  ? — tal^e  the  bonds  along  with  you,  (13) 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt.   . 

Cap.  I  will.  Sir. 
.     S*n.  Go.  lExiunt, 

SCENE    changes  to  Ttmon's  hall. 

Enter  Flavins,  ^th  many  bills  in  his  hand. 

¥lav.^^^^T  O  care^  noftop?  fo  fenfelefs  of  expence, 
X^  That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 

Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  riot  ?  Takes  no  account 

How  things  go  from  him,  and  refumes  no  care 
I    Of  what  is  \0  continue :  never  mind 
;   Was  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind. 
;   What  (hall  be  done  ? — he  will  not  hear,  'till  feel : 

I  mull  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comes  from  hunting* 
i    Fie,  £e,  £e,  fie. 

fff/fr  Caphis,  liidore,  andVsirro. 

Cap.  Good  evening,  Farro ;  what  you  come  for  money  ? 

Far.  Is't  not  your  bufinefs  too  ? 

Cap.  It  is ;  and  yours  too,  Ifidore  P 

Ifid.  It  is  fo. 

Cap.  Would  we  were  all  difchar g*d. 

Far.- 1  fear  it. 

Cap.  Here  comes  the  Lord* 

(13)  '"'^^tMke  the  bonis  ahngvottb ytnty 

And  have  the  dates  tn.  Come.]  The  abfurdity  of  this  pafTagc  ft  fo 
glaring;  that  one  cannot  help  wondering,  none  of  our  poet*8  editors 
ftould  have  been  (agacioos  enough  to  ftumhle  at  it.  Certainly,  eref 
fince  bonds  were  ^iven,  the  date  was  put  in  when  the  bdnd  was  en- 
tered into :  And  thefe  bonds  Timon  had  already  given',  and  the  time 
limited  for  their  payment  wa«  lapsM.  The  Senator's  charge  to  his ' 
fenrant  moil  be  to  the  tenour  as  I  have  amended  the  text :  vix.  Take 
good  notice  of  the  dates,  for  the  better  computation  of  the  intereft 
doe  upon  them.  Mr.  Pope  has  vouchfafed  to  acknowledge  my  emen* 
datioD,  and  cry  re  fie  to  it  in  the  appendix  to  his  hSt  impreffion. 

Z  Entif 
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*       .  Enter  Tim  on,  an^  bis  train, 

7/«f.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  again, 
My  Alcihiades, — Well,  what's  your  will  ? 

\Xhey  pre/ent  their  hih 

Cap.  My  Lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues, 

Tim.  Dues  ?  whence  are  you  ? 

Cap,  Of  Athens  here,  my  Lord. 

Tim,  Go  to  my  Steward. 

Cap,  Pleafe  it  your  Lord  (hip,  he  hath  put.  me  off 
To  the  fucccffion  of  new  days,  this  month ; 
My  matler  is  awak'd  by  great  occaiion. 
To  call  upon  his  own ;.  and  humbly  prays  you. 
That  with  your  other  nobler  parts  you'll  fuit. 
In  giving  him  his  right. 

Tim,  Mine  honeft  friend, 
I  pr'ythee,  but  repair  tome  next  morning. 

Cap,  Nay,  good  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Contain  thyfelf,  good  friend. 

Var^  One  Farrd*s  fervant,  my  good  Lord— 

JJid,  'P^rom  Jfidore^  he  prays  your  fpeedy  payment— 

Cap,  If  you  did  know,  my  Lord,  my  mafter's  wants— 

Far,  'Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  Lord,  fix  weeks,  and 
pall. 

Ifid,  Your  fteward  puts  me  olF,  my  Lord,  and  I 
Am  fcnt  exprefsly  to  your  Lord(hip. 

Tim,  Give  me  breath  :- — 
I  do  befeech  you,  good  my  Lords,  keep  on,    [Ex,  Lcrdsi 
I'll  wait  upon  you  inftantly. — Come  hither : 
How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encountred 
With  clam'rous  claims  of  debt,  of  broken  bonds, 
vAnd  the  detention  of  long-fince-duc  debts. 
Again  ft  my  honour  ? 

Fla^v.  Pleafe  you,  gentlemen. 
The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  bufinefs^ 
Your  importunity  ceafe,  'till  after  dinner; 
That  I  may  make  his  Lordfhip  underftand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim,  Do  fo,  my  friends  j  fee  them  well  entcrtain'd. 

lExitTim. 
FlaVm 
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ray,  draw  near.  [-^"^J^  Flav. 

Enter  Apexnantus,  and  FooL  % 

ay,  flay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Afemantus^ 

bme*  fport  with  'em. 

ang  him,  he'll  abufe  us. 

plague  upon  him,  dog. 

jwdoft,  fool? 

)oil  dialogue  with  thy  (hadow  ? 

peak  not  to  thee. 

Jo,  'tis  to  thyfelf.     Come  away. 

lere's  the  fool  hangs  on  your  back  already. 

<Io,.thou  fland'fl  iingle,  thou  art  not  on  him  yet. 

here's  the  fool  now  ? 

le  laft  afk'd  the  queftion.     Poor  rogues,  arid 

;n  !  bawds  between  gold  and  want ! 

lat  are  we,  Aptmantus  ? 

^fles. 

fhat  you  afk  me  what  you  are,  and  do  not 

•felves.     Speak  to  'em,  fool. 

ow  do  you,  gentlemen? 

amercies,  good  fool :  how  does  your  miflrefs  ? 

e's  e'en  fettingon  water  to  fcald  fuch  chicke&t 

'Would,  we  could  fee  you  at  Corinth. 
[jood !  gramercy  I 

Enter  Page. 

5ok  you,  here  comes  my  miflrefs 's  page. 

(Thy  how  now,   captain  ?  what  do  you  in  thfs 

iny?  how  dofl  thou,  Apemantus? 

Would,  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I  might 

e  profitably. 

r'ythee,  Apemantus^  .read  me  the  fupcrfcriptioa 

tcers ;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

!^anfl  not  read  ? 

[o. 

fhfre  will  little  learning  die  then,  that  day 

ng'd.  This  is  to  Lord  Timon^  this  to  Alcihiades. 

wafl  born  a  baflard»  and  thou'It  die  a  bawd. 

Page. 
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Pagtm  Thou  waft  whelpt  a  dog»  and  dioa  flialt&nilh, 
a  dog's  death.     Anfwer  not,  I  am  gone.  [ixff 

jipem*  £v*n  fo  thou  outrun'ft  grace. 
Tool,  I  will  go  with  you  to  Lord  TiVw^^'s, 

Fool.  Will  you  leave  me  there  ? 

Apem.  If  T/waftayathomc^- 
You  three  fcrve  three  ufurers? 

All,  I  would,  they  (erv'd  iis. 

^^^m.  So  would  I — as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hangmasj 
ferv*d  thief. 

FooL  Are  you  three  ufurers*  men  ?  I 

Jll.  Ay,  fopL 

FooL  I  think,  no  ufurer  but  has  a  fool  to  Ids  fervant. 
My  miftrefs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool ;  whea  men  come 
to  borrow  of  ypnr  mafters,  they  approach  fadly,  and 
go  away  merrily;  but  they  enter  my  miftrefs's  hodb 
merrily,  and  go  away  fadly.    The  reafi>n  of  this  ? 

Far,  I  could  render  one. 

Apem*  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a  wbore- 
m  after  and  a  knave ;  which  no(withftanding,  thouihalt 
be  no  lefsefteem'd. 

Far.  What  is  a  whofe-mafter,  fool  ? 

FooL  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  fomething  like  thee, 
'Tis  a  fpirit ;  fometimes  it  appear^  like  a  Lord,  fome 
times  like  a  lawyer,  fometimes  like  a  philofopher,  wifi 
two  ftones  more  than's  artificial  one.  He  is  very  often 
like  a  knight ;  and  generally,  in  all  ihapes  that  mao 

Ses  up  and.  down  in,  from  fourfcore  to  thirteen,  this 
^  irit  walks  in. 
*  Far.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

FooL  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wife  man ;  as  much  fooler) 
as  I  have,  fomuch  wit  thou  lack^ft. 

Apem.  That  anfwer  might  have  become  Apemantuu 
Ml  Afide,  afide,  here  comes  Lord  ^j;»ofr. 

Enter  Timon  arut  Flavius. 

Apem*  Come  with  me,  fool,  cp.me,        , 
FooL  I  do  not 'always  follow  lover,  elder  brother,  am 
woman  \  fometime^  the  pUiofopher. 

Flm 
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Tlav.,  Pray  you  walk  near.  Til  fpeak  whh  you  anon, 
[Exeunt  Creditors,  Apemantas,  and  Fool. 
Tim.  You  make  me  marvel;  wherefpre,  ere  this  time^ 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  ftate  .before  mei 
That  I  might  fo  have  rated  my  expence;* 
As  I  had  leave  of  means. 

Flav,  You  would  not  hear  me : 
At  many  Jeifures  I  proposed.  "  ^ 

Tim.  Go  to : 
Perchance  fome  fingle  vantages  you  tookf  ' 

When  my  indiff  ofition  put  you  back :  ^ 

And  that  unaptnefs  made  you  miniiler  - 

I  Thus  to  excufe  yourfelf. 
I      Fla-u.  O  my  good  Lord, 

At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  account*, 
L  Laid  them  before  you ;  you  wopld  throw  them  ofi^ 
I  And  fay,  you  found  them  in  mine  bone/ly. 
*  When  for  fome  trifling  prefent,  you  have  bid  m« 
Return  fo  mqch,  I've  (hook  my  head,  and  wcptj  . 

I  Yea,  *gainft  th'  authority  of  manners,  prayMyou 
To  hold  your  hand  more  clofe.     I  did  endure 
Not  feldom,  nor  no  flight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  you  in  the  ebb  of  your^flate. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.     My  dear-lovM  Lord, 
Though  you  hear  now  too  late^  yet  now's  a  time ; 
The  greateii  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  prefent  debts. 
Ti4n.  Let  all  my  laud  be  fold. 
^lav.  'Tis  all  engag'd,  fome  forfeited  and  gone;.  - 
And,  what  remains  will  hardly  ftop  the  mouth 
Of  prefent  dues ;  the  future  comes  apace :  » 

What  fhall  defend  the  interim,  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  ?  (14) 

...'••  ^Tim. 

(14)  How  goes  o»r  r«c**»;»|- ?]  Mr,  Jfarhur ton  gave  me  fo  ingeni- . 
«us  a  conje^ure  on  this  pafTage,  that  tho'  I  have  rq^  vehtui^<ij  againft 
the  authority  of  ail  the  ijooks,  to  infert  it  in  the  text^  1  catmot'fiut 
give;  it  a  place  here.  *«  This  fteward,  (faya  he)  meth'mks,  talkj  very* 
•*  wildly.  His  mailer,  indeed,  might  well  have  alk^d.  How  goes  cur 
"  rtck^ningl^  But  the  fteward  was  too  well  (atisli^d  iii4;his  queftion  i 
**  I  would  read,  therefore^  :  ..  ,  .  ;      .- 

vai,  vj.  g  f  How 
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Tim.  To  Lacidtmon  did  my  land  extend. 

F/flv.  O  my  good  Lord,  the  world  is  but  a  world; 
Were  it  all  yoiirs^  to  give  it  vbl  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone ! 

Tim.  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav.  If  ypji  fufpefl  my  huibandry  or  &lfiiood  ; 
Cajl  me  before  th'  exadeft  auditors. 
And  fet  me  on  the  proof.     So  the  gods  blefs  me. 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppred 
With  riotous  feeders  ;  when  our  vaults  Have  wept 
With  drunken  fpilth  of  wine ;  when  every  room 
Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  minilrelfy; 
I  have  retired  me  to  a  wafteful  cock, 
Aftd  fet  mine  t^t^  at  flow. 

Tim.  Pr'ythce,  no  more, 

tla'v,  Heav'ns!  havel&id,  the  bounty  of  this  Lord! 
How  maay  prodigal  bits  have  Haves  and  peafants 
This  night  englutced  1  who  now  is  not  Timon's  ? 
■  What  heart,  head,  fword,  force,means,  butisLord7/«Mr*s? 
Great  Timut,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon*s  I 
Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praile. 
The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praife  is  made ; 
Feaft-won,  faft-loft :  one  cloud  of  winter  fhowers, 
Thefe  flies  arc  coucht. 

Tim,  Come,  fermon  me  no  further. 
No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  pail  my  heart ; 
Unwifely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  doft  thou  weep  ?  canft  thou  the  confciencc  lack^ 
To  thi«k  J  ftiall  lack  friends  ?  fecure  thy  heart  j; 
If  I  would  broach  the  veffels  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  arguments  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men  and  men's  fortunes  could  I  frankly  ufe. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  fpeak. 

Flav.  AflTurance  blefs  your  thoughts! 

<<  Hold  good  wf  reck'nhg  f* 
H  the  text,  however,  Aould  be  withOHt  ftidt,  in  this  maimer  it 
■raft  he  expoiiaded.  'Sir,  we  have  aot  cnongfa  left  hardly  to  ftddf 
present  demands ;  aaid  others  are  drawing  on  apace :  how  ftall  wc 
guard  apinft  in%eg%win%  daBgecsi  and  what  a  deplorable  redcooiog 
^ill  tbijiss  come  to  at  li^  ? 

Tim* 
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^im.  And  in  fome  fort  thefe  wants  of  mine  are  crown'dt 
That  I  account  thexn  bleffings  ;  for  by  the(e 
lliall  I  iry  friends.     You  fhall  perceive  how  you 
Miftake  my  fortunes :  in  my  friends  I'm  wealthy. 
V^ithin  there,  hoi  Flamnius,  Servilius  ! 

Milter  Flaminius,  Servllius,   andQtber  Ser^vanU* 

3eru.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  I  willdifpatch  you  fev'rally. 
You  to  Lord"^L«f/«i— to  Lord  LucuHus  you,  I  hunted 
i^ith  his  honour  to  day-^you  to  S^mproniui^^comiAtTi^ 
ine  to  rheir  loves ;  and  I  aih  proud,  i'ay,  that  my  occa- 
£on8  have  found  time  to  ufe  'em  toward  a  fupply  of 
money  ^  let  the  resell  be  fifty  talents. 

Flam,  As  you  have  faid,  my  Lord. 

Flav.  herd  Lucius  vind  LucuUms  ?  hum 

Tim.  Go,  you.  Sir,  to  the  Senators ;        [To  Flavius* 
Of  whom,  even  to  the  ftaic's  beft  health,  I  have 
Deferv'd  this  hearing ;  bid  'em  fend  o*  th'  inftant 
A  thou^nd  talents  tome. 
^  Fia'v.  Vve  been  bold, 
(For  that  I  knew  it  the  moft  gen'ral  way) 
To  them  to  ufe  your  fignet  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  flwike  their  heads,  and  I  am  here 
l>fo  richer  in  return. 

Tim.  Is't  true  ?  can't  be  ?     ' 

Fia'v.  They  anfwcr  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice. 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,  want  treafure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would  ;  are  forry — You  are  honourable-^ 
But  yet  they  could  have  wifht — they  know  not— 
Something  hath  been  amifs — a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench— would  ali  were  well— 'lis  pity— 
And  fo  intending  other  ferious  matters. 
After  dillaileful  look^  and  tbefe  hard  fradlions. 
With  certain  half-caps,  and  cold-moving  nods,  (15) 

They 

,  (*5)  Cojd-inwi^«o^ J, ^U.jbe^ditfCins exhibit theferjiJi two  4if- 
Ciodadje^Hves,  touie  prejudice  rf  the  auth^r^s  QieaAUig:  but  they 
muft  be  joined  bf .  1^  ybyj>i&««,  and  make  a  compo^Bd  a,%€(ive  out  of  - 
a  (uhftantive  and  a^j^arndple,  and  then  we  have  t)3«  truefe^fe  of  the 
pbc€5  (M-mv^mgy  t9ld'f>rovokingf  nods  fo  difcour&gin^  that  they 
G  a  0    fiVvxYCl 
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They  froze  me  into  filence. 

Tim,  You  gods  reward  phem  ! 
I  pr'ythee,  man,  look  cheerly,     Thefe  old  fellows 
Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditarjy  : 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  'tis  cold,  it  feldom  flows, 
*Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  tow'rd  earth, 
1%  falhion'd  for  the  journey,  dull  and  heavy. 
Go  to  Fentidius — pr'ythee,    be  not  fad, 
Thou'rt  true,  and  juft;  ingenuoufly  I  fpeak. 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee  :  Fentidius  lately 
Bury'd  his  father,  by  whofe  death  he's  flepp'd 
Into  a  great  cflate  ;  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprifon'd,  and  in  fcarcity  of  friends,: 
I  clear'd  him  with  five  talents.     Greet  him  from  me; 
Bid  him  fuppofe,  fome  good  neceffity 
Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remembfr'd 
With  thofe  ^vt  talents.     That  had,  giv't  thefe  fellowJ 
To  whom  'tis  inftant  due.     Ne'er  (peak,  or  think, 
That  Timon*s  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  fink. 

Sten,v,  Would,  I  could  not :  that  thought  is  bounty's  foe; 
Peing  free  itfelf,  it  thinks  all  others  fo.  [ExeunU 


.     ACT      III. 
SCENE,  Lucullus's  houfe  in  Athens. 
f  laminius  ivaiting.  Enter  ajervant  to  bim% 

Servant. 

I  Have  told  my  Lord  of  you  ;  he  is  coming  down  to  you 
flam%  I  thank  yoih.  Sir. 

Enter  LucuUus. 
^er.  Here's  my  Lord. 

hiird  the  very  ardour  of  our  petition,  and  fro%t  m  into  filence,  W( 
meet  with  a  compound,  exaftly  formed  like  this,  in  K.  jobn,  A€t  z 
fvhere  Lady  Confiance  fays ; 

His  grandam*8  wrong,  and  not  his  mothet^s  ihames, 
Prawe  thofe  bMv^n-mvutng  pearls  from  his  poor  eyes, 

3  LuchI 
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:  LucuL  One  of  Lord  Timon^%  men  ;  a  gift,  I  warrant—^ 
Why,  this  hit$  right :  I  dreamt  of  a  filver  bafon  and 
ewre  to-night.  Flaminiusi  honed  Flaminius^  you  are 
\ery  refpeftively  welcome.  Sir;  fill  me  fome  wine.  And 
Low  does  that  honourable,  compleat,  free-hearted  Gen- 
tleman of  At  hens  i  thy  very  bountiful  good  Lord  and 
mafter  ? 

f  Aw».  His  health  is  well.  Sir, 

Lucul,  \  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  welK  Sir;  and 
what  haft  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty  Flaminius  ? 

Flam.  Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box.  Sir,  which 
in  my  Lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your  honour  tQ 
fupply ;  who  having  great  and  inftant  occafion  to  uf« 
fifty  talents,  hath  fent  to  your  Lordlhip  to  furnifti  him, 
nothing  doubting  your  prefent  afliftance  therein. 

LucuL  La,  la,  la,  la,— Nothing  doubting,  fays  he? 
alas,  good  Lord,  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  would 
not  keep  fo  good  a  houfe.  Many  a  time  and  often  I 
ha'  din'd  with  him,  and  told  him  on't ;  and  come  agaia 
to  fupper  ta  him,  on  purpofe  to  have  him  fpend  lefs. 
And  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counfel,  take  no  warning 
by  my  coming ;  every  man  hath  his  fault|^  and  honefty 
is  his.  I  ha'  told  him  on't,  but  I  could  never  get  hios^ 
from't. 

Enter  a  Ser-vant,  fwitb  fwine* 

Ser,  Pleafe  your  Lordfhip,  here  is  the  wine. 

LucuL  Flaminius f  I  have  noted  thee  always  wife«r 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam,  Your  Lordlhip  fpeaks  your  pleafure. 

LucuL  I  have  obferv'd  thee  always  for  a  towardly 
prompt  fpirit,  give  thee  thy  due:  and  one  that  knoWs 
what  belongs  to  reafon  ;  and  canft  ufe  the  time  \yell,  if 
the  time  ufe  thee  well.  Good  parts  in  thee — Get  you- 
gone,  firrali.  [To  the  Servant t  nvho  goes  (»«/]— Draw 
nearer,  honeft  Flaminius;  thy  Lord's  a  bountiful  gen- 
tleman, but  thou  art  wife,  and  thou  knoweft  well  . 
enough  (altho'  thou  com'ft  to  me)  that  this  is  >  no  time 
to  lend  money,  efpecially  upon  bare  friendiliip  without 
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fecarlty!.    Here's  tbree  SMarn  for  tkce ;  good  boy»  wink 
9Lt  me,  aiid  fay,  thou  faw'il  me  not.     Fare  thee  well. 

Fiam.  Is't  poflible  the  world  (hoald  fo  much  differ. 
And  we.  alive  that  liv'd?  dy,  damned  hafenefs, 
I'o  him  that  worfhips  thee,     \Tbro*wing  the  money  atuajt* 

LucuL  Ha  !  now  I  fee  thou  zn  a  fooJ^  *nd  ht  for  th^ 
mailer.  [Exit  LocoIIofl* 

Flam,  May  thefe  add  to  the  number  that  may  fcald  thee : 
Let  moJten  coin  be  thy  damnation, 
I'hou  difeafe  of  a  friend,  and  not  him(elf ! 
Has  friend  (hip  fuch  a  faint  and  milky  heart, 
'  It  turns  in  Icfs  than  two  nights  ?  O  you  gods! 
I  feel  my  mailer's  paffion.     This  flave 
Unto  this  hour  has  my  Lord's  meat  in  hjm ; 
Why  fhould  it  thrive,  and  tufn  to  nutrimeiity 
When  he  is  turn'd  to  poifon  ? 
O  !  may  difeafes  only  work  upon't: 
And  when  he's  fick  to  death,  let  not  that  part 
Of  nature,  my  Lord  paid  for,  be  of  power 
To  expel  ficknefs,  but  prolong  his  hour !  (i6)       [Exk, 

SCENE,   a  piibU^k  Streets 

Enter  Lucius,  ijuith  three  grangers. 

Zvf.TTT'HO,  the  Lord  Timon?  he  ia  my  very  good 
VV  f'iend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 
X  Stran.  We  know  him  for  no  lefs,  tho*  we  are  but 
ftrangers  to  him.  But.  I  can  tell  you  one  thing,  my 
Lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  common  rumours^  now 
Lord  Timon's  happy  hours  ^re  done  and  paft,  and  hit 
ellate  fhrinks  from  him. 

(i6)  But  prolong  bis  hour!]  Mr.  Pope,  in  both  his^editions,  without 
any  authority  or  realbn  aflign'd,  has  fubftitutcd  or  inftead  of  htt  here : 
by  which  the  fenfe  is  infeebled  5  and  the  fervant  only  nrade  to  fay, 
let  my  mafter*s  meat  in  his  belly,  when  he  comes  to  be  ficlc,  neither 
be  of  force  to  expel  his  ficknefs,  nor  to  put  off  the  time  of  his  deathi 
one  hour.  Whereas  but  finely  exaggerates  the  fervant's  intended 
curfe,  to  thts  efFe£t :  Let  difeafes  only  work  upon  that  food  in  hiroi 
which  my  matter  paid  for  5  let  it  not  prove  a  nutriment  able  to  expel 
the  malady  ;  but  on  the  contrary,  th«  f«wel  to  hit  diftemper,  and  tbt 
meaas  of  prolonging  his  torture  ! 

L9C. 


JUr.  Fy,  no,  do  not  believe  it :  be  cannot  want  fot 
money. 

2  ^iran*  Eiut  believe  you  this,  my  Lord,  that  not  long 
ago  one  of  bis  men  was  with  the  Lord  LucuUuSi  to  bor- 
row fifty  talents,  nay,  urg'd  extremely  for't,  and  (hewed 
what  neceflity  belonged  to't,  and  yet  was  deny'd. 

Luc.  How  t  . 

2  Stra/t,  I  tell  you,  denyM,  my  Lord* 

Luc.  What  a  ftrange  caie  was  that  f  now,  before  the 
gods,  I  am  aihamM  on't.  Deny'd  that  honourable  man  f 
there  was  very  little  honour  (hew'd  in  that.  For  my  owti 
part,  I  mud  needs  confefs,.  J  have  received  fome  fmall 
kindne/les  from  hhn,  as  money^  plate,  jewels,  and  fuch 
like  trifle«>  nothing  comparing  to  his ;  yet  had  he  mif* 
took  him,  and  fent  him  to  me,  i  ihould  ne*er  have 
deny'd  his  occaiion  fo  many  talents. 

Eaier  Servilius. 

Ser,  See,,  by  good  hap»  yonder's  my  Lord,  I  have  fwe^ 
to  fee  his  honour.— My  honoured  Lord —        [To  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sefvilius  !  you  are  kindly  met.  Sin  Fare  thee 
well»  commend  me  to  thy  honourable  virtuous  Lord, 
my  very  exquifite  friend. 

Ser.  MsLj  it  plieafe  your  honoar,  my  Lord  hiath  fent— 

Luc.  Ha !  what  hath  he  fent  ?  I  am  fo  much  endear'd 
to  that  Lord ;  he's  ever  fending :  how  fhall  I  thank  him, 
think'ft  thou  ?  and  what  has  he  fent  now  ? 

Sen  H'as  only  fent  his  prefent^  occaiion  now,  my 
Lord ;  requeuing  your  Lordfiiip  to  fupply  his  inflant 
life,  with  fifty  talents. 

Luc.  I  know,  his  Lord  (hip  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
He  cannot  want  fifty- five  hundred  talents. 

Ser.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,  my  Lord. 
If  his  occafion  were  not  virtuous^ 
I  (houid  not  urge  it  half  fo  faithfully. 

Luc.  Doft  thou  fpeak  ferioufly,  Servilius? 

Ser.  Upon  my  foul,  'tis  true,  Sir. 

Luc.  What  a  wicked  bead  was  1,  to  disfumilh  myfelf 

againfl  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might  ha'  /hewn  myfelf 

honourable?   how  unliKkily  it  hap'ned,  that  I  Aiould 
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purchafc  the  ^ay  before  for  a  little  (17)  dirt,  and  undo 
a  great  deal  of  honour  ?  Ser^uiliusy  now  before  the  gods,, 
I  am  not  able  to  do — (the  more  beal^,  I  fay) — 1  was 
fending  to  ufe  Lord  Timon  myfelf,  thefe  gentlemen  can 
witnefb ;  but  I  would  not,  for  the  wealth  of  ^/i^^a/,  I 
h&d  don-'t  now.  Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good 
Lordfhip,  and,  I  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive  the 
faired  of  me,  beca-ufe  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind.  And 
tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greatcft 
afHiiftions,  that  I  cannot  pleafure  fuch  an  honourable 
gentleman.  Good  Serviliusy  will  you  befriend  me  fo 
Jar,  as  to  ufe  my  own  words  to  him ) 

Ser.  Yes,  Sir,  I  (hall.  [^at/V  ServilittS* 

Luc.  ril  look  ye  out  a  good  turn,  Ser'vi/fus — 
True,  as  you  faid,  Timon  is  fhrunk,  indeed  ; 
And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  fpecd.       [Exih 

1  Stran.  Do  you  obferve  this,  Hoftiliuf  F 

2  Stran,  Ay,  too  well. 

^     1  Stran*  Why,  this  is  the  world's  foul : 

{17)  T%at  T Jhoald  purchafe  fhe  day  hefore  for  a  VittJe  part,  and  undo  A 
great  deal  of  honour?]  Tho*  there  is  a  fecming  plaufiblc  Antitbefif  in 
the  terms,  I  am  very  well  aflured,  they  are  corrupt  at  the  bottom. 
For  a  little /'<zrf  of  what  ?  honour  \%  the  only  fubftantive  that  foUowi 
in  the  fentence  ;  but  men  don't  purchafc  for  honour,  tho*  fometimci 
they  may  turn  purchafers  out  of  oftentation.  How  much  is  the  An' 
titbejts  improved  by  the  fenfe  which  my  emendation  gives  ?  <*  That  I 
•*  ihould  be  fo  unlucky  to  make  this  purchafc,  for  the  lucre  of  a  little 
•'  dirt,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour  /"  This  manner  of  exprefling 
coniemptuoufly  of  land,  is  very  frequent  with  the  Poets, 
So  Hamlet,  Aft  5,  fpeaking  of  Ofrick, 

— — he  haih  much  land  and  fertile i — 'tis  a  chough;  but,  as  I  fty, 
fpacious  in  the  pofTeffion  of  </7>r. 

So  Beaumcnt  and  Fletcher  in  the  Scornful  Lady,  A£l  i. 
_«._your  brother's  houfe  is  big  enough  3  and^  to  fay  truth^  be  has 
too  much /<!iW ;  hang  it,  dht* 
And  again,  in  the  2d  Aft'j 
*^ — noble  boy,  the  god  of  gold  here  has  fce*d  thee  well  j  take  money 
for  thy  dirt. 

And  the  Elder  Brother,  A&  3d. 

Had  y'  only  fliew'd  me  land,  I  had  deliver' d-it. 
And  been  a  proud  man  to  have  parted  with  it  i 
'Tis  dirt  and  labour. 
More  authorities  would  be  fuperfluous, 
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Of  the  fame  piece  is  every  flatterer's  fpirit ;  (18) 

"Who  can  call  him  his  friend, 

That  dips  in  the  lame  dilh  ?   for,  in  my  knowing,. 

Timon  has  been  to  this  Lord  as  a  father. 

And  kept  his  credit  with  his  bounteous  purfe : 

Supported  his  eftate  ;  nay,   Timon*^  money 

Has  paid  his  men  their  wages.     He  ne'er  drinks. 

But  TimoTiS  filver  treads  upon  his  lip  ; 

And  yet,  oh,  fee  thje  monflroufneG  of  man ^ 

When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  (hape  I 

He  does  deny  him  (iri  refpeft  of  his) 

Wh^t  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  St  ran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I   Strewn.  For  mine  own  part^ 
I  never  tafte^  Timan  in  my  life ; 
Nor  any  of  his  bounties  came  o'er  me. 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend.     Yet,  I  protei!. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illuHrious  virtue. 
And  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  neceSty  made  ufe  of  me, 
I  wowld  have  p^t  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  ch^  bell  half  (hould  have  return'd  to  him^ 
So  much  I  love  his  heart :  but  I  perceive. 
Men  muft  learninow  with  pity  to  difpence. 
For  policy  fits  above  confcience*  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  a  third  Ser'vant  ay//>&  Sempronius. 

Sem,M\Jik  he  needs  trouble  me  in't?  'bove  all  others!-* 
He  rnight  have  tried  Lord  Lucius,  or  Lucullus, 
And  now  Fentidius  is  wealthy  too^ 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prifon  :  All  thefe  three 
Owe  their  eftates  mito  him. 

Ser.  Oh,  my  Lord, 
They've  all  been  touch'd,  and  all'  arc  found  bafe  metalj 
.  For  they  hive  all  deny'd  him. 

Sem.  How  ?  deny'd  him  I 
'  Ventldius>  and  Lucullus  both  deny'd  him  ? 
And  does  he  fend  to  me  ?  three!   hum— 

(18)  Ji  e'veryflat(€rer\  A'^'^^O  This  fenfclefs  eorruptipn  ^as  hithert^ 
nw  UifougU  all  tb€  c<litions  \  and,  as  I  ioppofe,  without  furpicloo. 
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It  fhews  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 

Muft  I  be  his  lad  refuge !  his  friends,  like  phyficians,  f  19} 

Thrived,  give  him  over  ?  muft  I  take  the  cure 

On  me  ?  h'as  much  dffgrac'd  me  in't ;  I'm  angry. 

He  might  have  known  my  place  ;   I. fee  no  /enfe  for%       /' 

But  his  occadons  might  have  wooed  me  drtki 

For,  m  my  eonfcience,  I  was  the  firft  man 

That  e'er  received  gift  from  him.  ^ 

And  does  he  think  fo  backward}/  of  me,  _  & 

That  rii  requite  it  laft  ?  no  : 

So  it  may  prove  an  argument  of  laughter 

To  th'  reft,  and«'mongft  Lords  I  be  fhooght  a  fool 

Vd  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  fum, 

H'ad  fent  to  me  firft,  but  for  rty  mind's  fakc: 

rd  fuch  a  courage  to  have  done  him  good. 

But  now,  return. 

And  with  their  faint  reply  this  anfwer  join  ;  I 

Who  bates, mine  honour,  fliali  not  know  my  coin.  [Exit, 

Ser,  Excellent !  your  Lordftiip's  a  eoodly  villain.  The 
devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he  mad€  man  poli- 
tick; he  crofs'd  himfelf  by't;  ami  I  cannot  think,  but 
in  the  end  the  villanies  of  man  will  (et  him  clear.  How 
fairly  this  Lord  ftrives  to  appear  foul  ?  takes  virtaoas 
copies  to  be  wicked  :  like  thofe  that  under  hot,  ardent, 
zeal  would  fet  whole  realms  on  fire.  Of  fuch  a  nature 
is  his  politick  love. 

This,  was  my  Lord's  beft  hope  ;  now  all  are  fled, 
Save  the  gods  only.     Now  his  friends  are  dead  ; 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their'wards 

( '9)  ■    ■    his  friends,  like  phyiicians 

ThxW^iZvvi  him  over  f^  I  have  ^cftorM  this  old  reading,  only  anendo) 
tb^  pointing,  which  was  faulty.  Mr,  Pope^  fufpefting  the  phrafe,  has 
fubftituted  three  in  the  room  of  thrived,  and  fo  difarm'd  the  poet'i 
ht\n,  PhyHcians  tbrrv*d  is  no  iilore  than  phyficians  i^rown  rir^ : 
Only  the  adje£bive  paffive  of  this  i/rr^,  indeed,  is  not  fo  commoo  in 
«fe ;  and  yet  it  is-a  familiar  expreflion,  to  this  day,  to  fay,  fuch  a  one 
is  %oeU  thriven  on  hh  trtfde.  This  very  iarca/m  of  oar  author  is  made 
ufe  of  by  Wehfier  a  contemporary  poet  in  his  Dutcheft  of  M^ify,  the 
loathing  only  a  Uttle  varied, 

^— Phyficians  thus. 
With  their  hands  full  ^$aonef,  ufeto^WfpV 
Their  patients.^ 
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Many  a  bounteous  year,  mud  be  employ'd 

Now  to  guard  furc  their  mailer. 

And  this  is  alt  a  liberal  courfe  allows  ; : 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealthy  muft  keep  his  hoofe,  [Exii. 

S  C  E  N  E   changes  toTsmo^^s  HalK 

Enter  V^TTO,  Titus,  Horteniius,  Lucius,  and  other  Servttwti 

of  Timon^ s  Creditorj^  n»ha  «wait  fer  bit  ceminfcwi* 
Var*  XT  rBIl  met,  good-morrow,  Titus  and  Hertff^ms^ 
YV     Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Farre. 

Hqt^  Lucius^  why  do  we  meet  together  ? 

Luc,  I  think,  one  bufinefs  does  command  lit  #11* 
Ebr  mine  is  money. 

Tit.  So  is  theirs  imd  our9* . 

EutiT  Philotasr 

Isuc.  And,  Sir,  ¥bihtas\  too. . 

Bbi.  Good  day,  at  once. 

Luc.  Welcome,  good  brother^    Whiat  d^yoa  think  die 
hour  ? 

Pbi.  Labouring  for  niffCfc 

Luc.  So  much  ^ 

Fhi.  Is  not  my  LiOrd  Aen  yet  t 

Luci  Not  yet. 

Pbi.  I  wonder :  he  was  wont  to  (hinf-at  feven.  ^ 

Luc.  Ay».bot  the  days  are  waxed  fhopter  with  him  V 
you  mud  confider  that  a  prodi^l's  courfe 
[s  like  the  fun's,  but  not  like  his  recoverable,  I  fear; 
Tis  deepeft  winter  in  Lord  Timtm^t  purfe ; 
That  ^  19,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Pind  little. 

m*  I  am  4>f  your  fear  for  that. . 

Tit.  ril  (hew  yott^ow  t'  obferve  a  ftrange  erent : 
^foor  Lord  fends  now  for  money. 

Hot.  True,. he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewds  now  of  Timcn^s  giftf 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hmr.  AgMiift  my  hearr. 

Lm$.  WW  ftraage  it  (hows, 
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Timon  in  this  (hould  pay  more  thaa  he  owes !  ' 

And  e'en  as  if  your  Lord  (hould  wear  rich  jewels, 
And  fend  for  money  for  'em. 

•     Uor.^  I*m  weary  of  this  charge,  the  gods  can  witnefj  i 
I  know,  my  Lord  hath  fpcnt  ofTimon's  wealth. 
Ingratitude. DOW  makes  it  worfe  th^n  fteahh. 

Far,  Yes,  mine's  three  thoufand  crowns:  what's  yours f 
Luc.  Five  thouiand. 

'Var,  *Tis  too  much  deep,  and  it  (hould  (ecm  by  th'fumi 
Yoiii*  mailer's  confidence  was  above  mine  ; 
Elfe,  fijxely,  his  had  equall'd. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

TV/.  One  of  Lord  Timotts  men. 

Luc.  Flaminius !  Sir,  a  word  :  pray,  is  my  Lord 
Re^dy  to  come  forth? 

Flatn.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  Lordlhip  ;  pray^  iignify  io  much. 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that,  he  knows  you  are  too 
diligent. 

Enter  Flavins  in  a  cloak,  mvffied. 

Luc.  Hal  is  not  that  his  fteward  mufiled  fo  I 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud  :  call  him,  call  hinu 

Tit.  Do  you  hear,  Sir— 

Var,  B)^  youT^Ieavc}  Sir.-       -  - 

Fla.  What  da  you  afk  of  me,  my  friend  ? 

Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here.  Sir. 

.FUt.  If  iBOireywere  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
'Twere  fure  jeriough. 

Why  then /preferred  you  not  your  Turns  and  bills. 
When  your  falfe  matters  eat  of  my  Lord's  meat  \ 
Then  they  would  fmile  and  fawn  upon  his  debts. 
And  take  down  th'  intereil  In  their  glutt'nous  mawsj 
You  do  yourfelves  but,  wrong  tqilir  me  up. 

Let  me  pafs  quietly  ; — 

Believe-'t,  my  Jaord  and  1  h^Ve  made  an  end, 

1  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  fpend.  <*       . , 

Luc.  Ay,  but  this  anfwer  will  not  ferve,. 

Fla.  If  'twill  not  ferve^  'tis  fioc  (b  b4fe  as  yQu  i 
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or  you  ferve  knaves.  [Exifm 

'  Far.  How  I  what  does  his  caftiier'd  worfliip  mutter  ? 
97/.  No  matter,  what,— he's  poor,  and  that's  revenge 
nough.  Who  can  fpeak  broader  than  he  that  has  no 
iOufe  to  put  his  head  m  ?  Such  m.ay  rail  againil  great 
•uildings* 

Enter  Servilius. 

7V/.Oh,here's  Ser^vilius;  now  we  iliall  have  fome  anfvver. 

Ser,  If  1  might  befeech  you,  gentlemen,  to  repair 
bme  other  hour,  I  fhould  derive  much  from  it.  For 
ake  it  of  my  foul, 

vly  Lord  leans  wond'rou fly  to  difcon tent  t  — 

ilis  comfortable  temper  has  forfook  him, 
jie  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber. 

Luc.   Manyjdo  keep  their  chambers,  are  not  fickj} 
And  if  he  be  fo  far  beyond  his  health, 
Methinks,  he  fhould  the  fooner  pay  his  debts, 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  goda. 
,  Ser.  Gpod  gods !  ,        * 

Tit,  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  anfwer.^ 

Flam»  \fwithin.'\  Servilius ^  help — my  Lord  !  my  Lord., 

£«/^  Timon,  in  a  rage, 

Tim.  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  againfl;  my  paflage^ 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  muft  my  houfe 
Be  my  retentive  enemy*,  my  gaol  J  * 

The  place,  which  I  have  feafted,  does  it  now/ 
Like  all  mankind,  fhew  me  an  iron  heart) 

Luc.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  Lord,  here's  my  bill. 

Zxr.  Here's  mine.  )jjr  -/  ^     ^ 

Far.  And  mine,  my  Lord. 

Cap.  And  ours,   my  Lord  I 

Phi. .  And  QUI  billf .  . 

Tim.  Itnacjc  me  dojyn  witb  'em--cleaYe  mjp  to  the  girdle* 

lar.  Alas,., n^y  Lord.  .    / 

Tim.  C^ut  Qiit  my  heart;  in  fums.  . 

Tjt*  Ij^ii^Q*  .^ty  talenti.    .  ' ,  ;    .        ^  '     / 

,    Tim.  'tell  out  my  blood/   .  ^  /j^ 
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Luc.  Five  thoufand  crowns,  my  Lord. . 

Tim,  Five  thoufand  drops  pay  that. 
What  yours— and  yours  f 

Far.  My  Lord 

Cap,  My  Lord 

Tim.  Here  tear  me,,  take  xpt^  and  the  fftif  fatToi 
you.  \Exft. 

Hor.  Faith,  I  pcrceivc,^our  mafters  may  throw  thcii 
caps  at  their  money ;  tl^fe  debts  may  be  well  call'd 
defperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'em.  [ExnaH* 

Ri'inier  Timon  and  Flavins*.  , 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breach  from  nie,  the  (Uvci. 
Creditors  '.---devils. 

fta*u.  My  dear  Lord, 

Tim.  What  if  it  fhonld  be  fo  ?— 

Flav.  My  dear  Lord, 

Tim.  V\\  have  it  fo— My  fteward  ! 

Eia^.  Here,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly  ! — Go,  bid  all  my  friends  again^. 
Lucius f  LucuIluSf  and  Semfromut^     All*'— • 
I'll  once  more  feaft  the  rafcals. 

Flav.  O  my  Lord ! 
You  only  fpeak  from  your  diftra6^ed  foul : 
There's  not  fo  much  left  as  to  Airniih  oot 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be  it  not  thy  care : 
Go,  and  invite  them  all,  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more :  my  cook  and  I'll  provide* 

SCENE  chai^cis  to  the  Sinate-bwfi. 
SemUorst  Mn4  Alcibiades. 

I  Sen.  IVyi  Y  Lord,  you  have  my  voice  to'l^  the  fanlt^l 
IVx  'Tis  neceflary  he  fcottld  die ;  [bloody; 
Nothing  emboldens  fin  to  much  as  mercy. 

2  Sen.  Mod  true ;  the  hw  ihall  brui£  'em. 

Jk.  Health,  honour,  and  compaffion  to  the  ienate  I 

i^en.  Now>  captain. 
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T  am  an  I1  amble  fnitor  to  your  virtuci : 
ty  is  the  virtue  of  the  law,  ' 
one  but  tyrants  uk  it  cruelly.  ' 

fes  time  and  fortune  to  lie  heavy 
a  friend  of  mine,  who  in  jiot  blood; 
lept  into  the  iaw,  which  is  paft  depth 
){e  that  without  heed  do  plunge  into^L 
a  man,  fetting  his  fault  afide, 
tuous  honottr,  which  buys  out  his  fault  ;; 
id  he  foil  the  fad  with  cowardiii^ 
ith  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  {pirit^ 
;  his  reputation  touchM  to  death, 
i  oppofe  his  foe : 

fith  fuch  fober  afld  unnoted  paffion 
i  behave  his  anger  ere  'twas  fpent, 
he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 
m.  You  undergo  too  ftri£t  a  paradox^ 
ig  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  £ur : 
words  have  took  foch  pains,  as  if  they  Iabonr*d  . 
ing  man-daughter  into  form,  (et  quarrelling 
the  head  of  valour  ;  which,  indeed, 
Kir  mif-begot,  and  came  into  the  world 
feds  and  fa^ions  were  but  newly  bom. 
mly  valiant,  that  can  wifely  fuffer 
^orft  that  man  can  breathe,  and  make  his  wrongs 
it-fide,  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  careleily> 
e'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart, 
ing  it  into  danger. 
»ngs  be  evils,  ahd  inforce  us  kilf» 
folly  'tis  to  hazard  life  lor  ill  ? 

My  Lord,— 
'ii.  You  cannot  make  grofs  fins  look  clear^ 
ot  valour  to  revenge,  but  bear.   ^  * 

My  Lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me^ 
eak  like  a  eapufas* 

k>  fond  men  expofe  themlefves  to  battle, 
ot  endure  all  threatnings,  fleep  npon't, 
;t  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats* 
ut  repugnancy  f  but  if  there  be 
alouf  in  tkt  bearing,  what  aiake  w0 
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Abroad  ?   why  then,  Aire,  women  are  more  valiant. 

That  (lay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 

The  afs,  more  than  the  lion  ;  and  the  fellow, 

Loaden  with  irons,  wifer  than  the  judge  ; 

If  wifdom  be  in  fuff'ring.     Oh  my  Lords^ 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good  : 

Who  cannot  condemn  raflinefe  in  cold  blood  ? 

To  kill,  I  grant,  is  fin's  extreameft  guft. 

But,  in  defence, — by  mercy,  'tismoftjuft* 

To  be  in  anger  is  impiety  ; 

But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 

Weigh  but  the  crime  with  thl»» 

2  5^«.  You  breathe  in  vain,    •  . 

Jic.  In  vain?  his  fervicc  dobe 
At  Lacedamoiiy ,  and  Bjxantium^ 
Were  a  fufficient  briber  for  his  life. 

1  ^en.  What's  that  ? 
Ale.  I  fay,  my  Lords,  h'a«  done  fair  /ervice,!^ 

And  (lain  in  battle  many  of  your  enemies  ; 

How  full  of  valour  did>  he  bear  himfelf 

In  the  laft  conflid,  and  m^de  plenteous  wounds  ?    . 

2  ^en.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with  'em. 
He's  a  fworn  rioter ;  he  has  a  fm 
That  often  drowns  him,  and  takes  valour  prifoner* 
Were  there  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  him.     In  that  beaftly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages, 
And  cherilh  fadlions.     'Tis  inferr'd  to  us,, 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  daqgerouS* 

I  Sen*  He  dies.;  I  -\ 

Ale.  Hard  fate  !    he  might  have  died  iij  war.  ' 

My  Lofds,  if  not  for  any  pafts  in  him, 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchafe  his  own  time. 
And  be  iil'debt  to  none ;)  yet  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deferts  to  his,  and  jojn.'eia  both. 
And  for  I  know, -your  tevei'enS  ages  iove     ..  i    ; 
Security,  I'll  pawi^fljy  yi£lorjes,  ';  |i,  i,.,   , 
My  honours  to  yoti,i.oft  his  gppd  rejtiif>n»*  ;  :    .  j  l 
If  by  this  crime  heioweiit^e  lavy  hijjife,.  t,r|  ^,    ,, 
Why,  let  the  war  xeceiv^e^'t  in  valiani  g pic;  i 
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or  law  is  ftridl,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies,  urge  it  no  more, 
)a  height  of  our  difpleafure :  friend,  or  brother, 
rie  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  fpills  another. 

jiic.  Mull  it  be  fo  ?  it  muft  not  be  : 
Ay  Lords,  I  do  befeech  yOu,  know  me. 

2  Sen.  How  ? 

j^/c.  Call  me  to  your  remembrances. 

3  Se»,  What! 

>//f.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  hath  forgot  me  a 
tt  ould  not  elfe  be,  I  Ihould  prove  fo  bafe. 
To  fue,  and  be  deny'd  fuch  common  grace. 
Vfy  wounds  ake  at  you. 

I  Se».  Do  you  dare  our  anger  ? 
*Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  eiFe£l; 
SVe  banifh  thee  for  ever. 

j^/c,  Banifh  me  ! 
Banifh  your  dotage,  banifh  ufury. 
That  make  the  fenate  ugly. 

1  Sen.  If,  after  two  days  fhine,  AticffJ  contains  thcc^ 
Attend  pur  weightier  judgment. 
And,  (not  to  fwell  our  fpirit) 
He  ftiall  be  executed  prefently.        ^  [Exeunt 9 

Ale.  Gods  keep  you  old  enough,  that  you  may  live 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you ! 
I'm  worfe  than  mad  :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes. 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  intereft  ;  I  myfelf, 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts. — All  thofe,  for  this  ? 
Is  this  the  balfam  that  the  ufuring  fenate 
Pours  into  captains  wounds  ?  ha  !  baniQiment  f 
It  comes  not  ill :  I  hate  not  to  be  oaniflit. 
Ft  is  a  caufe  worthy,  my  fpleen  and  fury,  4 

That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens.  VW  cheer  up 
yiy  difcontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 
Tis  honour  with  mo&  lands  to  be  at  odds  ; 
>oldiers  as  little  (hould  brook  wiopgSy  as  god^*  {Exiu 


A.  ty..s      .       »  .^r 


l62  T  I  M  0  N   of  A  T  H  E  N  *• 

SCENE  changes  to  Timon^s  Houie^ 

£nfer  difvers  Senators  at  fitural  Jooru 
t  Sen.^^Y^  HE  good  time  of  the  day  to  you;  Sir. 

JL      2  Stn,  I  alfo  wHh  it  to  you  :  I  think,  thfi 
'  honourable  Lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

1  Sen.  Upon  that  were  noy  thoughts  tiring,  when  wc 
cncountred.  I  hope,^  it  is  not  fo  low  with  him,  as  he 
BVade  it  feem  in  the  trial  of  his  fevcral  friends.. 

2  Sett,  It  (hould  not  be,  by  the  perfuafion  of  his  new 
fcafting. 

1  Sett.  I  fhould  think  fo  :  he  hath  fent  me  an  eamefb 
inviting,  which  many  my  near  occaiions  did  urge  me  to 
put  off:  but  he  hath  conjur'd  me  beyond  them,  and  B 
muft  needs  appear.. 

2  Sett^  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate bufinefs ;  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excufe.  I 
&m  forry,  when  he  fent  to  borrow  of  me,  that  my  pro- 
vifion  was  out. 

L  Sen.  I  am  fick  o£  that  grief  too^  as  I  underftani 
how  all  things  go. 

'      2  Sen.  Every  man  here's  fo.    What  would  he  haf» 
"^  borrow'd  of  you  ? 

1  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces. 

2  ^em  A  thoufand  pieces  f 
I  Sen.  What  of  you  J 

3  Sen.  He  fent  ta  me.  Sir — here  he  comes. 

Enttr  TimoQ  and  Attendants. 
Titn.  With  ail  my  heart,  gentlemen  both<-Hind  ho# 
fere  you  ? 

i  Sen.  Ever  at  the  bed:,  hearing  well  of  yourLordihip. 
a  Sen.  The  fwallow  follows  not  fummer  more  willing- 
fy,  than  we  yovr  Lordfhip. 

,  Tim.  Nor  mofe  willingly  leaves  winter:  fuch  fum- 
mer-birds  are  men.-— Gentlemen|  our  dinner  will  not 
jcecon^pehfe  this  long  day  r  feaft  your_ears  wi(h  the 
mufick  awhile;. if  they  will  fare  fo  harfhl)^  as  on  thi 
trumpets  found ;  we  AalLte'tprefently. 

hSem 
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1  5m«  I  hope^    k  remains  not  unkindly  with  yoor. 
hordOwp,  tkao  1  returned  yoo  an  empty  mefTenger. 

7V«f*  O  Sir^  let  it  Aot  trouble  you* 

2  Sen.  My  noble  Lopd, 

Tim,  Ah,  my  good  friend,  what  cheet  ? 

[The  bahquet  brought  iu% 
2  $en,  Moft  honourable  Lord,  I'm  e'en  fick  of  Ihame, 

that  when  your  Lordihip  t'other  ddy  fent  to  me,  I  was 

fo  unfortunate  a  beggar. 
Tim.  Think  not  on't.  Sir.  ^ 

2  Sin.  If  you  had  fent  but  two  hours  before    ■    ■ 
Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance* 

Come,  brine  in  all  together. 

2  Sen.  All  cover'd  difhes  I 

I  Sen.  Royal  cheer,  I  Warrant  you. 

3  Seni  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the  feafon  cfta 
yield  it. 

1  S$H.  How  do  you  ?  what's  the  news  ? 

JStn.  Akibiadts  is  baniih'd :  hear  you  of  it  I 
Tih.  AieM^uki  banilh'd ! 
3  Sen.  'Tis  fo,  be  fure  gS  it. 

1  Sen.  How?  bow? 

2  Sen.  I  pray  ytjtf,  upoft^  what  ? 

Tfjw.'  My  wonhy  friends>  wiil^  you  dfaw^  near  ? 

3  Sen.  ril  tellyotf>m\)FeandA  v  HertVa  noble  fealt  toward. 

2  Sen.  This  is  the  old  man  (lilL 

3  Sen.  Will't  hold  f  will't  hold  ? 

2  5^».  It  docs,  but  time  wiU,  and  fo— — 

3  Sen.  J  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  to  his  ftool,  with  that  fpur  as  he  wduld 
to  the  lip  of  his  miftrefs :  your  diet  frail  be  in  all  places 
alike.  Make  not  a  city^feafl:  of  it,  to  let  the  meat  cool 
ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  firfl  place.     Sit,  £t. 

The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

fou  great  bentfaBorSi  fprinkle  ourfociety  *with  thankful* 
m/r.  F or ymro'wngifti  make your/el'ves praised:  butre/er<ui 
fiill  toginie^  left  your  deities  be  defpifed.  Lend  to  each  mam 
enough  t.  that  me  need  not  lend  to  another.  For  njifereyour 
^godheads  to  horro<w  of  mettt  men  *would  /or/aki  tht  gods* 
Maki  the  meat  beloved^  more  than  th^mem  that  gi<v§s  it.  Let 
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no  affemhly  oftnuenty  he^withouta/core  of*villains,  ifthtri 
Jit  t twelve  nvomen  at  the  table ^  let  a  dozen  of  them  be  as 
they  are — The  reft  of  your  fees^  O  godt,  the  fenators  of 
Athens,  together  ivith  the  common  lag  of  people,  <what  is 
amifs  in  them,  you  gods,  make  fuit  able  for  deftru£lion»  For 
thefe  my  friends — as  they  are  to  me  nothing,  fo  in  nothing 
hlefs  them,  and  to  nothing  are  they  tveUome. 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

Somefpeak.  What  does  his  Lordfhip  mean  i 

Some  other,  I  know  not. 

TiVw.  May  you  a  better  feaH  never  behold. 
You  knot  of  mouth- friends  :  fmoke,  and  lukewarm  watct? 
Is  your  perfedion.     This  is  Timon*%  laft  ; 
Who  (luck  and  fpangled  you  with  flatteriesr 
Wafhes  it  off,  and  fprinkles  in  your  faces 
Your  reaking  villany.     Live  loath'd,  and  long^ 
Moll  fmiiing,  fmooth,  detefled  parafites. 
Courteous  deflroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  beari,r 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friends,  time-flies, 
Cap-and-knee  flaves,  vapours,  and  minute-jacks,  (20J 
Of  man  and  beaft  the  infinite  malady 
Cruft  you  quite  o'er ! — What,  doft  thou  go  ? 
Soft,  take  thy  phy fie -firft— thou  too— and  thou— 

[Throiving  the  dijhes  at  them,  and  drives  ^etn  OttU 
Stay,  I  wiJl  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none* 

(20)  '  ■'     and  minute  jacks 

Of  man  ar.d  beaji,  the  infinite  malady 

Cruft ycu  quite  oer  /]  1  had  refprmed  the  bad  pointing,  of  this  paf* 
fage  in  my  Shakzstzavlz  reftor^d,  and  have  accordingly  re£tified it 
here.  In  what  fenfe  could  the  fenators  be  callM  minute  jacks  of  man 
and  heaft  f  The  poet  jull  before  calls  them  nfapcurs ;  and  ccrtainlj 
means  to  inforce  that  image,  by  faying,  they  were  jacks  not  of  a  mi- 
j)ute*s  truft,  or  depend  a  nee.  Then  what  could  the  ignite  malady 
fignffy,  without  fomething  fubjoin'd  to  give  us  a  clearer  idea  of  iti 
As  I  point  the  paflTagc,  it  plainly  means,  May  the  whole  catalogue 
the  infinite  number  of  diftempers,  that  "have  ever  invaded  either  mai 
or  beaft,  all  be  join'd  to  plague  you.  Coriolanus  curfes  his  cowaidl 
followers,  in  our  author's  tragedy  fo  call'd,  in. a  manner  notxnud 
unlike  j  _ 

All  the  contagion  of  the  South  light  on.  ycu, 
You  fliames  of  Rome,  you!  herds  6f  boils  arid  plagues- 
Plaifter  you  o'er,  thatyOu  may  be  abhor'd 
Farther  than  f«en  I  &c,  .^      - 

What 
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"What !    all  in  motion  ?  henceforth  be  no  feafi:, 

^'^  lereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  gueft. 

Burn  houfe,  (mk^  Jtbens^  henceforth  hated  be 

Of  Timon^  man,  and  all  humanity  !  [Rxit. 

Re- enter  the  Senators, 

1  Sen.  How  now^  my  Lords  ? 

2  Sen.   Know  you  the  quality  of  Lord  Timfitf%  fury ! 

3  Sen.  P(ha !  did  you  fee  my  cap? 

4  Sen.  I've  loft  my  gown. 

1  Sen.  He's  but  a  mad  Lord,  and  nought  but  humour 
iways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  th'other  day,  and  now 
he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  cap.     Did  you  fee  my  jeweU 

2  Sen.  Did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

3  Sen.  Here  'tis. 

4  Sen.  Here  lyes  my  gown, 

1  Sen.  Let's  make  no  ftay. 

2  Sen.  Lord  Timon^s  mad. 

3  Sen.  I  feel't  upon  my  bones. 

4  Sens  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next  day  ftones, 

[Exeunt. 

,    .A    C    T        IV. 
SCENE,   without  the  walls  of  Athens^ 

Enter  T  I  m  o  n. 

LE  T  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall. 
That  girdleft  in  thofe  wolves !  dive  in  the  earthy 
And  fence  not  Athens  !  matrons,  turn  incontinent ; 
Obedience  fail  in  children  ;  Haves  and  fools 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  fenate  from  the  bench. 
And  minifter  iq  their  fteads :  To  .general  filths  (21) 
Convert  o'  th'*  inftant,  green  virginity  1 

(21)  '--^^'Jh  gitteral fiUbi 

Convert  6*  tV  infianty  &c;j  This  paflage  was  very  fsfuky  in  X\m 
f>oifiting,  tJU'I  firft  reforoiMit  inmySjiAKESPi/^RC  reftor*d\  and 
Mr,  P^  vouchiaf  *d  to  copy  my  corre^on  in  his  laft  edition. 

Do't 
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Do't  in  your  parents  eyes.     Bankrupts,  hold  fail ; 

Rather  dian  reader  back,  out  with  your  knives,  (22} 

And  cut  your  trailers  throats.     Bound  fervants,  fieal; 

Lar^e-handed  robbers  you're  g;rave  mailers  are. 

And  pill  by  law.     Maid,  to  thy  mailer's  bed  ; 

Thy  miftrefs  is  o*  th*  brothel.     Son  of  fixtcen. 

Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  fronv  thy  old  limping  firey 

And  with  it  beat  his  brains  out !  fear  and  piety. 

Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  juftice,  truth, 

Domeflick  awe,  night- reH,  and  neighbourhood. 

Inftrttdion,  manners,  mylleries  and  trades. 

Degrees,  obfervances,  culloms  and  laws. 

Decline  tp  your, confounding  contraries  ! 

And  yet  confufion  live  !— plagues,  incident  to  men. 

Your  potent  and  iufedious  fevers  heap 

On  Athtns^  ripe  for  (Iroke  !  thou  cold  Sciatica, 

Cripple  our  fenators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 

As  lamely  as  their  manners.     Lull  and  liberty 

Creep  in  the  minds  and.  marrows  of  our  youth, 

That  'gain ft  the  11  ream  of  virtue  they  may  ftrive. 

And  drowh  themfelves  ip  riot !  itches,  blains, 

Sow  all  the  Athenian  bofoms,  and  their  crop 

Be  general  leprofy  :  breath  infed  breath. 

That  their  fociety  (as  their  friendlhip)  may 

Be  merely  poifon.     Nothing  I'll  bear  from  thee. 

But  nakednefs,  thou  detefiable  town  ! 

Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns :  - 

^imon  will  to  the  woods,  where  he  fhall  find 

Th'  unkindeft  beall  much  kinder  than  mankind. 

The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all) 

Th*  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ; 

And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow, 

To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low  I       [£xr 

(l»j[ '  ""^ Bankrupts f  bold  f aft, 

Katker  than  render, h$ck\  put  xvkh  jour  knkfei^ 

And  cut  your  trufters  throat  i")^  Thus  has  this  palTage  hitherto  bc< 
moft  abfurdly  pointed  ;  even  by  the  poetical  e<lltors,^  Mr.  Roweyti 
Mr.  Pope,  I  h«(i  refonnM  the  pointing ;  but  ain,  however,  to  fnal 
my  ac^QiPwle4ei:>eBts  to  iamt  anonymous  gentleman,  who  hy  left 
Advifed  me  to  AoiAt  it  ji^I  hav«x.fUwe  i^  in  (£f  t^xt. 

SCEN 
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5  C  E  N-  E  changes  to  Timon^s  Houfe. 

EHter  Flavius,  mntk  two  or  three  Servants. 

'.  T  TEAR  you,  good  mafter  fteward,  Where's  our 

Xx  maflcr? 
we  undone,  caft  ofF,  nothing  remaining  ? 
law.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  (hall  I  fay  to  you  I 
me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods» 
I  as  poor  as  you. 
Ser,  Such  a  houfe  broke  ! 
lobk  a  mailer  fall'n  1  all  gone  1  «id  not 
friend  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm^ 
i  go  along  with  him  ? 
Ser.  As  we  do  tvn  our  backs 
n  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grtve, 
lis  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 
k  all  away;  leave  their  falfe  vows  with  him, 
5  empty  purfes  pick'd :  and  his  poor  felf, 
edicated  beggar  to  the  air, 
h  his  difea£  of  all^hunn'd  poverty, 
iksy  like  contempt,  alone. — More  of  oar  fellows* 

E$^er  other  Servants, 
lav.  All  broken  implements  of  a  rui^M  houfe  I 
Sera;.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon\  livery, 
it  fee  I  by  our  faces;  we  are  fellows  iiill, 
ing  alike  in  forrow.    Leak'd  is  our  bark, 
I  wc»  poor  mates,  ftand  on  the  dying  deck, 
riitg  the  fu rges  threat :  we  muft  all  par( 
\  the  fea  of  air. 
hif.  Good  fellows  all, 
!  latell  of  my  wealth  Fll  fii«re  amongit  you. 
mo^ever  we  ihall  meet,  for  Timon's  lake, 
s  yet  be  fellow^ :  fhake  our  heads,  and  fay, 
'twere  a  knell  unto  our  mafter's  fortunes) 
have  feen  better  days.     Let  eaeh  take  fOtme.; 
,  pat  oiit  all  your  bands ;  not  one  word  more, 
t  .p«rt  w«  rich  in  forrow,  parting  poor. 
fhfistiim  mmtrf  \  ttiej^  mnhuui^tmdfmrtftfQeral  nuays^ 

Oh, 
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Oh,  the  fierce  wretchednefs  thatgtory  brings  usf 

Who  would  not  wi(h  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 

Since  riches  point  to  mifery  and  contempt  ? 

Who'd  be  fo  mock'd  with  glory,  as  to  live 

But  in  a  dream  of  friendfhip  ? 

To  have  bis  pomp,  and  all  what  ftate  compounds. 

But  only  painted,  like  his  varnifh'd  friends  ! 

Poor  honeft  Lord !  brought  low  by  his  own  heart. 

Undone  by  goodnefs :  flrange  unufual  blood. 

When  man's  word  fin  is,  he  does  too  much  good*.  \ 

Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  again  ? 

For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  lUll  mar  meiu 

My  dearell  Lord,  blefl  to  be  mofl  accurs'd. 

Rich  only  to  be  wretched  ;  thy  great  fortunes 

Are  made  thy  chief  afflictions.     Alas,  kind  Lord! 

He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  feat 

Of  monftrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it : 

I'll  follow,  and  enquire  him  out. 

I'll  ever  ferve  his  mind  with  my  beft  will  ; 

Whilil  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  his  flcward  ftilL        ^  [M. 

SCENE,    the   Woods* 

E/tier  Timon, 

ST/w,/^  BlefTed,  breeding  fun,  draw  from  the  earth 

Vy  Rotten  humidity  :  bdow  thy  filler's  orb 
Infe£l  the  aif.     Twin n'd  brothers  of  one  Womb, 
Whofe  procreation,  refidence,  and  birth  ^  '' 

Scarce  is  diviflant,  touch  with  feveral  fortunes  ; 
The  greater  fcorns  the  lefTer.     Not  ev'n  nature, 
To  whom  all  fores  lay  fiege,  cajA  bear  great  fortune 
But  by  cofi'tempt  of  nature.'  *  ' 

Raife  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  Lord,  (22) 

The 

^  (12)  RM  me  this  iq^r.  415^/  deny't  that  Lor^A  Where  i^  the 
Scnfe  znd  En^/i/h  of  deny^t  that  Lord  ^  ^^pj  him  what?  "What  pre- 
ceding ftoun  is  there,  to  which  the  pronoun*// is  to  bereferr'd^  And 
it  would  be  abfurd  td  thhik  the^oet  meant,'Menyto  r^f/tf  that  lord. 
The  ant'ithefii  muft  be,  kt  fortune  r^fe  this  beggary  and  iet  hec/r!^ 
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le  (enator  (hall  bear  contempt  hereditary^ 

le  beggar  native  honour  : 

is  the  pafture  lards  the  weather's  ^des,  (23)  ' 

he  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  dares,  who  darei^ 

i  parity  of  manhood  fland  upright, 

nd  fay,  this  man's  a  flatterer  :  if  one  be,; 

o  are  they  all,  for  every  greeze  of  fortune 

>  fmooth'd  by  that  below.     The  loarned  pate 

lacks  to  the  golden  fool.:  AH  is  oblique; 

!*here's  nothing  level  in  our  .curied  natures, 

»ut  diredt  villainy.     Then  be  abhorr'd, 

Ul  fea(^$,  fbdeties,  and  throngs  of  mea!^ 

-{is  femblable,  yea,  himfclf,  ^mox  difdains.— 

3e(lru6iioQ  phang  mankind  1  earthy  yield  me  roots ! 

[^Digging  the  earth* 

Lnd  deffcU  that  Lord  of  all  his  pomp  and  ornaments,  &c.  which  fenfe 
is  compleated  by  this  flight  alteration, 

— — and  denude  that  Lord,  Mr.  Warburtot^ 

1  will  beg  leave  to  add,  in  confirmation  of  my  friend's  fine  conjec- 
ture, that  our  author  has  contraftcd  the  fame  thought,  only  raryinj; 
the  terms,  in  his  Vtnui  znd  j^dofiis,  Scanz,  r^z. 

Pluck  down  the  rich,  rffr/()^the|»oor  with  treaiares. 

^13)  //  is  the pajiure  lards  the  beggar's  JidesJ]  This,  as  the  editors 
have  ordered  it,  is  an  idle  repetition  at  the  beft  ;  fuppofing  it  did, 
indeed,  contain  the  fame  fentiment  as  the  foregoing  lines.  Bv^lSbake^ 
fftare  mesmt  a  quite  different  thing :  -and  having,  like  a  fenfible  wri« 
tcr,  made  a  fmart  obfervation,  he  illuftrates  it  by  afimi'Utude  thus : 
It  is  the  pafture  lards  the  we^th&t^s  ^dcs, 
The  %oant  that  makes  him  lean. 

•And  the  firoilitude  is  extremely  beautiful,  as  coRveyiog  this  iatirioal 
Yefle&ion  ;  there  is  no  more  difference  between  man  and  man  in  the 
«fteem  of  fuperficial  or  corrupt  judgments,  than  between  a  fat  fheep 
and  a  lean  one.  Mr.  ff^arburton, 

I  cannot  better  pralfe  the  fagacity  of  my  friend^s  emendation,  thaa 
\f  producing  the  reading  of  the  £rf(  foiio  edition,  (which,  1  knon^ 
he  had  qot  fcen,)  where  we  find  it  thus  exhibited ; 
M  is  the  pafture  lards  the  brotbef^s  fides,  Sec. 

Every  knowing  reader  will  agree,  that  this  corruption  might  muc^ 
more  naturally, be  derived  from  ^weather" s,  than  from  beggar* s,  as  far 
as  the  traces  of  the  letters  are  concerned ;  efpecially,  iu  the  old  fecret^iry 
hand-writing,  the  univerfal  character  in  our  auchor*8  time.  I  wiU 
only  add,  that  our  poet,  in  his  As  you  like  it,  makes  a  clown  fay  the 
very  fame  thing  in  a  more  ludicrous  manner. 

That  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet,  and  fire  to  burn;  that^cai^ 
pajlure  makes  fat  Jbeep  :  &c,      , 

Vot.  VI.  H  Wild 
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Who  feeks  for  better  of  thee,  fanfe  his  palate 

With  thy  rooft  Operant  poifon !— What  is  here  ? 

Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ? 

I4d,  gods,  I  am  no  idle  votanft. 

Roots,  you  clear  heav'ns !  thus  much  of  this  will  make 

Black,  white;  foul,  fair;  wrong,  right; 

Bafe,  noble;  old,  young;  coward,  valiant. 

You  gods !  why  this  ?  what  riiis  ?  you  gods  !  why,  this 

Will  lug  your  priefls  and  fervants  from  your  fides : 

Pluck  ftout  mens  pillows  from  below  their  heads. 

This  yellow  flave 

Will  knit  and  break  rcligiont3 ;  blefs  th*  accurs'd  ; 

Make  the  hoar  leprefy  ador'd  :  place  thieves. 

And  give  them  title,  kiiee,  and  approbatiox^ 

With  fenators  on  the  bench  :  this  is  it. 

That  makes  the  wappen'd  widow  wed  again  ; 

She,  whom  the  fpittle-houfe  and  ulcerous  fores 

Would  call  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  fpices 

To  th'\/^r// day  again.     Come,  damned  earth, 

Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  putt'ft  odds 

Among  the  rout  of  nations,  1  will  make  thee 

Do  thy  right  nature. —  [March  afar  off,\  Ha,  a  drum ^ 

'    thou'rt  quick. 
But  yet  I'll  bury  thee — thou'lt  go,  (ftrong  thief) 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  iland. 
Nay,  ilay  thou  out  for  carneft.  [Keeping  fome  geU* 

Enter  Alcibiades  nuith  drum  and  fife  in  mjorlike  manner y 
and  Phrynia  and  Timandra. 

Ak.  What  art  thou  there  ?  fpeak. 

Tim.  A  beaft,  as  thou  art.     Cankers  gnaw  thy  heart, 
SPor  ftiewing  me  again  the  eyes  of  roan  ! 

j^ic.  What  is  thy  name  ?  is  man  fo  hateful  to  thee, 
That  art  thyfelf  a  man  ? 

Tim,  I  ani  Mifantbroposy  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wifli  thou  wert  a  dog. 
That  1  might  love  thee  fomething. 

Ale,  1  know  thee  well ; 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlearn'd,  and  flrange. 

Tim^  I  know  thee  too,  and  more  than  that  1  know  thee, 
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t  de/ire  to  know.     Foilow  thy  drum, 
;h  man's  blood  paint  the  ground ;  gules,  gules  ;— 
Lgious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
zn  what  fhould  war  be  ?  this  fell  whore  of  thine 
tK  in  her  more  deftruftion  than  thy  ifword, 
r  all  her  cherubim  look.^ 
Flfrj.  Thy  lips  rot  off!  ' 
rim.  I  will  not  kifs  thee,  then  the  rot  returns 
i  thine  own  lips  again. 

JIc,  How  came  the  noble  Timofi  to  this  change  ? 
Tim.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give:     *' 
It  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon ;  ' 
bcre  were  no  funs  to  borrow  of. 
j^Ic.  Noble  Timotty  what  friend  (hip  may  I  do  thee  ? 
Tim.  None,  but  to  maintain  my  opinion. 
JU.  What  is  it,  Timon  ? 

Tim*  Promke  me  fricndlhip,  but  perform  none.  If 
on  wilt  not  promife,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for  thou 
t  a  man :  if  thou  doft  perforni,  confound  diee,  for  thou 
t  a  man ! 

Ale.  IVe  heard  in  (bmefon  of  thy  miieries. 
Tim.  Thou  faw'ft  them  when  I  had  profpeirity* 
Jlc.  I  fee  them  now,  then  v^s  a  ble/Ted  time« 
Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots* 
Timan.  Is  this  the  Atbinian  minion,  whom  the  world 
oic'd  fo  regardfully  } 
Tim.  Art  thou  Timandra  ? 
Timan.  Yes. 

Tim,  Be  a  whore  ftill :  they  love  thee  aot,  that  pfe  thces 
rive  them  difeafes,  leaving  with  thee  their  luH : 
lake  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours,  feafon  the  (laves 
or  tubs  and  baths,  bring  down  the  roie-cheek'd  youth 
b  th'  tub-fafl,  and  the  diet.  (24) 

Timan* 

{24.)  To  the  fubfaft,  and  the  diet.']  One  might  make  a  very  long  and 
tin  fearch,  yet  not  be  able  to  meet  with  this  prepofterous  v/ordfui-' 
fi,  which  has  notwithibnding  pafs'd  current  with  all  the  editors. 
be  author  is  alluding  to  to  the  Lues  Ventrea,  and  its  effects.  At  that 
ne,  the  cure  of  it  was  performed  either  by  Guaiacumy  or  Mercurial 
idions  i  and  in  bdth  cafes  the  patient  was  kept  up  very  warm  and 
ofe  i  that  in  the  firft  application  the  fweat  might  be  promoted  \  and 
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Timan,  Hang  thee,  monfler  ! 

Alc.^  Pardon  him,  Aveet  Timandray  for  hw  wits 
Are  drown'd  and  loft  in  his  calamities. 
I  haveJjut  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon^ 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band.     I  heard  and  griev'd. 
How  curfed  Athens y  mindlcfs  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  dates, 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them — 

Tim*  I  pr'ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 

AU,  \  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon, 

Tim,  How  doft  thou  pity  hitn,  whom  thou  doll  trouble  \ 
I'ad  rather  be  alone. 

Ale.  Why,  fare  thee  well. 
Here's  gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  It. 
'    Ale.  When  I  have  laid  proud  Aihetu  on  z  heap  -^ 
,   Tim.  WiLXr' a  tho\x' gZATi^AthensP     *   . 
.   Ale.  Ay,  Timon^  and  have  can  fir.   ,.,..• 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  then  in  thy  conqueft. 
And,  after,,  thee,  whenith^K^h^  qonqnered  1 

Ale.  Why  n^e,  Timon?     - 

left,  in  the  other,  he  fhould  take\cold,  which  was  fatal.'  "  The 
*'  regimen  for  the  courfe  of  Guaiahm  (fays'Dr.  Frknd  in  his  bift,  of 
<*^/)y/f^,.VDl.  2.  p.  3S6.)wa$atfifft  ftisangely  circiimA»ntialj  and 
^'  fo  rigorous,'  that  the  patient  was  put  into  a  dungeon  in  order  t« 
**  make  him  fweatj  and  in  that'Toanner,  3iS  Fallopius  cxpreflTes  it, 
<*  the  bones  and  the  very  man  himfelf  was  macerated*"  And  as  for 
the  unBion,  it  was  fometlijnes  continued  for  thirty-{even  days ;  (as  he 
dbfervet,  f*  375)  Jtnd  during  this  time  there  waj  neccflfarily^  an  extra- 
ordinary abfitntnce  required,  Mr.  Warhurtm. 
Sbakefpeare  himfelf,  I  remember,  in  another  of  his  plays,  alludes 
to  the  cuftom  of  this  tub-dlJcipHne, 

Meaf.ioT  Meaf.  A&.  3.  where  the  clown  is  (peaking  of  the  bawd  j 
Troth,  Sir,  flie  hath  caten.up  all  her  beef,  and  me  is  herfelf  in  the  tulh 
And  Segumont  and  Fletcher  in  the  Knight  of  the  Burning  Pefilei 
Prisoners  of  mine,  whom  I  in  diet  keep. 
Send  lower  down  into  the  cave, 
And  in  a  tub,  that's  heated  fmoaking  hot. 
There  may  they  find  them,  fefr. 
And  afterwards,  in  the  fame  play,  fomc  of  thcfe  pin*d  prifoners  an 
producM,  complaining  of  their  r«^-/wM/,  and  j(f>«r<^<^/V/.   Butenougl 
cf  thcfe  uniavoury  proofs-, 

Tim 
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91Vw.  That  by  killing  of  villains 
Thou  waft  born  to  conquer  my  country. 
Put  up  thy  gold.     Go  on,  here's  gold,^  go  on  ; 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  J^o^e 
Will  o'er  fome  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poifon^ 
In  the  fick  air :  Let  not  thy  Avord  Ikip  one : 
Pity  not  honourtl  age  for  his  white  beard. 
He  is  an  ufurer.     Strike  me  the  matron,  f 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honeft, 
H^erfelf's  a  bawd.     Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword ;  for  thofe  milk-paps, 
That  thisough  the  wifidow-lawn  bore  at  mehs  eyes,  (25.) 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ; 
SeJ  them  down  horrible  traitors.     Spate  not  the  babe, 
Whofe  dimpled  fmiles  from  fools  exhaiift  their  mercy  j 
Think  it  a  baftard,  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounc'd  thy  throat  (hall  cutr    : 
And  mince  it  fans  remorfe.     Swear  againll  objeds,        , 
Pi^t  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on-  thine  eyes  ; 
Whofe  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 

(15)  That  thro*  thA  window-barn  bore  at  merits  tyes,\  I  cannot  for 
my  heart  imaging,  what  idea  our  wife  editors  had,  of  a  vlrgin^s  breaft 
thro*  A'nvtndbn^'barn  ;  wliich,  I  am  fatisfied,  rriul^be  a  corrupt  read- 
ing. In  ihortyL  the  poet  is  alluding  to  the  .decent  coflfom  in  his  tim« 
of  the  women  covering  their  necks  and  bofom  either  u'ith  Laton,  of 
Cyprus ;  both  which  beidg  Jialiiparent,  the  pf^t  b(§Ht^fuUy  ^Is  U* 
the  toindmv-latvn, 
Vtd,  Tweifth-night,  ^<5?  3.—*— to  one  of  your  receiving 

Enough  is  fhewn ;  a  Cyprus,  not  a  bofoni, 

Hides  Ay  poor  hekrt.  .    ,.   ■- 

Beofi^tont  and  Fl^ubtt  in  theiif  Scornful. Lady.  ' 

Ltuiy*  Pray  put'  in  good  words  then. 

Mi,  Love*  The  word,  are  good  enough  for  fuc)i  ^trlHe^  fuch-aproult 
piece  of  cobtveB-laton,  '  ^       , 

B.  yonfon  in  his  Sejfltiusy  fpoken  by  Agrlppirta. 

Were  all  Tiberius*  Body  ftuck  with  eyes. 

And  evVy  waltand  hanging  in  my  houfft 

Tran'parent  as  this  Laivn  I  wear. 
And  in  his  E-very  Man  out  tf  his  Humour, 

^She  fpeaks,  as  fhe  goes  tir'd,.  in  cohhoeb'-Ia^n,  light  thin  v 

And  in  h\^  Every  Man  in  bis  Humour, 

— —and  Jbadow  her  glory  as  a  miiliner's  wife  docs  her  wrought 
fiomacbtr  with  a  fmoaky  Li^ivn,  or  a  bluck  Cyprus, 

'  H  3  Nir 
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Nor  fight  of  prieft  in  holy  vcftments  bleedirtg* 

Shall  pierce  a  jot.     There's  gold  to  pay  thy  foWicis, 

Make  large  confuiion ;  and  thy  fury  (pent, 

Confounded  be  thy felf!  Speak  not,  be  gone»  b: 

Ale.  Haft  thou  gold  yet  ?  p 

I'll  take  the  gold  thou  giv'fl  m^,  not  thv  conntel. 

Tim,  Doft  uiou,  ordoll  then  not,heav'rt*c>  curfe  uj^tl  tket 

Both,  Give  usibmegold,  good  9lf/lir^xr  .*  haft  thoi  mor^? 

Tim,  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forfwear  her  trade, 
And  to  make  whole  a  bawd.  (26)  Hold  up,  you  (lots, 
Your  aprons  mountant ;  you're  not  othable, 
Although,  I  know,  you'll  fwear,  terribly  fwear 
Into  ftrong  ihudders,  and  to  heav'nly  agues» 
Th'  immonal  gods  that  hear  you.     Spare  your  Oaths ; 
I'll  truft  to  your  conditions,  be  whores  ftill. 
And  he  whofe  pious  breath  fecks* to  convert  you* 
Be  ftrong  ia  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up^ 
Let  your  clofe  £re  predominate  his  fmoak. 
And  be  no  turn-coats :  yet  ft) ay  your  pains  ^)c  moMhl 
Be  quite  contrary.     Make  laife  l^r,  and  thatck 
Your  poor  thin  roofs  with  burdens  of  the  dead, 
(Sbrtie  thak  yfttit  han^'d,  no  matter :— ) 
Wear  tfceiti,  tctray  with  iheni ;  and  whoit  on  ilill. 
Paint  till  a  horfe  may  mire  upon  your  face  ; 
r  A  pox  ^f  wrinklep  I 

Butit.  Wdf,  more  gdd-^wiiat  theti  ? 
Believe,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim,  Confumptions  fow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man,  ftrike  their  itiarp  fliin^t 
And  mar  mens  fpurring.    Cratk  the  lander's  yeice* 

'  (26)  Aiid  f0  make  z  whore  a  hanvd,"]  The  poVlrer  of  gold,  indeed, 
may  Ife  fuppos^d  great,  that  caa  make  a  whore  forfake  her  trade  J 
but  what  mighty  difficalty  was  there  in  making  a  whore  tutn  bawd? 
And  yet,  *tis  plain,  here  he  is  defcribing  the   mighty  power  of  gold, 

'  He  had  before  (hewn,  hoW  gold  can  perfuade  to  any  villainy ;  he  now 
iliews  that  it^has  ftiil  a  greater  force,  and  can  even  turn  frohi  vice  to 
the  pradlice,  or.  at  leaft,  the  femblance  of  virtue.  We  muft  thcrt- 
foTt  read,  to  reftore  fcnfe  to  oar  jiuthor, 

And  to  make  whole  a  bawd, 
i.  e.  not  only  make  her  quit  het  calling,  but  thereby  reftore  her  to 
reputation.  Mr.  JVarburten, 

That 
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That  he  may  never  more  faUe  title  p]ead» 

Nor  (bund  his  (quillets  ihriily.     Hoar  the  Fiamen^ 

That  fcolds  againfl  the  quality  of  fle(h, 

^nd  not  believes  himfelf*.    Down  with  the  nofe, 

Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 

Of  him,  that  his  particular  to  forefee  [bald. 

Smells  from  the  general  weaU    Make  curl'd-pate  ruffians 

And  let  the  unfcarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 

Derive  fome  pain  from  you.     Plague  all; 

That  your  adivity  may  defeat,  and  quell 

The  fource  of  all  eredion. — ^There's  more  gold* 

Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 

And  ditches  grave  you  all ! 

Botb^  Morecounfel  with  more  money,  bounteous  Timon. 

Tim.  More  whore»  more  mifchief,  firft  j  I've  given  you 
earneft. 

Ak.  Strike  op  thedrmn  tow'rds  Athens  i  farewel,  Timon  : 
If  I  thrive  well,  I'll  vifit  thee  again. 

TifiK  If  I  hope  well^  Til  never  fee  thee  more.^ 

A/c,  I  never  did  thee  harm. 

Tim*  Yes,  thou  fpok*ft  well  of  me. 

Ale.  Call'fl  thou  that  hzrml 

Tim..  Men  daily  find  it.    Get  thee  Kence,.  away^ 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  t^ee* 

Ale.  We  but  o^nd  him  :  firike« 

[Exsuttt  Alcibiad.  Phryn.  and  Timand. 

Tm.  That  nature,  being  iick  of  man's  unkindnefs. 
Should  yet  be  htmgry  \  Common  mother,  thou 
Whofe  womb  unmeafurable,  and  infinite  bread 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  oh  thou !  whofe  felf-fame  mettle 
(Whereof  thy  prpud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puft) 
Engenders  mt  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyelefs  venom'd  worm ; 
With  all  th'  abhorred  births  below  crifp  heav'n^. 
Whereon  Hyperionh  quick'ning  ^tQ  doth  ihine  ; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  fons  does  hat^. 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bofom>  one  poor  root ! 
Enfear  thy  fertile  and  conceptions  womb  ; 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man. 
Go  great  witk  tygersy  dr^^ons,  wolves  and  bean, 

H  4  Teem. 
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Teem  with  new  monfters,  whom  thy  upward  face 

Hath  co-t^e  marbled  maniion  all  above  '  V 

Never  pre  fen  ted — O,  a  root— dear  thanks ! 

Dry  up  thy  iharrows,  veins,  and  plough-torn  leas,  (27) 

Whereof  ingraleful  man  with  liqu'rilh  draughtsi 

And 'morfcls  un£tiou$,  greafes  his  poor  mind, 

JTJut  from.it  all  Qonfideration  flips.' 

Enter  Apemantus.  j 

More  man  ?  plague,  plague  !—  j 

-.//«?///.  Irvvas  directed  hither.     Men  report,  i 

Thou  doft  ailed  my  manners,,  and  doft  ufe  them. 

Tim,  "T'i\  then,  becaufe  thou  doft  not  keep  a  dog 
Whom  \  would  imitate  j.  coryfumption  catch  thee  I 

/Ipem.  This  15  in  thee  a  nature  but  affedcd, 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 
From  change  of  fortune;     Why  thisfpadei^  this  place? 
This  flave-Tike  habit,  and  thefc  looks  of  care  ? 
Thy  flatt'rers  yet  wear  iilk,  drink  wine,  lye  foft  j     : 
Hug  their  difeas*d  perfumes,  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.    Shaiae  nat  thefe  wepda,  (28) 

By 

(27^  Diyujtthy  marrows,  t'«/jx,  and plougb-torn  has,"]  Mr.  Tf^ai- 
kurton  thifjks,  the  uniformity  of  the  metaphor  requires  that  we  fliooH 
rcid, 

Dry  up  thy  hacrow'd  veinsy  and  pbugb-torn  leas, 

^Tis  certain,  the  verfe  is  rendered  much  more  beautiful  fay  thisrtad« 
Ing ;  but  as,  un&kus  morfeh  following,  by  marrows  the  poet  might 
mean  what  we  call  the  fat  of  the  land^  I  have  not  ventured  to  infcrt 
the  conjeftiire  into  the  text. 

'  fjs-B)  $bame  nottb'efe  woods,]  But  how  did  T^mon  any  more  fhanac 
the  woo^s  by,  aliumirg'the  charaftcrof  a  cynicfc^^^Bah  Apemantus  did? 
The  poet  certainly  meant  to  make  Apemnntus  fayv  Doo^t  difgrace  this 
^Jnt," which  .thou  haft  oniy  vffeflid^to  affumc  ;  an^  to  feem  the  crea- 
ture thou  art  not  by  nature,  but  by  the  force  and  compulfion  of  poverty. 
We  muft  therefore  rtftore. 

Shame -trot  thefe  wec69.  ^ 

jipemanrus  id'  licvfiril  other  pafliges  of  the  fcene  reproaches  him  wUk 
hi,  change  of  gaiib^  i 

—-^Why  this  fpade ?  this  place?     . 
This  Jlave-liHehiibh^ 

-i Do  not  ajpiffu  my  WlttneU, 

If  thdu  did'ft  put  this  f<»w«r  oolo-halfition 
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Sy  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 

Be  thou  a  flatt'rer  now,  and  feek  to  thrive 

By  thdt  which  has  undorie  thee  ;  hinge  thy  knee^^ 

And  let  his  very  breath  whom  thou *lt  obferve 

Blow  ofFthy  cap;  praife  his  moil  vicious  flrainy 

And  call  it  excellent.     Thou  wad  told  thus  : 

Thou  gav'il  thine  ears,  like  tapllers,  that  bid  welcome 

To  knaves,  and  all  approachers  :  "Tis  mod  juft 

Thatthou  turn  rafcal :  hadft  thou  wealth  again, 

Rafcafs  fhould  have't.     Do  not  aflume  my  likenefs. 

Tim,  Were  I  like  thee,  Fd  tlirow  away  myfelf. 

Apem.  Thou'll  caft  away  thyfelf,  being  like  thyfelf. 
So  long  a  madman,  nt)w  a  fool.     What,  think'ft  thou> 
That  the  bleak  air,,  thy  boifterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  tfiy  fhirton  warm?  will  thefe  moi ft  trees 
That  have  out-liv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
And  (kip  when  thoupoint'ft  out?  will  the  cold  brook^ 
Candied  with  ice,:  cawdle  thy  morning  tafte 
To-cure  thy-  o'er-night's  furfeit  ?  Call  the  creatures> 
Whofe  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  fpight 
Of  wreakful  beav'n^  whofe  bare  unhoufed  trunks. 
To  the  conflifting  elements  exposed, 
Anfwer  mere  nature;. .bid  them  flatter  thee; 
©h  !  thou  Ihalt  find 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee;  depart. 
'  Jpem.  I  love  thee  better  now,  than  e'er' I  did*  ^ 

Tim,  I  hate  thee  worfe. 

jlpem.  Why? 

ST/tw,.  Thou  flatt'i-eft  raifery* 

Apem,  1  flatter  not ;  but  fay,  thou  art  a  caitiiF. 

Tim,  Why  doft  thou  feek  me  out  ?" 

Jfem,  To  vex  thee. 
.-    Tim*  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool's** 
Doft  pleafe  thyfelf  in't  ?  (29)  J 

jtpentn 

To  caftigate*thy  pride, . 'twere  well  5  butthOtt  .  , 

Do' ft  it  enforcedly  :  thou* d ft  courtier  he, 

Wert  thou  not  beggar. IVlr,  JFaf%krt9n^ 

(^9)  Tim.  Alnoaji  a  villain's  o^t,  tr  afo9Pt% 
Dofl  pleafe  thyfelf  irit  F 

H  3-  tua^ 
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Jfem,  Ay. 

Tim.  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

Jfem,  If  thoD  didfl  put  this  fower  cold  habit  0» 
To  caftigate  thy  prrde,  'twere  wdl ;  but  thou 
Doft  it  enforcedly  :  thouMft  courtier  be, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  mifery 
Out-lives  incertain  pomp ;  is  crownM  before  : 
The  one  is  filling  flill,  never  compleat ; 
The  other,  at  high  wifh  :  Betl  ftates,  contentlefs. 
Have  a  diftrafted  and  moft  wretched  bping : 
Worfe  than  the  worft,  content. 
Thoii  ftiouWll  defire-to  die,  being  rtiiferable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breath,  that  is  mote  miferable. 
Thou  art  a  flave,  whom  fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clafpt ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadll  thou,  like  us,  from  our  firft  fwath  proceeded 
Through  fweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  affords. 
To  fuch,  as  inay  the  paffive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command  ;  thbu  wouldft  have  plung'd  thyfelf 
In  general  riot,  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  difi^rcnt  beds  of  lull,  and  nevei-  learnM 
The  itjt  precepts-  of  fefpeft,  but  followed 
The  fugar'd  game  before  thee.     But  my/elf. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confe^lionar}'. 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  e>*es,  the  hearts  of  mea 
At  duty;  more  thatl  I  could  frame  employments  ; 
That  numberlefs  upon  me  ftuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak  ;  have  with  one  winter's  brulh 
Fail'n  from  their  boughs,  land  left  tne  open,  bart 
For  every  ftorm  that  blows.     I  fo  bear  this, 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burden. 

Tim.  Jfbat '!  a  knave  ^00  fl  Mr.  Pf^arhtrtoh  propofcs  a  correftioa 
here,  which,  tho^  it  oppofes  the  reading  of  9II  the  printed  copiei, 
has  great  juftnefs  and  propriety  in  it.     He  would  read  thus  ; 
Hl>at  /  and  know't  too  f 

The  reafoning  of  the  text,  as  it  ftands  in  the  books,  is,  in  fome 
fort,  concluding  backwai^  :  or  rather  making  a  knave's  and  villain  t 
cffice  different :  which,  furely,  is  abfurd.  The  corre£lion  quite  re- 
Dooves  the  abfurdity,  and  gives  this  fenflble  rebuke.  **  What !  do*ft 
*^  thou  piea^  thyfelf  in  vexing  me,  and  at  the  iame  time  kmno  it  to 
<<  be  the  office  of  a  villain  or  Jboif^* 

Thy 
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Fhy  nature  did  commence  in  fuff'rance,  time 

Elath  made  thee  hard  in't.  Why  fhouldft  thou  hate  men  f 

rhey  never  flattered  thee.     What  haft  thou  given  I 

If  thou  wilt  curie,  thy  father,  that  poor  rag^ 

Muft  be  thy  Aibje^ft ;  who  in  fpight  put  fluff 

To  feme  fhe-beggar»  and  compounded  thee 

Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hente  !  be  gone. 

If  thou  hadft  not  been  born  the  worft  of  men^ 

Thou  hadft  been  knave  ^nd  flatterer. 

jfpem.  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

jfpem.  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigal. 

Tim,  I,  that  I  am  one  now. 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  ihut  up  in  thee, 
Fd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  tt.     Get  thee  gone 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  thisT 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  \^Eating  a  root, 

Afem.  Here,  I  will  mend  thy  feaft. 

Tim*  Firfl  mend  my  company,  take  away  ihyfelf.  (50) 

Atem,  So  I  fliaTl  mend  my  own,  by  th'  lack  of  thine. 

7/Vff.  *Tis  not  well  mended  fo,  it  is  but  botchtj 
M"  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Attm.  What  wouldft  thou  have  to  Athens  ? 

Tim,  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind  ;  if  thou  wilt,, 
Tell  them  there,  I  have  gold  ;  look,  fo  I  have. 

Apem.  Here  is  no  ufe  for  gold. 

Tim,  The  beft  and  trueft  : 
For  here  it  fleeps,  and  does  no  hired  )iarm« 

Afem:  Where  ly'ft  o'  nights,  Timon  P 

Tim.  Under  that's  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  o'days,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.    Where  my  ftomach  finds  meat;    or,  rather^ 
fvhere  I  eat  it. 

Tim.  Would  poifon  were  obedient,  and  knew  my  mind! 

Apem,  Where  wouldfl  thou  fend  it  \ 

Tim.  To  fauce  thy  difhes. 

('3q)  Firfl  mend  thy  company^ ]  Thus  the  old  copies  j  but  coitf* 

mon  fejife  and  the  whole  tenour  of  the  context  warrant  that  it  /hculd 
be— -wy  company. — I  obferve,  Mr.  R«fwt  in  his  8v»  edition  of  our 
goet.has  like  wife  made  thiscorreftion.  ■     . 

H  6  ilt«m% 
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Apem,  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knevvciF^ 
but  the  extremity  of  both.eods.  When  thou  waii  ii> 
thy  gilt,  and  thy  perAime,  they  mockt  thee  for  too 
much  curio (Ity  ;  in  thy  rags  thou  knowefl  ncine,  but  art 
defpis'd  for  the  contrary-  There's  a.  medlar  iat  thee, 
eat  it. 

Tim,  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 
Apem,  .Doft  hate  a  medlar  ? 
Tim,  Ay,  though  it  look,  like  thee; 
Apem,  An  th'hadfl  hated  medlars  fooner,.thoa  ihoulclil 
Rave  loved  thyfelf  bette^ now.  WhLtman  didft  thou  ever 
know  unthrift,  that  was  beloved  after  his  means  ? 

Tim,  Who,  without  cbofe  means  thou  talk'ft  of,  didH 
thou  ever  know  beloved  \. 
Jixm,  Myfelf. 

Tim.   I  underfland  thee,  tbou<  hadft  fome  means-  to 
.  keep  a  dog^ 

Apem,  What  things  in  the  world  canfl  thou  nearei 
compare  to  thy  flatterers  I. 

.  Tim.  Women  neareft ;  but  men,  men  are  the  things 
theinfelves.  What,  wouldft.  thou  do  with  the  world,. 
Apemantusy  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 

Mem,  Give  ifthe  beaAfi^.  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 
Tim.  Wouldft  thou  have  thyfelf  fall  in  the  coufufion 
of  men>.  or  remain  a  bead  with>th&  beaHs  ? 
Apem,  Ay  J  Timon.  . 

Tim.  A  beaftljr  ambition,  which  the  god»  grant  thee 
t'  attain  to  Lif  tJiOU'WCrt  a  lion^.  the  fox  wouU  beguile 
thee;  if  thou  wert.  the  lamb,,  the  fox.would  eat  thee;  if 
thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion  wouidfufpedt  thee,,  when, 
perad venture,  thou  wert.  accus'd  by  the  afs  ;  if  theu 
wert  thc-aft,.  thy  dukefs.  would  torment  thee ;  and  ftill 
thou  liv'dil  but  as'a  breakfaft  to  the  wolf.  Ifthoiiwert 
the  wolf,  th>E  gceedi^efs  would  afilidl  thee  ;  and  oft  thou 
ihouldft  hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner.  Wert. thou  the 
unicorn,  pride  and  wrath,  would  confound-  thee,  and 
make  thine  ownfelf  the  conqueft  of  thy  fury.  Wert 
thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldft  be  kill'd  by  the  horle  ;:  wert 
thou  a  horfe,  thou  wouldft  be  feized  by  the  leopard; 
wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  weit  german  tp  the  lion,  and 
:  rfie; 
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Sie  fpots  of  thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life  i^ll 
Ehy  fafety  were  remotion,  and  thy  defence  abfence.  What 
beaft  coaldft  thou  be,  that  were  not  fubjedl  to  a  beall? 
and  what  a  bead- art  thou  already,  and  feeft  not  thy  loii 
in  transformation  '  . 

Jfem.  If  thou  couldft  pleafe  me  tvith  fpeaking  to  mb^ 
thou  might'ft  have  hit  upon  it  here.  The  common- 
wealth of  Athens  is  become  a  forell  of  beads. 

Tim,  How  has  the  afs  broke  the  wall,  that  thou  art 
out  of  the  city  I 

Jpem,  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painter.  (31) 
The  plague  of  company  light  upon  thee  !  Iwill  fear  to 
catch  ic,,  and  give  way.  When  I  know  not  what  elfe  to 
do,  ril  fee  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,   thoa 
flialt  be  welcome. 
I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog,  than  Jpemantus. 

Jp£m.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

y/OT.  Would,  thou  wert.  clean  enough  to  Ipitupon- 
A  plague  on  thee!  (32) 

Apem^  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curfe. 

Tim,  All  villains,  that  do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure.  ' 

Afem,  There  is  no  leprofy  but  what  thou  fpeak'ft, 

Tim.  If  I  name  thee Fll  beat  thee ;  but  I  fhould' 

Lifeift  my  hands. 

Jfem.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off! 

Tim.  Away,,  thou  iiTue  of  a  mangy  dog  ! 

(31)  Apem.  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  Sec]  Apemantus  is  fu]ppo&'d  to- 
lock  oot  here,  and  to  fee  the  jfoet  and  painter  at  a  diftancc,  as  tra- 
verfing  the  woods  in  queft  of  Timon,  This  preparation  of  fcenery 
Mr.  PopeMd  not  conceiyc  ;  and  therefore,  I  dOn*t  know  Hy  what 
authority*,  h^  peremptorily  thrown  out  fome  part,  and  tranfpoftd 
another  part  of  this  and  the, next  fpeech  to  the  place  where  ^pemantus 
goes  off.     None  of  the  old  books  countenance  fuch  a  tranfpoAtion. 

( 32)  A  plague  o»  thee ! 

ApeiBi Tbou  art  too  bad  to  curfe,"]  Iji  the  former  editions,. this 

whole  verfe  was  placed  to  j^emantus  :•  by  which,  abfurdly,  he-  was 
made  to  curfe  Timon,  and  immediately  to  fubjoin  that  be  wa»  toe  bad 
to  curfe.  lit  my  Sh  a  ic  es?  « A^  i  reftor^d  I  gavt  the  former  pjyt  of 
the  hemiftich  to  Ttmon,  and  the  latter  part  to  Apemamus%  as  it  .is  now 
regulated  in  the  text :  and  Mr.  Fop  ,  in  hislaft  edition,  has  vouch- 
£Ued  to  embrace  this  regulationi 

Chokt 
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Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thoa  art  alive : 
I  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 

Mem.  Wonld  thou  wooldil  burft ! 

Tim,  Away,  thoa. tedious  rogue,  I  am  forty  I  ftall 
lofe  a  done  by  thee. 

Jttem.  Beaftl 

Tim.  Slave  t 

jfyim.  Toad  I 

Tim.  Rogue!  rogue  I  rogue! 

[Apem.  retreats  back'v&tzrds^  asgoini* 
I  am  iick  ef  this  fal(e  world,  and  will  love  npught 
But  ev'n  the  mere  neceflities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timorti  prefently  prepare  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  Tea  may  beat 
Thy  grave-ftone  daily ;  make  thine  epitaph  ;  , 
That  death  in  me  at  others  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  fweet  king- killer,  and  dear  divorce 

[Looking  on  the  goli* 
*Twixt natural  ibn  and  fine  I'  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hymenh  pureft  bed !  thou  valiant  Mars  ! 
Thou  ever  young,  frefli,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
Whofe  bludi  doth  thaw  the  confecrated  fnow. 
That  lies  on  Z)/tf«'s  lap  1  thou  vifible  god. 
That  foldreft  clofe  impoffibilities, 
And  mak'ft  them  kifs  I  that  fpeak*ft  with  every  tongiifei.^ 
To  every  purpofe  1  oh,  thou  touch  of  hearts ! 
Think,  thy  flave  man  rebels  ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
Set  them  inta  confounding  odds,  that  bekfts 
May  have  the  world  in  empire. 

Apem.  Would  'twere  fo, 
But  not  'till  I  am  dead  1  I'll  fay,  thoa  haft  gold : 
.  Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  ftiortly.  | 

Tim.  Throng'd  to  f  | 

Apem.  Ay.  I 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ytBee.-^-^:  ' 

Apem.  Live^  and. love  thy  mifery  ! 

Tim.  Long  live  fo,  and  fo  die.     I  am  quit. 

Aptm.  Mo  things  like  ixken— eat,  Timon^  and  abhor 
Actt.  tJS';c// Apem* 


I 


TiMON  of  Athens,  rSj 

Mtittr  Thieves. 

1  Thief,  Where  (kosld  he  haVe  this  gold  ?  It  is  (bme 
poor  fragment,  fbme  ilehder  ort  of  his  xemainder ;  the 
tiere  wane  of  gold,  and  the  falling  off  oi  fr lends,  drove 
fm  into  this  melaBchoIy. 

2  Thief.  It  is  nois'd,  he  hath  a  noafs  of  treafure. 

3  Thief  Let  us  tn^ke  the  affay  upon  him ;  if  he  ctre 
[>t  for'ty  he  will  fuppHy  us  eafily :  if  he  coVetdofly  re^ 
rve  it,  how  fhall's  get  it  ? 

2  Thief  True ;  iw  he  bears  it  not  about  him  :  'tis  hi4« 

1  Thief  h  not  diis  he  ? 
JIL  Where? 

2  Thief  'Tis  his  defcription. 

3  Thief  He  ;  I  know  him, 
AIL  Save  thee,  Timon. 
Tim.  Now,  thieves. 

AIL  Soldiers  ;  not  thieves. 

Tim.  Both  too,  and  womens  fons. 

AIL  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much  do  wairf* 

Tim.YovLT  greateil  s^ant  is,  you  want  much  of  meet.(33X 
Vhy  (hould  you  want  ?  behold,  the  earfh  hath  roots» 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  an  hundred  fprings  ; 
rbe  oaks  bear  mads,  the  briars  fcarlet  hips  : 
The  bounteous  hufwife  nature  on  each  buifh 
-ays  her  full  raefs  before  you.     Want  ?  why  want  ? 

(33)-: 'y^  liOcmttHueh  of  meat.]  Thti«  both  the  player  and  poetic^' 

ditors  have  given  us  this  pafT^e  j  qu\te  fand'hlmdy  as  honeft  Launc^loi 
ays,  to  our  author^s  hieahing.  If  thefe  poor  thieves  wanted  meatp, 
krh^t  greater  want  could  they  be  cursM  with,  as  they  could  not  live 
n  grafs,  ^nd  berries,  and  water  ?  But  t  dare  warrant,  the  poet  Wrote  i 

you  toant  much  of  meet. 
.  e»  Much  of  Whsrt  you  ought  to  be :  much  of  the  qualities  teJittlHg  you 
s  humane  cfeatul^.    InlheVery  fame  nianner  is  the  word  ufed  agaih 
n  Coritkuius,  fpeaking  of  tribunes  being  chofeh  at  an  unfit  time  j 
■     In  a  rebellion, 
When  what*8  not  tneetf  but  what  muft  be,  was  law. 
Then  were  they  ctiolen. 
Lnd  in  a  little  poem  of  our  author*s  caird.  The  Tryal  <^  Lovers  CoH* 
oMcy,  we  find  him  employing  the  fubftantive  in  the  like  feAfe. 
To  bitter  fillices  did  1  frame  my  feeding  ; 
Ana  fick  of  welfare,  found  a  kihd  of  meetnefs 
To  be  difeas*d  ere  tiiat  there  was  Vnie  needing. 

a  \  Thief. 


! 
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I  Thief.  We  cannot  live  on  grafs,  on  berries,  watef;Jj; 
As  beads,  and  birds-,  and  fifhes, 
•     Tim,  Nor  on  the  beafts  themfelves,  the  birds  and^fiftes 
You  muft  eat  men.     Yet  thank*  I  muft  you  cony.        ^ 
-That  you  are  thieves  profeft ;.  that  you  work  not 
In  holier  (hapes ;  for  there  is  boundlefs  theft 
In  limited  profeffibns.     Rafcalr,  thieves. 
Here's  gold.     Go,  fuck  the  fubtle  blood  o'  th'  grape^. 
'Till  the  high  fever  feeth  your  blood  to  froth. 
And  fofcape  hanging.     Truft  not  the  phyfreian,         i 
<His  antidotes  are  poifon,  and  he  (lays 
More  than  you  rob.     Take  wealth,  and  lire  together* 
Bo  villany,  do,  iince  you  profefs  to  do't. 
Like  workmen;  I'll  example  you  with  thievery. 
The  fun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attra6tion 
Robs  the  vaft  fea.     The  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  fhe  fnatches  from  the  fun. 
The  fca's  a  thief,  whofe  liquid  furge  refolves  (34) 

The 

(534)*  ^befetCt  a  thief y  wbofe  Viqutd  furge  refolves 
K  ^he  moon  into  fait  itearsj]  The  fea  melting  the  moon  into  ttars;  is^ 
*  I  beHeve,  a  fccretin  philofophy,  which  no  body  but  Sbahefpeartt  deep' 
editors  ever  dreamed  of.  There  is  another  opinion,  which  'tis  more 
reafonable  to  believe  ihat  our  author  may  allude  to;  t//x,  that  the 
faltnefs  of  the  fea  is  caufed  by  feveral  ranges,  or  mounds,  of  roch  6k 
under  water,  with  which  refching  liquid  the  fea  was  impregnated* 
/f^tfr^MK^in^his  geography  is  very- copious  upon  this  argument :  After 
.having  touch'd  uppn  ancther  opinion,  that  the  faline  particles  were 
coeval  with  the  cceaa  itfelf,  he  fubjolns  ;  Si  ea  caufa  minujs  pkcti^ 
alteram  e/igemus  }  nimirum  falfas  ijias  particulas  a  terra  bine  inde  avulfas 
efl'ey  6f  maqua'diflTolutas.  Lib.  i.  cap.  13.  prop.  8.  ThisI  thipka 
iufficient  authority  for  changing  moon  into  mourds :  and  lam  ftilltk 
more  confirm'd,  b'ecaufe  Mr,  JVarburtony  who  did  not  know  1  hid 
touched  the  place,  fent  me  up  the  very  fame  correftion.  Of  tbe  fe» 
thus  encroaching  upon  the  land,  our  author  has  made  menticfi  more 
than  once  ia  his  worksi 
See  2  Henry  IV." 

\tt  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  ihountaihs  level ;  and  xht'continent^ 
Weary  of  folid  firranefs,  melt  itfelf 
Tktotbefea. 
And  again,  in  ^  poem  of  his,  call'd.  Injurious  Time  5 , 
"When  I  have  fcen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advaatage  on.  the  kingdom  of  the  y^orr, 

;.  ■     -   •  -  -^  ••    -  foA 
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The  mounds  into  fait  tears.    The  earth's  a  thief, 
that  freds  and  breeds  by  a  coxnpofture  ftoll'n  {35) 
'rom  gen'ral  excrements :  each  thing's  a  thief. 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  unchecked  theft.     Love  not  yourfelves,  away, 
Rob  one  another,  there's  rapre  gol<f ;  cot  throats  j     .1 
?V11  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  to  Athens  go. 
Break  open  (hops,  fer  nothing  can  you  ileal 
Bat  thieves  do  lofe  it :  ileal  not  lefs  for  what 
\  give,  and  gold  confound  yon  howfoever  1  Amen.  \Exit. 
3  Thief.  H'as  almoft  charm'd  me  from  my  profeffiOfc, 
by  perfuading  me  to  it. 

1  Thief,  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he  thns 
advifes  us  ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery.  [tradte. 

2  Thief  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy :  and  give  over  triy 

1  Thief.  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens,    {{(i) 

2  Thief  There  is  no  time  fo  miferablc,  but  a  man 
may  be  true.  [Exeunt, 

And  in  a  play,  afcribM  to  him,  call*dPmr/«- Prince  of  Tyre,  Aft  j^ 
"TMii,  being  praud,  fwallowM  foxne  part  o'.  th*  earth.  ■  < 

It  may  not  be  amiis  to  oblerve,  that  in  all  the  editions  ^f  this  play, 

except  one  old  quarto  printed  in  i66g,  the  name  oiTbeth  is  loft,  and 

Bonfenfically  corrupted  into  thefe  two  words  ;    . 

That  is,  being  proud,  (^c,  "  ...... 

(35)  fy  a  o^mpodire  ftoh 

From  gef^ral  excrement  .•]     I  have  reftty'd  fronv  the  old  editions,  ««- 
pcfture  }  and  there  is  no  doi^bt  but  tj>at  was  por  author's  wprd  here. 
For  he  is  fpeakingof  that^artificial  dung,  call'd  compoft.  So  Rami,  A£l  3. 
And  do  not  fpread  the  fffw/w^  on  the  weeds, 
Xp  make  them  ranker.  1     . 

(36)  I  Thief.  Letusfrftfeepeac^  in  A'thens  5  ©'f,]  This  «nd  t^fe 
concluding  littleYpeech  have  in  all  the  editions  been  placed  to  one 
fpeaker  :  But,  as  Mr.  ^f^r^arro«  veiv  juftly  obferv'd  to  me,  *tis  evi- 
dent, the  latter  words  6ught  Xb\St  pat  in  the  mouth  of  the^'^  thief» 
who  is  for  repenting,  and  leaving  dlf  his  trade. 
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ACT      V. 

S  C  E  N  E>   The  Woods,  and  Timen's  Cave, 
Efttir  Flaviufe 

F  L  A  V  z  u  s» 

OH,  you  gods ! 
Is  yon  defpis'd  and  ruinoas  man  my  Lord  ? 
FoU  of  decay  and  failing  f  oh,  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds,  evilly  beftow'd  ! 
What  change  of  honour  defp'race  want  has  made  f 
"What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  nobleil  jmndt  to  bftfeft  ends  f 
How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  timers  gui&» 
When  man  was  wifht  to  love  his  enemies  : 
Gfant»  I  may  evtr  love^  and  rather  vrod 
Thofe  that  woirtd  mtfchief  me,  than  fhofe  that  do ! 
H'as  caught  me  in  his  eye,.  I  will  prefent 
My  hOneS  grief  to  him  ;  and,  as  my  Lord, 
Still  fervt  him  with  my  life.    My  dearcfi  mafter  I 

Timon  towmftr^vMrdfr^m  bU  dryr^ 

Tim.  Away !  what  ait  thou  }      . 

FU'v.  Have  you  forgot  aae.  Sir  ? 

Tim.  Why  doft  afk  that  ?  I  have  fbigot  «Ii  men^      1 
Then  if  thou  graneft  ^ftt  dMm  art  a  man, 
I  have  foreot  tnee.  \ 

Flav.  An  honeft  fervant,      

Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not : 
I  ne'er  had  honeil  man  about  me,  all 
I  kept  were  knaves,  to  ferve  in  meat  to  villains.^ 
.  Fla*v.  The  gods  arc  witnefs. 
Ne'er  did  poor  Reward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  Lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

7/>«.What,dofl  thou  weep?  come  nearer,  then  I  love  thee, 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difdaim'il 

Flinty 
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Flinty  maakitid  $  whofe  eyes  do  never  give 

Bat  or  throagh.lufty  or  laoghcer.     Pity's  ileepiag ; 

Strange  times !  that  weep  with  laughing  not  with  weepia|^« 
Fla'u.  I  beg  of  you  to  knOW  nle^  good  my  Lord^ 

T'  accept  my  grief»  and  whild  this  poor  wealth  kits, 

To  entertain  me  as  your  fteward  ftill. 
Tim,  Had  I  a  fteward 

60  true,  fo  juft^  and  now  To  comfortable  ? 

[t  almoil  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild*    ■  '  ■ 

Eiet  me  behold  thy  face  {  furely,  this  man 

VTas  born  of  woman. 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptlefs  ra(hne(8» 

Perpetual,  fbber  gods  I  I  do  proclaim 

Obe  hoheft  man  :  miftake  me  not/  but  one  : 

Wo  more,  I  pray ;  and  he's  a  fleward.. 

Slow  fain  would  I  hiave  hiited  all  mankind, 

^nd  thba  ried^eiil'ft  thyfelf  2  but  s^V  fate  thee^ 

I  fell  with  curfes. 

Methil^y  thott  2Xt  thbre  IftM^  itio#^  dian  #ift  r 

IPor,  by  oppreifing  Mid  bett^ing  !DJle» 

^Tlott  might'ft  h&ve  fodtter  got  dAother  ftfrviees 

9ol'  many  fo  Utti^h  at  f^ohd  ma^rs^, 

^pon  their  firft  Lbixl^s  neck.    But  tell  me  tfoe, 

^For  I  muil  ever  doubt,  though  ne'ei^  fo  Aire) 

Is  otot  thy  ki^dnefs  fubtle,  cChretou^, 

li  ufuring  kiadnefs,  as  rich  men  deal  giAs, 

Bxpe^ng  in  return  twenty  fot  oh6  ? 

Flav.  No,  my  moft  worthy  mailer,  (iii  wKofe  breaft 
i)oubt  and  ftifpedi,  alas,  are  plae'd  too  late,) 
You  (hould  have  fearM  falfe  times,  wheb  you  did  Mk  \ 
-SafpeA  ftill  comes,  where*  an  tftate  is  leafl. 
That  which  I  iheV^r,  heav'h  knows,  is  meitely  love. 
Doty,  and  zeal,  to  your  unmatched  dVhrd, 
Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it. 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me 
Either  in  hope,  or  prefent,  Fd  exchange 
For  this  on^  wi(h,  that  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  nie  by  making  rich  yoorfelf. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  fo ;  thou  fmp^ly  hdtaefl  man. 
Here,  lake  1  the  gods  out  of  vay  miiery 

Have 
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Have  fent  thee  treafure.  Go,  live  rich  and 
But  thus  condition'd  ;  Thou  (halt  build  frc 
Hate  all,  curfe  all,  ihew  charity  to  none  ; 
But  let  the  famifli'd  flefh  Aide  from  the  bon 
Era  thou  relieve  the  beggar.  Give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny 'ft  to  men.  Let  prifons  fwi 
Debts  wither  'em  ;  be  men  like  blafled  W04 
And  may  difeafes  lick  up  their  falfe  bloods 
And  fo  farewcl,  and  thrive. 

Fla'v,  O,  let  me  (lay,  and  comfort  you, 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'ft  curfes. 
Stay  not,  but  fly,  whilft  thou  art  bleft  and 
Ne'er  fee  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  fee  ti 

{Ex 

Enter  Poet  and  Paintett, 

Pain,  ^s  I  took  note  of  the  place*  il 
where  he  abides. 

Poet..  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  do( 
hold  for  true,  that  )ie's  fo  full  of  gold  ? 

Pain,  Certain.     Alcibiades  reports  it  : 
Timandra  had  gold  of  him  :  he  likewife 
ftragling  foldiers  with   greajt  quantity.     ' 
gave  his  fteward  a  mighty  fum; 

Poet,  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  beer 
for  his  friends  ? 

Pain.  Notliing  elfe :  you  fliall  fee  hin 
^i&«/r/ again,  and  fiouri(h  with  the  highei 
'tis  not  amifs,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him 
j)Os'd  diftrefs  of  his:  it  will  Ihew  honefll 
IS  very  likely  to  load  our  purpofes  with  wh 
for,  if  it  beajufl  and  true  report  that  goes< 

Poet,  What  have  you  now  to  prefent  unt 

Pain,  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  vii 
I  will  pro'mife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet,  I  mud  kx\t  him  fo  too  ;  tell  hin 
that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain,  Good  as  the  beft  :  Promlfing  is 
o*  th'  time ;  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expedat 
fiiance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his  a£l,.and 
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plainer'  and  fimpler  kind  of  people^  the  deed  is  quite 
out  of  ufe.  To  promife,  i?  mod  courtly,  and  faftiion- 
able  ;  performance  is  a  kind  of  will  or  teftament,  whichf 
argues  a  great  iicknefs  in  his  judgment  that  makes  it. 

Re  enter  Timon  from  his  cave^  unfeen. 

Tim.  Excejlent  workman !  thou  canfl  not  paint  a  matf 
fo  bad  as  thyfelf.  ^ 

Poet,  I  am  chinkingt  what  I  fhall  fay  I  have  provided 
for  him  :  it  mull  be  a  perfonating  of  himfelf ;  a  fatire- 
againft-  the  foftnefs  of  profperity,  with  a  difcovery  of 
the  infinite  Hatteri/es  that  follow  youth  and  opulency. 

Tim,  Mud  thou  needs  dand  for  a  villain  in  thine  own 
work  ?  wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  othervinen  ?. 
do  fo,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  feek  him. 
Then  do  we  fin  againft  our  own  eftate, 
^  When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pain,  True. 

Poet»    While  the  day  ferves,    before  black- porner*d 
nighr,  (35)  .    ; 

Find  what  thou  want'il,  by  free  and  offer'd  light. . 
Come.         ^     .  , 

Tim.  I'll  meet  you  at  the  turn 
What  a  god's  gold,  that  he  is  worihipped  > 

In  bafer  temples,  than  where  fwine  d6  feed ! 
'Tis  thou  that  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plpw'ft  the  wave^  (36) 
Settled  admired  rev'rence  jn  a  ila»e ;      '  >  i 

To  thee  be  worlhip,  and  thy  faints  for.  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plz\gues,  that  thee  alone  obey  !       ^ 
'Tis  fit  I  meet  them.  '     ^ 

Poet.  Hail  I  worthy  Timon. 

Pain.  Our  late  noble  mafter. 

(35)  ^^'^*  '^'  dayjemjtti  &c.]  This  couplet  in  all  the  editions  is 
placed  to  the  painter,  but,  as  it  is  in  rhyme,  and  a  feqiiel  of  the  fenti? 
ment  begun  by  theppet,  I  have  made  no  fcruple  to  afcribe  it  to  him. 

(3^)  '^"  ^^^  ^^^  T^gS^fi  '^  ^^''^>  and  piano* fi  tbefoimf 
^ettleji  admired  revrence  i^  ajlave  5]     As  Uoth.the  couplets  preceding, 
and  following  this,  are  in  rhyme,  I  am  very  apt  to  fufpe£^,  the  rbype 
itdifmounted  here  by  an  accidental  corruption  »  and  therefore  have 
ventured  to  replace  W0i/<  in  the-Tpoin  of /(7ai«r» .      v     .         .       «, 

Tim. 


IgO  TiMON  of  Athens*  / 

Tim.  Have  I  onge  liv'd  to  fee  two  honcA  men  ? 

Poet.  Sir,  having  often  of  your  bounty  tailed. 
Hearing  you  were  retired,  your  friends  fal'n  off, 
Whofe  thankleff  natures,  oh  abhorred  fpirits ! 
Not  all  the  whips  of  hcav'n  are  I^rge  enough—^ 
What !  to  you  ! 

Whofe  ftar-like  noblenefs  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being  !  I  am  rapt,  and  cannot 
Cover  the  monftrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  fizc  of  words* 

Tim.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  kth  the  better :  {lHY 
You  that  are  honeft,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  them  beft  ieen  and  known. 

Pmn*  He,  and  myfelf. 
Have  travellM  in  the  grea(  (hower  of  your  gifts. 
And  fweetly  felt  it. 

Tim,  Ay,  you're  honeft  men. 

Pain.  We're  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  feryice. 

Tim.  Moft  honefi  men  !  why,  how  (hall  I  requite  yoa  ? 
Can  yott  cat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no.  1 

B9tb.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  yon  fervice,    \ 

Tim.  Y'are  honed  men ;  you've  heard,  that  I  have  gold  y 
I'm  fure,  you  have ;  fpeak  truth,  y'are  honefi  men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  faki,  my  noble  Lord,  but  theiefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tim,  Good  honeft  man  ;   thou  draw'ft  a  counterfeit 
Beft  in  all  Jthem ;  thou'rt,  indeed,  the  beft  ; 
Thou  counterfeit'ft  noft  lively. 

Pain.  So,  fo,  my  Lord. 

(3^)  Letitfpy  naked  men  may  fee^t  the  better  \]  Thus  has  this  paf- 
td^t  been  ftupidly  pointed  thro*  all  the  editions,  as  if  naked  men  couUl 
fee  better  than  men  in  their  doatht.  I  think  verily,  if  there  were 
any  room  to  credit  the  experiment,  fa^h  editors  ought  to  go  naked 
for  the  improvement  of  their  eye-fights.  But,  perhaps,  they  have  at 
Urde  laith  as  judgment  Kn  their  own  readings.  The  foety  in  the  pre- 
ceding ifcech,  huraaguingon  the  ingratitude  of  Tifiroir's  falfe  friend;, 
fays,  he  cannot  cover  the  monftroufneft  of  it  with  any  fize  of  words ; 
to  which  TiMWNr,  as  I  have  redified  the  pointing,  very  aptly  repli^  \ 

La  it  gQ  $utkid,'    "mw  may  fee't  the  hitter. 
So,  our  poet  in  hit  Much  Ado  about  Nothing. 
Why  ieek*ft  thou  then  to  ewer  with  excufc 
That,  which  af^uurt  an  proper  tiaktdnefi, 

Tim. 
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Tim.  E'en  fo,  Sir,  as  I  iay— And  for  thy  fidion. 
Why,  thy  verfe  Avells  with  ftuff  fo  line  and  frnQOth* 
That  thoa  art  even  natural  in  thine  art. 
But  for  all  this,  my  honeft-natur'd  friends, 
I  mull  needs  fay,  yoa  have  a  little  fault ; 
Marry,  not  monftrous  in  you  ;  neither  wifh  I. 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Both.  Befeech  your  honour 
To  make  it. known  to  us. 

Tim.  You'll  take  it  ill.  ' 

Both.  Mc^  thankfully,  my  Lord. 

Tim.  Will  you,  indeed  ? 

Both.  Ponbt  it  not,  worthy  Lord. 

Tim.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  trofis  a  knave, 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Both.  Do  we,  my  Lord  ?  ^ 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cogg,  fee  him  diffemble. 
Know  his  gro(s  patchery,  love  him  ;  and  feed  him  ; 
Keep  in  your  boibm,  yet  remain  afTur'd, 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain. 

Pain.  I  know  nope  (uch,  my  Lord. 

Po€t.  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  l6ve  you  well,  Pfl  give  you  gold. 
Rid  roe  thefe  villains  from  your  companies  ; 
Hang  them,  or  ftab  them,  droj^n  them  in  a  draughty 
Confound  them  by  ibme  conrfe,  and  come  to  me, 
ni  give  yon  gold  enough. 

Both,  Name  them,  my  Lord,  let's  know  them. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this ; — but  two  in  compaoy. 
Each  man  apart,  all  ftngle  ahd  alone. 
Yet  an  arch  villain  keeps  him  company. 
If  where  /i&9»  art,  two  villains  Ihall  not  be,  [TothePainter. 
Come  not  near  bim.'^lUbou  wouldft  not  refidct^^^^^^^-^*^^* 
Bat  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon. 
Hence,  pack,  there's  gold;  ye  came  for  gold,  yeflaves; 
You  have  work  forme;  there's  your  payment,  hence!, 
You  are  an  alchymift,  make  gold  of  that : 
Out,  rafcal  dogs  !  [Beatings  and  driving  *em  out* 

Enttf 
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EnUr  Flavius  and  two  Senators, 

FIa*u,  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  fpeak  with  Timon 
For  he  is  fet  fo  only  to  hirafelf. 
That  nothing  but  himfelf^  which  looks  like  many 
I«  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave. 

It  is  our  part  and  promife  to  th'  jhhtuians 
To  fpeak  with  Timon. 

2  Sen,  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  (lill  the  fame ;  'twas  time  and  griefs 
That  fram'd  him  thus.     Time,  with  his  fairer  hand 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man. may  make  him  ;  bring  us  to  himy    • 
And  chance  it  as  it  may, 

Fla*v.  Here  is  his  cave :  i 

Peace  and  content  be  htie^  Lord  Timon  I  Timon  i 
Look  out,  and  fpeak  to  friends  :  th'  Jihenians 
By  two  of  their  mofl  rev'rend  fcnate  greet  thee  ; 
$peak  to  them,  nohl^  Timon. 

Enter  Timon  out  0/ his  Cave. 

Tim.  Thou  fun,  that  comfort'il,  burn !     ■  ■ 
Spbak,  and  be  hang'd  ; 
For  each  true  word  a  bliller,  and  each  falfe 
Be  cauterizing  to  the  root  o'  th*  tongue, 
Confuming  it  with  fpeaking. 

I  Sen.  Worthy  Timon^'  » 

Tim. — Of  none  but  fucfi  as  you,  and  you  of  Timon^, 
'  2  Sen.  The  Senators  of  Jthens  greet  thee,  Timon. 

Tim.  I  thank  them.     And  would  fend  them  back  tl 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them.  [pl^^u^ 

1  Sen.  O,  forget 
What  we  are  forry  for  ourfelves,  in  thee : 
The  Senators,  with  one  confent  of  love, 
iitreat  thee  back  to  Athens  \  who  have  thought 
On  fpecial  dignities,  which  vacant  li<s 
For  thy  bell  ufe  and  wearing* 
'  2^^«.  They  confcfs  -  -  •   - 

Tow'rd  thee  forgetfulaefs,  too  general,  grofs  j 

3  WM 
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now  the  public  bod^,  (which  dotli  feldom 

e  recanter)  feeling  in  itfelf 

of  Timonh  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 

own  fall,  reftraining  aid  to  Timomi 

nds  forth  us  to  make  their  forrowed  tender, 

ler  with  a  recompence  more  fruitful 

heir  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram  ; 

'n  fuch  heaps  and  fums  of  love  and  wealth* 

11  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs  ; 

rite  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love, 

>  read  them  thine. 

.  You  witch  me  in  it, 

se  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears.: 

ne  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  tyes^ 

11  beweep  thefe  comforts,  worthy  fenators, 

/z.  Therefore  fo  pleafe  tbee  to  return  with  us, 

four  At  hens  9  thine  and  ours,  to  take 

iptainfhip :  thou  ihalt  be  met  with  thanks, 

d  with  abfolute  ppwer,  and  thy  good  name 

ith  authority  :  foon  we  fhall  drive  back 

ubiades  th'  approaches  wild, 

like  i^  boar  too  farage,  doth  root  up 

untry's  peace. 

n*  And  fhakes  his  threatning  fword 

\  the  walls  of  Athens. 

»•  Therefore,  97/«««—~ 

.  Well,  Sir,  I  will ;  therefore  I  will.  Sir ;  thus — 

hiades  kill  my  countrymen,  . 

ci blades  kikovi  ihn  of  TimOHy 

Timon  cares  not.     If-  he  fack  fair  Athens ^ 

ike  our  goodly ^ed  men  by  th'  beards, 

J  our  )^o\y  virgins  to  the  .ftain 

itumelious,  beailly,  mad-brainM  war  ; 

let  him  know,— -and  tell  him,  Timen  (peaks  it ; 

r  of  our  ag^,  and  our  youth, 

Dt  chufe  but  tell  him,  that  I  care  not. 

\t  him  take't  at  woril: ;  for  their  knives  care  not, 

you  have  throats  to  aniwer.     For  myfelf, 

s  not  a  whittle  la  ch'  unruly  camp, 

io  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 

..VI.  i  The 
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The  revemnd^ft  thfo&t  in  Athem^    So  I  leave  yoo 
To  the  prote^lion  of  the  pro^'rous  gods. 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flau^  Stay  n^t,  aH's  in  .vidn. 

77/»«  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  cpUaph* 
It  will  be  feen  to-morrow.     My  long  fickneis 
Of  headth  and  livkig  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  airthings.    Go,  Mve  ftill ; 
Be  Alcihiadts  your  plague  ;  you  his ; 
And  lail  fo  long  enough  ! 

\  Sen.  We  fpeak  in  vain. 

Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country,  and  an  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wrack. 
As  common  bruite  doth  put  it* 

I  Sgn*  That's  well  fpoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  cooivtrymen. 

1  Sen.  Theie  words  become  yoar  lips,  as  they  pafs 
thro'  them. 

2  Sen*  And  enter  in  oar  ears,  like  great  trinmpliers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them, 
And  tell  them,  that  to  eafe  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hoflile  flrokes,  their  aches,  >offes. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  thvoes, 
That  nature's  fragile  veflel  doth  Main 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  do 
Some  kiodnefs  to  them,  teach  them  to  prevent 
Wild  Alcibiades^  wrath. 

2  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  vetom  agaiik 
Tim.  I  hare  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  doft, 
That  mine  own  mfe  invites  me  to  cut  down. 
And  (hortly  mud  I  fell  it.     Tell  my  inends. 
Tell  Athens^  in  the  fsequeoce  of  degree,  ,       , 

From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whofi>  pleafe 
To  flop  afflidlion,  let  him  take  his  ha^ ;  (38) 

Com 

fjS) la  htm  take  bis  tafte ;]  I  don't  know,  upon  what  authority 

Mr.  Pope  in  both  his  editions  has  given  us  this  readitig ;  I  have  reftorM 
the  text  from  the, old  books,  and,  I  am  perAaaded,  at  the  author 
wrote.  TowVs  whole  harangue  19  copied  ^om  tbi«  p«fl(Bte  of  ?/v 
$arch  in  the  life  of  M,  Antory ;  «  Ye  men  of  Athens^  la  4  court-yard 

**  belongiog 
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Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  ax, 
Aod  hm^g  himfel/-7-I  pray  you,  io  my  gr^ti^g. 

Flav.  V  ex  him  no  further,  thus  you  dill  (hall  find  hrm. 

7/Vw.  Comfi  not  to.  roe.^gftiii^  bit  fty  xs^Athffih 
fipion  hath  made  his  everlading  manfion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  ^e  fait  iftood  ; 
Which  once  a-day  with  his  embofied  i^oth 
The  turbulent  furge  fliall  cover :  Thither  come^ 
And  let  my  grave-ftone  be  your  oracle. 
Lips,  let  four  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 
What  is  amifsy  plague  and  infedion  mend  1 
Graves  only  be  mens  works,  and  death  their  gain  f 
Sun,  hide  thy  beams !  Thnon  hath  done  his  reign. 

[Exit  Timon. 

1  Sen.  His  difcontents  are  unremoveably  coupled  to 

his  nature. 

2  Stn.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  ;  let  us  return. 
And  ilrain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  U3 

In  our  dear  peril.  (39) 

I  Sen.  It  reqvwes  fyaftto^.  ^  [Exeunt. 

^  belonging  to  ipy  l^oufc  grows  a  large  fig-tree ;  on  which  many  an 
"  honeft  citizen  fcas  been  plealed.  to  hang  himfelf:  Now,  atl^ave 
<<  thou^ts  of  buiUing  n(H)ii  thiit  ipot,  (  cou^d  not  Ojinit  giving  you 
*'  diis  public  notice  J  totb^end,  that  if  ajay  more  among  yon  have 
**  a  mind  to  make  the  f^imp  ufe  of'  my  tree,  t^ey  may  do  it  f/nredi^jf 
«'  before  it  is  daftroyM."  And  Rabelais^  who,  ia  the  oldeft  prologue 
to  hUfi^rth.hrq^y  has  i^fert^d. t|}jis  ()pry  from  Plutarch,  thus  renders 
the  clo(e  ot  the  fentence. 

■    ■    "Poitrfyint  mtfon^e  4i  ^^l  ^tUf^  ^-^  *w**  A>  v<^  ^^4  o.  ft 
^end^ty  i*ai.dsp^he  pno0^tement._ 

(39)  i^  ^^  ^'^^'^  peril,  j  Thus  Mr.  Rowe  and  Mr.  Pope  haye  given 
OS  this  paflage ;  but .  i^  it  not  ftrange  that  die  Athenians*  peril  Aould 
be  dead;^Me»^it  one  of  their  hopes  was  deeul  f  Such  a  di^ippoiikment 
flBoft  naturaHy  ^ ve  fivfli  tife  and  ftrevgth.  to  their  daoger*  We  vavi^c 
itCKMif  ly  read  with  the  old  Fo//o*s ;  Jn  our  dtar  peril, 
U  e.  dre^d,  dpep.    So  in  Atyouli^e  it\^ 

For  my  father  hated*  his  father  dearlp 
So:vt^JuLC4^^ 

Would.it  not  grieve  thee  iorr/r  than  thy  death,.  &c, 
J^nA\nJfamlet\ 

Would  X  had  met  my  dear^  foe  in  heaven,  ^c. 
And  in  kn  hundred  otl^er  pafls^es,  that  might  be  quoted  from  oar 
aothor. 

Iz.  $QE,NE 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Walls  of  Athens. 

Enter  two  other  SenaiorSy  with  a  Mejfenger. 

I  5^/f.np^Hou  haft  painfally  difcover'd;  are  his  files 
X      As  full  as  thy  report  ? 
Me/.  I  have  fpoke  the  leaft. 
Befidesy  his  expedition  promiies 
Prefent  approach. 

2  Sen*  We  (land  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not  Tinm. 
Mi/,  r  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  friend ; 

Who,  though  in  general  part  we  were  oppos'd. 

Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force, 

And  made  us  fpeak  like  friends.     This  man  was  riding 

From  Alcibiades  to  Timon^s  cave, 

With  letters  of  intreaty,  which  imported 

His  fellowfhip  i'  th'  caufe  againft  your  city, 

in  part  for  his  fake  movM. 

Enter  the  9ther  Senators. 

,    I  Sen.  Here  come  our  brothers. 

3  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon^  nothing  of  him  e}fpe£k,— 
The  enemies  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  fcouring 
Doth  choalc  the  air  with  duft.     In,  and  prepare  ; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  foes  the  fnare.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  a  Soldier  in  the  njooods^  /eeking  Timon.  \ 

Sol.  By  all  defcription  this  ihbnld  be  the  place. 

Who's  herei  fpeak,  ho.— No  anfwer? What  i« 

this  ? 

l^imon  is  dead,  who  hath  out-ftretcht  his  /pan  ;— 
-Some  beaft  rear'd  this ;  here  does  not  live  a  man.    (40} 

Dead, 

(40)  Some  beaft  read  this :  here  does  not  Vive  a  man."]  Some  beaft  read 
what  ?     The  foldier  had  yet  only  feen  the  rude  pile  of  earth  heaped  up 
for  Timen't  grave,  and  not  the  infcripthn  upon  it.    My  friend  Mr. 
fFarburton  ingeniouily  advised  me  to  amend  uie  text,  as  I  have  done  \ 
and  a  paflTage  occurs  to  me,  (from  Beaumont  and  Fletcher* i  Cupid* t 
Bevenge)  that/cems  very  ftroog  in  fupport  of  his  conjecture : 
— —  Comfort  was  never  here  j 
Here  is  no  food,  nor  beds  ;  nor  any  btufe 
BuUt  by  a  better  archite^  Chto  beaftu  Tbe 
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I>ead,  fare,  and  this  his  grave ;  what's  on  this  tomb  ? 

I  cannot  read  ;  the  charaaer  I'll  take  with  wax  ; 

Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  fkill. 

An  ag'd  interpreter,  tho'  young  in  days  r 

Before  proud  Athens  he's  fet  down  by  this^ 

Whofe  fall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  {Exit. 

SCENE,    before  the  Walls  of  Athens. 

Xfumpets  found.     Enter  Alcibiades  nuitb  bispo<wers^ 

Ale,  Q»  Ound  to  this  coward  and  lafcivious  town 
O  Our  terrible  approach. 

[Sound  a  parley.  The  Senators  appear  upon  the^wallsw 
Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fiU'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  meafure,  making  your  wilts 
The  fcope  of  juftice,     'Till  now  myfelf,  and  fuch 
As  ilept  within  the  fliadow  of  your  power. 
Have  wander'd  with  our  traveril  arms,  and  breath'd 
Our  fuiFerance  vainly.     Now  the  time  is  flulh» 
When  crouching  marrow  in  the  bearer  (irong 
Cries,  ofitfelf,  no  more:  now  breathlefs  wrong 
Shall  fit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  eafe,^  , 
And  purfy  infolence  fhall  break  his  wiad 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight* 

1  Sen,  Noble  and  youngs 

When  thy  firil  griefs  were  but  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadft  power,  or  we  had  caufe  to  fear  ;. 
We  ient  to  thee,  to  give  thy  rages  balm,. 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude,  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

2  Sen,  So  did  we  woo  (41) 
Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love 

The  ibldier,  feeking  by  order  for  TmM,  fees  fuch  an  irregular  mole, 
as  he.  concludes  muft  have  been  the  workmanfliip  of  fome  beaft  in*, 
habiting  the  woods ;  and  fuch  a  cavity,  as  either  muft  have  been  fa 
over-archM,  or  happened  by  the  cafual  falling  in  of  the  ground.  This 
latter  fpecies  of  caverns,  produced  by  nature,  Mfchlus,  I  remember^ 
in  his  Prometheus,  elegantly  calls  avrSitliT  avr^rt,  Jeff- biiiit  den f»- 

(41)  So  did  tve  WM 

transformed  Timon  to  our  city^s  love 
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1^8  '       l^lMOjt  of  At«tMs. 

By  hunible  meflagc,  and  by  proroisM  'mends  : 
Wc  were  not  all  unkind,  hdr  all  deferve 
The  common  ftroke  of  war. 

1  Sen,  Thcfe  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  ereded  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  received  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  fuch, 
That  thefe  great  tow'rs,  trophies,  and  fc^ools  iliould  M 
For  private  faults  in  them, 

2  Sen.  Nor  aire  they  livitig, 

Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firft  went  out : 

Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excefs  (42) 

Hath  broke  their  hearts.     March  on,  oh,  noble  Lord, 

Into  oiir  ciiy  with  thy  banners  fpread; 

By  decimation  and  a  tithed  deiath. 

If  thy  revenges  hunger  Tor  tbat  food 

Which  nature  Ibaths,  take  thou  the  dcilin'd  tferith: 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  di'e» 

Let  die  the  fpotted. 

1  Sen.  All  have  not  offended  : 
For  thofe  th^t  were,  it  is  not  fquare  to  taktb 

By  bumble  mpiiif  arid  hyfritHiWd  irttsdis:^  PrMi'B  WteHns  ^Bttc 
import  a  fupply  of  AiUtence,  tbie  recruitlDg  bis  ftink  fcTrtiln^s  \  but 
that  is  not  all,  in  my  mind,  that  the  pbet  would  aim.  at.  Thb  fenitt 
had  wooed  him  with  humble  meffa^e,  and  promife  of  general  repara- 
tion for  their  injurieif,  and  ingratitude.  This  feems  included  in  'the 
flight  change  ^nichl  have  made— ^^i^  ^romfV^^ffieMds:  arid  diis 
word,  apojinpbedf  or  otherwife,  is  u&d  in  common  with  ainendx.  So 
in  Troilus  and  Creffida  $ 

Let  her  be  as  Ae  is  ;  if  Ae  be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her  t  an  ihf 
be  not,  ihe  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands, 
iknd  fo  B.  Jobnjon  in  his  Enary  Man  out  of  his  'Humours 
Pardon  me,  gentle  friends^  1*U  make  h^xHtnds 
For  my  foul  errors  ptft. 

(42)  Sbame,  tbat  tbey  wanted  cunmng  In  excefs, 

Hatb  broke  tbeir  bearts.^  i.  e.  in  other  terms, — Shane,  that  they 
were  not  the  cunning'ft  men  alive,  hath  been  the  caufe  of  their  death. 
!For  cunning  in  excefs  muft  mean  this  or  nothing.  O  brave  edito'n  ! 
They  had  heard  it  faid,  that  too  much  wit  in  fome  cafes  might  be 
dangerous,  and  why  not  an  abfolute  want  of  it?  But  had  they  the 
ikill  or  courage  to  remove  one  perplexing  con^d,  the  eafy  and  genuine 
fenfe  would  immediately  arife.  *'  Shame  in  ekcefs  (i.  e.  extremity 
<*  of  ihame)  tbat  they  wanted  cunning  (i.  e.  that  they  were  not  wife 
*<  enough  not  to  baniA  you  j)  hath  broke  theur  hearts,** 
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>n  thofe  that  are,  revenge :  crimes,  like  to  lands, 
\re  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman, 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage ; 
Spare  thy  jlthenian  cradle,  and  thofe  kin, 
"Which  in  the  blufter  of  thy  wrath  muft  fall 
lA^ith  thofe  that  have  offended  ;  like  a  fhepherd, 
JVpproach  the  fold,  and  cull  th'  infeded  forth  ; 
3ut  kill  not  all  together. 
2  Sen.  What  thou  wilt. 

Thou  rather  fhalt  enforce  it  with  thy  fmiie^ 

Than  hew  to't  with  thy  fword. 

1  Sen,  Set  but  thy  foot 

Againft  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  (hall  ope : 
So  thou  wilt  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before. 
To  fay,  thou'it  enter  fnendly. 

2  Sen,  Throw  thy  glove. 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  elfe. 
That  (hott  wilt  afe  the  wars  as  thy  redrefi, 
And  not  as  our  confufion  :  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  feal'd  thy  full  defure. 

^/r.  Then  diere'«  my  glove : 
Defoend,  and  open  yonr  uncharged  ports ; 
Thofe  enemies  of  Timon*Sy  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yoiurfelves  fhall  fet  out  for  reproof. 
Pall,  and  no  more;  and  to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  mm-e  noble  meaning,  not  a  man 
Shall  pafs  his  quarter,  or  oflend  the  ftream 
Of  regular  jttflice  in  your  city's  bounds  ; 
But  fhall  be  remedied  by  public  laws 
At  heavieft  .anWer. 

Both.  'Tis  mofl  nobly  fpoken. 

Ale.  Defcend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

Sol.  My  noble  General,  Timen  is  dead  $ 
Entomb'd  upon  the  vtty  hem  o*  th*  fea  5 
And  on  the  grave-ftone  this  infculpture,  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away  ;  whofe  foft  impreffion 
Interpj-eteth  for  my  poor  ignorance* 

•  I  4  [Aldbiades 


200  T  I  M  O  N   of  A  TH  E  N  S. 

[Alcibiadcs  reads  the  epitafbJ] 
-  Here  lyes  a  wretched  coarfc,  of  wretched  foul  bereft ;  (13) 
8eek  not  my  name :  a  plague  confume  you  caitifFs  left ! 
Here  lye  I  Timon^  who  all  living  men  did  hate, 
Pafs  by,  and  curfe  thy  fill,  but  flay  not  here  thy  gaitc. 

Thefe  well  exprefs  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits ; 
Tho'  thou  abhorr'il  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
ScornMfl  our  brains  flow,  and  thofe  our  droplets,  which 
From  niggard  nature  fall  ;  yet  rich  conceit  (44) 
Taught  thee  to  make  vaft  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave.— On  :  faults  forgiven. — ^Dead 
Is  noble  Timon^  of  whofe  memory 
Hereafter  more — Bring  me.  into  your  city, 

And 

(43)  lUrt  Tin  a  wretched  coarfe,"]  This  epitapU  the  poet  has  fonnM 
out  ol'  two  feparate  dlAichs  quoted  by  Plutarch  in  his  life  oiM,  Antaitf  i 
the  fir(l,  faid  to  have  been  composM  by  Titr.on  himfeif ;  the  other  is 
aa  epitaph  on  him  made  by  CallimacbuSf  and  extant  among  his  epi- 
grams. The  verfion  of  the  latter,  as  our  author  has  tranfmitted  it  to 
us,  avoids  thofe  blunders  which  Xf^nar^/ ^rcriite,  the*L/i/i/itranilator 
of  the  above  quoted  life  in  Plutarch,  committed  in  it.  I  once  imagined, 
that  Shakefpeare  might  poflibly  have  corrected  this  tranflator^s  blander 
from  his  own  acquaintance  with  th^  Greek  original:  but,  I  find,  he 
has  tranfcrib^d  the  four  lines  from  an  old  Engli/b  verfion  of  Plutarch, 
extant  in  his  time.  I  have  hot  been  able  to  trace  the  time,  whea 
this  play  of  our  author's  made  its  firft  appearance;  but  I  believe,  it 
was  written  before  the  death  of  Q^Elimaheth^  becaufe  I  take  it  to  be 
hinted  at  in  a  piece,  call'd,  Jack  Drum*s  entertainment ;  or,  the 
comedy  of  Pajquill  and  Katherine,  playM  by  the  children  df  Powitt, 
and  printed  in  1601. 

• Come,  come,  now  1*11  be  as  fociable  as  Thnon  of  Athens, 

(44)  ■     yet  rkh  conceit 
uaugbt  thee  to  make  vafi  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave,  en  faults  forgiven*     Dead 
Is  nolle  Timon,  of  whofe  memory 

Hereafter  more, — J  All  the  editors,  in  their  learning  and  fagacity, 
have  fuffer'd  an  unaccountable  abfurdity  to  pafs  them  in  this  pafTage. 
Why  was  Neptune  to  weep  on  Ti«o»*8  faults  forgiven  ?  Or,  indeed, 
"what  faults  had  T/wo«  committed,  except  againft  his  own  fortune  and 
happy  (ituation  in  life  ?  But  the  corruption  of  the  text  lies  only  in  the 
bad  pointing,  which  I  have  difengagM,  and  reilorMtothe  true  mean- 
ing;   Alcibiadei'%  whole  fpeech,  as  the  editors  might  have  obfervM, 
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And  I  will  ufe  the  olive  with  my  fword ; 

Make  war  breed  peace ;  make  peace  iHnt  war ;  make  each 

Prefcribe  to,  other,  as  each  other's  leach. 

Let  our  drums  ftrike— —  Extunt. 

\  in  breaks,  betwixt  his  reflexions  on  TmorTs  death,  and  his  ad" 
dreiTes  to  the  Athenian  fenators  :  and  as  foon  as  be  hat  commented  on 
the  place  of  Tmon*%  grave,  he  bids  the  fenate  fet  forward  5  tells  'em, 
he  has  forgiven  their  faults  ;  and  premifes  to  ufe  them  with  mercy. 
The  very  fame  manner  of  expreifion  occurs  in  Anttny  and  Cleotatra. 
jtnto.  Well  5  what  worft  ? 

Meffl  The  nature  of  bad  news  infers  the  teller.   "*'  ■ » ^  -Vj 
Am9»  When  it  concerns  the  fool  or  coward  :•— — <?«  3         1 
Things^  thatare  paft,  are  done  with  me.— — 
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Dramatis  Perfonas. 


Saturninus,  Sou  to  the  late  Emperor  o/"  Rome,  «« 

afterwards  declared  Emperor  him/elf* 
BaiHanus,  Brother  to  Saturninus,  in  k've^  ivitb  Lavinia. 
Titus  Andronicus,  a  noble  Roman,  General  againft  tin 

Goths. 
Marcus  Andronicus,  Tribune  of  the  people y  and  brother  H 

Titus. 
Marcus,    T 

Quintus,    I  ^c;,^^^  Titus  Andronicus. 

Lucius,      I 

Mutius,     J 

Young  Lucius,  a  Boy^  Sen  to  Lucius. 

Publius,  Son  to  Marcus  theTribt(ne,  and  Nepheiv  /«Titui 

Andronicas. 
Sempronius. 
Alarbus,      1 

Chiron,       S   Sons  to  Tamora. 
Demetrius,  ) 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  beloved  by  Tamora. 
Captain,  from  Titus'/  Camp. 
^milius,  a  Meffenger. 
Goths,  A/fi  Romans. 
Clo^wn* 


Tamora,  ^een  of  the  Goths,  and  afierivards  marriei^^ 

Saturninus. 
Lavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus. 
Nurfey  'With  a  Black-a-moor  Child^ 

Senators,  fudges.  Officers,  Soldiers,  and  other  JitendaHU 
SCENE,  Rome  i  and  the  Gauntry  near  it. 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS.  (i) 


A    C    T       I. 

SCENE,  before  the  Capitol  in  Rome. 

Enter  the  Tribunts  and  Senators  alofi^  as  In  the  Senate. 
Enter  Saturninus  and  his  follower Sy  at  one  door  ;  and 
Baflianus  and  his  folbwers^  at  the  other^  ivith  Drum, 
and  Colours^ 

Saturninus^ 

Noble  pttricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  juftice  of  my  caufe  with  arms : 
And  countrymen,  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  fucceflive  title  with  your  fwords. 

I  am 

(i)  Titus  Androntctis,']  This  is  one  of  thoft  plays  which  f  have 
always  thought,  with  the  better  judges,  ought  not  to  be  acknow- 
kdged  in  the  lift  of  Shakeffeare's  genuine  pieces.  And,  perhaps,  I 
may  give  a  proof  to  ftrengtnen  this  opinion,  that  may  put  the  matter 
out  of  ^ueftion.  Ben  yohnfcm  in  the  indodtion  to  his  Sartbo/omeW' 
Fair,  (which  made  its  firft  appearance  in  the  year  1614)  couplet 
yeronyMo-9nd  Andrbmcvt  together  inr  repvtation,  and  fpeaks  of:  them 
as  plays  then  of  twenty-five  or  thirty  yeafs  ftanding.  ConfequenHy^ 
Androttkui  muft  have  been  on  the  ftage,  before  Sbakxfpeare  left  IVar^ 
noick/bire  to  come  and  refide  in  Lomkn :  and  I  never  heard  it  fo 
much  as  intimated,  that  he  had  turned  his  genius  to  .ftage>writing^ 
^fore  he  aiibciated  with  the  players,  and  became  one.of  their  body. 
However,,  that  he  afterwards  introduced  it  a^uiew  on  the  fceoe,  with 


2o6         Titus   AndronicusJ 

I  am  the  firft-bom  Ton  of  him,  that  laft 
Wofre  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome: 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Ba/l  Romans f  friends,  folPwers,  favourers  of  my  right, 
If  tstt  Baffianus^  Cafar*s  fon. 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome^ 
Keep  3ien  this  pafiage  to  the  capitol ; 
And  fufTer  not  difhonour  to  approach 
Th'  imperial  feat,  to  virtue  confecrate, 
Tbjullice,  continence,  and  nobility: 
But  let  defert  in  pure  ele6lion  fhine ; 
Andy  Romans^  iight^for  freedom  in  your  choice* 

Enter  Marcus  Androni^us  alofi^  «witB  the  cromm* 

Mar.  Princes,  that  flrive  by  fadions,  and  by  friends, 
Ambitioufly  for  rule  and  empery ! 
Know,  that  the  people  of  iS^m^,  forwhom  we  ftand 
A  fpecial  party,  have  by  ccMnmon  voice. 
In  ekdion  for  t^eRmtan  *tm^fy^ 
Chofen  Andronicus^  fur-named  Pius^ 
For  many  good  and  great  deferts  to  Rome.. 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 
Lives  not  this  day  within  our  city-walls. 
He  by  the  Senate  is  accited  home, 
From  weary  warsagainil  the  barbarous  C«/ii  ; 
That  with  his  fons  (a  terror  to  our  foes)  ^ 
Hath  yoak'd  a  nation  ftrong,  trained  up  in  arms* 
Ten  years  are  fpent,  iince  firft  he  undertook 
This  caufe  of  Rame^  and  chaftifed  with  arms 

the  addition  of  bis  owh  oiafterly  touches,  is  inconteliiblc  s  vsJi 
theactt,  'I  prefume,' grew  his  titie  lo  itr  The  dittion  in  genenV 
where  he  has  not  taken  &e  pains  to  raiie  it,  is  even  beacath  that 
of  the  Three  Parts  of  Hmtj^VI.  The  ^ery,  we  are  to  fuppofe, 
merely  fididous.  Andrmikmk  is  a  fur-name  of  pure  Gnak  derivation : 
^anwra  is  neither  mentioned  hy  JimmiamirMdrftiiiiiMs,  nor  any  body 
elfe  that  I  can  find.  Nor  had  ^ome,  in  the  time  of  her  Emperors, 
any  wars  with  the  Goths,  that  I  know  of:  not  till  after  the  tranfliu 
tion  of  the  empire,  I  mean,  to  JByxstOmm,  And  yet  the  fcene  of  ou^ 
play  is  Uidat  JtoflBTa  ^iod  ^tttrntMut  is  sleAed  to  thecmHure  a(  the 
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Oar  enemkiB  )>nde.    iPive  times  his  hai^  )tmrti'4 

Bleeding  to  Rome^  be^i-kig  liis  valiant  fiMis 

In  coffins  from  the  field.^— 

And  now  at  laft,  laden  with  hbnl)ur^s  ipoUs, 

ketums  tli^^bbd  Andranicus  to  Rome, 

benowhed  97/iv/,  fiourifliine  in  arms. 

Let  us  intreaty  by  honour  of  his  hame. 

Whom  (worthily)  you  would  have  now  fucceed. 

And  in  the  capitol  and  Senate's  right. 

Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  addrfr, 

^hat  ^n  #kM)^w  you,  latad  tibate  yotn*  ftrength  ; 

Difinif8*yo«V<fbllowe#s,  ai^,  as  fuitors  ^ouid. 

Plead  your  deferts  ito  ^6e  and  humbleneA. 

Sat.  BoWfair^tfa^'tHbihieQkeslks,  ttfiuaHn  my  thoi^htst 

Ba/l  Marcus  AttHrmieus,  A>  I  ^  affie 
In  thy  uprightnefs.and  integrity. 
And  lo  I  love  and  honour  th^e  and  thihe ; 
Thy  noble  brother  Titusy  and  his  fons> 
And  her,  to  whohi  our  thOti|fhts  are  h^tribled  al)^ 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rdme'i  rich  orrtanterit ; 
That  I  will  here  difftiife  my  liwing  friends ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  fai^our. 
Commit  my  cauie  in  ballance  to  t)e  weighed. 

[Exeu/tt  SoiSers^ 

Sat.  Friends,  that  have  bfeen  thus  forward  in  my  right» 
}  thank  you  all,  and  herie  difhiifs  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  myfelf,  my  perfon  and  the  <!aiKb: 
Rome,  be  as  juft  and  gracious  iitttb  iffte^ 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  the»e« 
•C>ptti  thy  ^iitssj  ^d  let  me  in. 

^a/.  Tnbunes,  and  me,  a  poor  competitor, 

lTbffy:g9^p  into  the  Spiaterhot^p^ 

WiiOra  Qaptain* 

Cap.  ItthtdHfy  mafkc  Way ;  the  good  AnirpnUus^ 
•Pitron  of  virtue,  *dj»^Vbeft  Champion, 
Soccefsful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights. 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  rstorn'dy 

From 


io3  Titus   Andronicit^.^ 

From  whence  he  circumfcribed  with  his  fword* 
And  brought  to  yoke  the  enemies  of  Rome, 

Sound  drums  and  trumpet s^  and  then  enter  Mutius  and  Mar^ 
cus  :  after  them^  tnxjo  men  bearing  a  cojffin  co'vered  ivitb 
hlack  ;  then  Quiritus  and  Lucius.  Jfter  them^  Titus 
Andronicus ;  and  then  Tamora,  the  ^een  of  Goths, 
Alarbus,  Chiron,  ^W  Demetrius,  luith  Aaron  the 
Moor,  pr  if  oners  ;  Soldiers  ^  and  other  Attendants.  Tbej 
fet donvn the  coffin^  and li'wx^f peaks ^ 

Tit,  Hail,  JRomet  vidotious  in  thy  mourning  weeds !  (2) 
Lo,  as  the  bark,  th^t  bath  difchargM  her  freight^ 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  tke  bay. 
From  whence  at  firft  (he  weighed  her  anchorage  ;; 
Cometh  Andronicus  with  laurel  boughs,. 
To  re-falute  his  country  with  his  tears :: 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome., 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  capitol. 
Stand  gfaciotrs  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  I 
Romans i  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  fbns. 
Half  of  the  number  that  King  ¥riam  had, 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive  and  dead  I 
Thefe,  that  furvive,  let  Rome  reward  with  lovef 
Thefe,.  that  I  bring  unto  their  lateil;  home. 
With  burial  among  their  anceflors. 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  (heath  my  f^ord  :, 
TV/ft/,  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own.,. 
Why  fufFer'ft  thou  thy  (ops,  unburied  yet,, 
To  hover  on  the  drcadfd  ihpre  of  Styx^ 
l^ake  way  to  lay  the^  by  their  brethren, 

\Xheji  open  the  tomL 

(i)  HaiU  Komc,  vifhrious  in  thy  moumtfig  weeds .']  Mr.  Warhnar 
ftu  and  I  concurred  to  fofped!  that  tik^Poet  wrote  $ 

'  in  my  mourning  weeds, 

i.e.  Titus  would  fay;.<'Thou>  J^^w^,  art  victorious,  though  I  anr 
"  a  mourner  for  thofe  Tons  which  I  have  loft  in  obtaining  that  vic- 
**  tory.**  But- 1  havfe  not  vet)tured  to  diftusb  the  text  ;^  becauft,  on 
a  fecond  reHe£tion,  mourning  iveeds  may  relate  to  Btome  for  this  reafon  \ 
ikic  fcene  opens  with  Saturninus  and  Bajfanus  czTiVzff\n.%  to  be  elected 
to  the  Empire  :  and  confequently  the  ftate.imght  be  ift  grief  for  theif- 
.  aft  Emperor  jufb.deceaied,  .    .    .    4 
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3  greet  in  filence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
leep  in  peace,  flain  in  your  country's  wars : 
red  receptacle  of  my  joys, 
t  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility, 
many  fons  of  mine  hail  thou  in  flore, 
thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  ? 
f.  Give  us  the  proudeil  prifoner  of  the  Gotbs^ 
we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and  on  a  pile, 
anes  F rat  rum  facrifice  his  fleih, 
e  this  earthly  prifon  of  their  bones  : 
fo  the  fhadows  be  not  unappeas'd, 
we  difturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth. 
tk  I  give  him  you,  the  nobleft  that  fnrvives  : 
eldeft  fon  of  this  diilreiTed  Queen. 
m*  Stay,  ^<?/w««  brethren,  gracious  conqueror, 
)nous  Titust  rue  the  tears  I  ihed, 
other's  tears  in  paflion  for  her  fon  : 
if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
hink  my  fons  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
;:eth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Romif  (5) 
(eautify  thy  triumphs  and  return, 
ive  to  thee  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  ? 
null  my  fons  be  flaughter'd  in  the  ftreets, 
/aliant  doings  in  their  country's  caufe  ? 
if  to  £ght  for  King  and  common- weal 
z  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefe  : 
oaicuSf  flain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood, 
thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  ? 
/  near  them  then  in  being  merciful ; 
t  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge. 

Sufficetb  «6f,  that  we  are  brought  /o.Rome, 
beautify  thy  trhtmfbs,  and  return 

ftive  to  thee  and  to  thy  Roman  jr*^^  ?]  It  is  evident,  as  this  paf-" 
as  hitherto  been  pointed,  none  of  the  editors  underftood  the  true 
ing.  If  tamora  and  her  family  rttum  captive  to  Rome^  they 
have  been  before  prifoners  of  war  to  the  Romans  :  and  that  is 
than  what  is  hinted,  or  fuppos*d,  any  where  in  the  play.  But 
-utb  is,  return  is  not  a  y§rb  but  a  Subftantive  ;  and  relates  to 
and  not  to  Tamora :  The  regulation  I  have  given  the  text,  I  dare 
nt,  reftores  the  Author's  intention. 
70  beautify  thy  triutnfbi  and  return. 

Thrice 
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Thrice  noble  Tiius,  fpare  my  iirft-bom  fom 

Tit,  Patient  yourfelf,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
Thefe  are  their  brethren  y  whom  you  Go/H^s  behold 
Alive  and  dead,  and  for  their  bretliren  flain 
Religioufly  they  a(k  a  facrifice ; 
To  this  your  fon  is  markt,  and  die  he  muA, 
T'  appeafe  their  groaning  (hadows  that  are  gpne* 
Luc,  Away  with  him,  and  make  a  fire  ilraigbt. 
And  with  our  fwords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood,      * 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  'till  they  be  clean  confumM. 
[£;ir^.Mutius,Marcus,Quintus  aftdLvkcinstvith  Aleah 
Tarn,  O  cruel,  iireligious,  piety  1' 
Chi,  Was  ever  Scythian  half  fo  barbarous  ? 
Dem,  Oppofe  me,  Scythia^  to  ambitious  Romg* 
jliarhuss'go  toreil  !  and  we  furvive 
To  tremble  under  Titus^^  thrcatning  looks. 
Then,  madam,  fland  refolv'd  ;  but  hope  withal. 
The  felf-fame  gods,  that  arm'd  the  Queen  of  Troy  (4I 
With  opportunity  of  iharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thracjon  tyrant  in  her  teat. 
May  favour  Tamoras  the  Q^en  of  Gcthr, 
(When  Goths  were  Gothsf  and  Tamora  was  Queen) 
To  quit  her  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Enter  MvLtiWy  Marcus,  Quinttrs,  and Luciua. 

Luc,  See,  Lord  and  father^  how  we  have  perform'4 
Our  Roman  rites :  JIarhus*  limbs  are  lopt ; 
And  in  trails  feed  the  facrificing  fire : 
Whofe  fmoke,  like  incenfe,  doth  perfume  the  iky« 
Remaineth  nought  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  loud  'larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

Tit,  Let  it  be  fo,  and  let  Jndrotdcui 

(4j  The f elf* fame  g^ts  tbse  armi'd  t^e  Slueen  tf  Troy 

With  opportunity  rf  /harp  revenge 

Upon  tie  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent,  &c.]  I  read,  againft  the 
thonty  of  all  the  c<^ies,— — wi -her  tent ;  i.  e.  in  th«  tent  wher 
and  the  other  7'rtyan  cap^e  women  were  kept:  fbr  thither  Ht 
by  a  wile  had  decoyed  Pefymn^or,  in  order  to  perpetrate  her  rev( 
This  we  may  learn  from  £^vripit>es*s  Heenla^  the  only  Au 
that  I  can  at  prefent  remember,  from  whom  our  writer  m«ft 
gleaned  this  circumftance. 


kc  this  his  kttft  fifewel  to  their  {bals. 

[Then  found  trutnpet Si  and  le^  the  coffins  in  tht  tomb. 
peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fons, 
w^*s  readieft  champions,  q-epofe  you  here, 
ure  from  worldly  chamces  and  fni(h&ps  : 
re  lurks  no  tr^afon,  here  no  e^nvy  Avells  ; 
re  grow  »o  daWtted  grudges,  \ittQ  no  torms, 
noife :  but  filence  and  eteMial  ileep  : 
peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fons ! 

Enter  Lavinia. 

Lav*  In  peace  ani  honour  live  Lord  Titns  long, 
'  noble  Lord  and  fsither,  Kve  in  fame  ! 
!  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
soder,  %t  my  brethren s  obfequids : 
A  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
sd  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome. 
blefs  roe  hefe  widi  thy  viAotious  hand, 
liofe  fortune  R^me^^  beft  citizens  applaud. 
Tit.  Kind  ^9A«»,  that  haft  thus  lovingly  referv'd 
le  cordial  of  mine  age,  to  glad  mifte  heart  i 
viniay  live  ;  out-lifve  thy  ^(her*s  days,  (5) 
fame's  eternal  date  for  vktue's  praife  1 
Mar.  Long  live  Iiord  ^itus^  my  beloved  brother, 
-acious  triumphdi-  rti  the  eyes  of  Rme  ! 
Tit.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcnu 
Mar.  And  Welcome,  nephews,  from  Aiccefsfui  wars, 
»u  thut  furvive,  and  you  that  fl^ep  ^in  famb  : 
Ir  Lords,  your  fbrtiuies  are  alike  in  all,  (6) 

That 

5)  Lavinia,  Vtv€\  tut-live  thy  father's  days: 

\nd  Fame's  eternal  dare  fir  Virtues  praife!']  W«rc  the  text  to  be 
litted  genuine,  nothing  conld  be  fo  abhird  afe  for  Titus  to  wifli 
daughter  might  out^lk/e  the  efemai  date  of  Fame.  This,  as  my 
nd  Mri  fFarburton  merrily  obferves,  is  like  the  loyal  patriot  in 
laft  reign,  who  wi(h*d,  King  George  might  reign  for  ever,  and 
Prince  and  Princefs  after  him  !  I  have,  by  the  change  of  a  finj^le 
sofyllable,  reftored  the  paflage  to  a  fenOble  and  kind  wifli. 

6)  FAir  Lordsf  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all*}     This  is  addrefTed  by 
tribune  to  all  nis  bro^er^s  Tons,  as  well  dead  as  aVtve,     But  how 

Id  it  be  then  laid,  that  their  fortunes  were  all  alike  f  The  ex^ 
Boa  feems  liable  to  an  open  abfurdity.    Perhaps,  we  may  reconcile 
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That  in  your  country's  fervice  drew  your  fwordf. 
But  fafer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp^ 
That  hath  inipir'd  to  Solon's  happinefs : 
And  triumphs  over  chance,  ia  honour's  bed. 
ST/'/tf/  jindronicus^  the  people  of  Rome, 
Whofe  friend  in  jullice  thou  haft  ever  been. 
Send  thee  by  me  their  tribune,  and  their  truil. 
This  paliiament  of  white  and  fpotlefs  hue ; 
And  name  thee  in  eledion  for  the  empire. 
With  thefe  our  late- deceafed  Emperor's  fons : 
Be  CandUatus  then,  and  put  it  on  ; 
And  help  to  fet  a  head  on  headlefs  Rome. 

Tit.  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits. 
Than  his,  that  (hakes  for  age  and  feeblene^  : 
What !  (hould  I  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  ? 
Be  chofe  with  proclamations  to-day. 
To-morrow  yield  up  rule,  refign  my  life. 
And  fet  abroach  new  bufinefs  for  you  all  r 
Rome^  I  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  years. 
And  led  my  country 's.ftrength  fuccefsfuUy  ; 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  fons. 
Knighted  in  fiejd,  flain  manfully  in  arms^ 
In  right  and  fervice  of  their  noble  country* 
Give  me' a  ftkiF  of  honour  for  mine  age. 
But  not  a  fcepter  to  controul  the  world. 
Upright  he  held  it|  Lords,  that  held  it  laft. 

Mar*  Titus,  thou  ftialt  obtain  and  a(k  the  cmp^ry. 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canll  thou  tell  ? 

Tit,  Patdcnc^,  Prince  Saturnifnis.'-^r^ 

Sat,  Romans,  do  me  right. 
Patricians,  draw  your  fwords,  and  (heath  them  not 
*Till  Satuminus  be  Rome*&  Emperor. 
Attdronicus,  would  thou  wert  (hipt  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc,  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 

ourfelves  to  it,  thus :  **  Seme  of  you  arc  returned  fafe,  and  i« 
**  glory  ;  you,  that  have  not  lived  to  return,  (hare  the  glory  of  y 
**  'brethren*s  fortune,  in  having  died  for  your  country  :  And  thot 
"  you  cannot  partake  in  the  joy  of  their  triumph  5  yet  ftill  you 
^'  joy  a  fafer  triumph,  exempt  from  chance  and  cafualty,** 

Tl 
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That  noble-itoinded  TV/If/  means  to  thee. 

Tit.  Content  thee,  Printe :  I  will  rcftore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themielvet. 

Baf.  JndrmicttSt  Ido  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  T  die : 
My  fa^on  if  thou  ftrengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  moft  thankful  be ;   and  thanks  to  men 
Of  noble  minds  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Rome^  and  noble  tribunes  here, 
I  aik  your  voices,  and  your  fuffrages* 
^ill  you  beftow  them  friendly  on  Andrenicus  f 

J»f^.  To  gratify  the  good  ^»i/rw/V«/, 
-And  gratulate  his  fafe  return  to  Romey 
The  people  will  accept  whom  be  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you,  and  this  fult  I  make, 
■'That  you  create  your  Emperor*s  eldcft  fon, 
Jx)rd  Saturnine ;  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Jlefledl  on  Romei  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth, 
'And  ripen  jullice  in  this  common-weal. 
Then  if  you  will  ele£l  by  my  ^dvice^ 
Orown  him,  and  fay, — Long  live  our  Emperor !  J* 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applaufe  of  tvcry  fort. 
Patricians  and  Plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  Saturnittusy  Rome's  great  Emperor ; 
And  fay, — ^Long  live  our  Emperor  Saturnine! 

[J  hngfiourijhy  Uill  they  cam  dvwn. 
Sat.  Titus  AndronicuSf  for  thy  favours  done 
To  as  in  onr  eJe^ion  this  day, 
lgi?e  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deferts, 
*A8d  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentlenefi  : 
And  for  an  onfet,  Titus^  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
lavinia  will  I  make  my  Emperefs, 
kme's  royal  miftrefs,  miftrefs  of  my  heart. 
And  in  the  facred  Pantheon  her  efpoufe : 
Tell  me,  Andronicusy  doth  this  motic^  pleaie  thee  ? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  Lord ;  and,  in  this  match, 
I  hold  me  highly  honourM  of  your  grace  : 
And  here  in  light  of  Rome^  to  Satuminus, 
img  and  commander  of  our  common-weal, 

The 
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The  wide  wodd's  Emperor,  do  I  CQnfecrs^ 
My  fivord,  my  charioj^  and  myprifof^iersi 
Prwnjt^.  w«U  worthy  Rome*a  imperial  L^rd, 
Receive  them  t\\<^n».  thfi  tfibutfi  tb^t  I.  Qw^ 
Mine  honour's  «9£gQs  bymJU^d  »c  thy  im^ 

Sat.  T}fkzj^$t  noble  f^ifft^  father  Qf  my  l\k ! 
How  proud  I  am  pf  thee»  aoid  of  thygift$> 
^tf^^  ihall  record ;  and  when  I  do  forget 
The  le^ftof  ^left  itn^eakable  d^fe^ts, 
Romans f  forget  your  feaJiy  to  me« 

TV/.  No!w»^  m^dam^  arc  you  prifoner  to  99  Empcrprj 
To  him,  that  fpr  your  hooour  and  your  Aai^ 
Will  ufe  you  nobly,  aad  your  followers. 

Sat, A  goodly  Lady,  truft  me,  of  Uie  bue  [To  Tamora. 
Th^t  I  woiild  chufe,  were  £  to  chufe.aroew  : 
Clear  up,  faii;  Q^een,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Tho'  chance,  of  war  hfttb  wrought  this  cha^gie  of  cheeff 
Thou  com'ft  not  to  be  made  a  fcom  in  &m0: 
Princely  fhall  be.  thy  ufegc  evjcry  way. 
Reft  on  my  word,  and  let  Qot  difcontent 
Daunt  all  yoiir  hopes :  Madam,  who  comforts  you. 
Can  maj^e.yoa  gseater  than  the  Queen  of  Gotjts, 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  di^leas'4  with  tbi^  ?    . 
,  La*v.  Not  I,,  my  I^d ;  &tk  t»M;  nobility 
Warrants  thefe  wocds  in  pdacely  couritefy.  . 

Sat.  Thanks,  &n^^Laafima ;  Romans^  let  us  go* 
Ranfomle^ihere  we  &%  our  piifoaera'fiee ; 
Proclaim  our  honours,  Lords^  wixh  trump  a»d  dfum* 

Ba/.  Lord  7i>i^/,  by  your  leayq,  this.  maid. is.  nune. 

[S£iaUnghM\fm* 
,     Tit.  How,  Sir?  ane yott  in  evjieft  then«  my  Loud? 

Baf.  Ay,  wohltTifusi  and  reiblv'd  winfaaj;. 
To  do  my felf  this  reafon  and  this  right. 

[The  Empei^or  cmru  Tamora  in  dumijbuw* 

Mar.  Suum  cuique  ii  our  Rmaan  juftice :     . 
Thi&  Friiicc  i&  jiviice  feizeth  bothisLOwB. 
t  Luc.  And  that  he.>^iU,  anddhaU,  if  iucitu  live. 

Tit.  Traitorsy.av^nt!  where  is  the  Empecor^s  guaid ? 
Treafon,  my  X^rd ;  Lavima,  is  forpria^'d^ 

Sat.  S\iTp^*d\.  by.  whiini.2 

2  Baf. 
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<    ^4/:  By  him,  thatjuftly  may 
Bear  his  betroth'd  from  sdl  the  world  away. 

[Exit  BaffiaiHis  wM  La^ia. 

Mttf,  Brothers,  help  to  oonve^  her  heocr  away, 
And  with  my  fword  I'll  keep  this  door  fecure. 

Tit.  FdUoiy,  my  Lord,  and  V\\  {bon  bria^  het  back. 

Mut.  My  Lord,  yoa  pais  not  here%-»^»*-« 

Tit.  What!  viilain-boy, 
Barr'ft  me  my  way  ia  Rom€  ^  [Hs  kiiis  kirn 

Mut,  Help,  Lucius,  help! 

Ltff.  My  Lord,  you  are  onjuft,  and  mpse  than  To; 
In  wPOB^l  quarrel  you  have  ilain  your  Ton. 

7//.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  fon^  of  mine  : 
My  fons  would  never  {o  difhonour  me. 
Traitof,  reftore  Lavinin,  to  the  Emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will,  but  not  to  be  his  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  promised  Ipvev 

Sat.  No,  Titus,  no,  the  Emperor  needs  her  not ; 
Nor  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  fk>ck ; 
I'll  truft  by  leiftire  him,  that  mocks  me  once  : 
Thee  never,  aor  thy  traiterous  haughty  foas> 
Confiedetaces  all,  thus  to  diihonour  me. 
Was  there  none  elfe  in  Rome  to  make  a  flale  of. 
But  Saturnine  ?  full  welU  AndrMtcus, 
Agree  thefe  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine. 
That  ieid'ft,  I  beg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands^ 

Tit.  O  monftrous  !  what  reproachful  words  arc  thcfe  ! 

Sat.  But  go  th)r  ways ;  go  give  that  changing  plecey 
To  him  that  ilourift'd  for  her  with  his  Avord ; 
A  valiant  ion -in-law  ^ou  (hak  enjoy  : 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlefs  fons. 
To  rtiffle  in  the  commonwealth  of  Romt. 
'  Tit.  Tfaefe  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  Queen  of  G^tbst 
That,  like  the  (lately  Fbcehe  'rnong  her  nymj^s, 
Doft  over-fhine  the  gaUam'ft  daines  of  Rome\ 
If  thou  be  pkas'd  with  this  my  Aidden  choice. 
Behold,  I  chufe  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 
And  will  create  thee  Etnperefs  of  Rome. 
ipeakj  Queeft  of  Qathsy  doft  thou  applatid  my*  ehoic^? 

And 
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And  here  I  fwear  by  all  the  Roman  gods, 

(Sith  priefl  and  holy  water  are  fo  near, 

And  tapers  burn  fo  bright,  and  t\ery  thing 

In  readinefs  for  Hymtmus  ftands,) 

I  will  not  re-falute  the  ftreets  of  Rome^ 

Or  climb  my  palace,  'till  from  forth  this  place 

1  lead  efpous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 

Tarn,  And  here  in  ftght  of  heaven  to  Rome  \  fweari 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  Qaeen  of  Goths 9 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  defires, 
A  loving  nurfe,.  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat,  Afcend,  fair  Queen,  Pantheon \  Lords,  accompany 
Your  noble  Emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  Prince  Saturnine  i 
Whofe  wifdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  (hall  we  confummate  our  fpoufal  rites.       [ExiUKt\ 

Manet  Titus  Andronicus. 

Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride. 
97/tt^,  when  were  thou  wont  to  walk  alone,  j 

Difhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  ?  J 

£«/^r  Marcus  Andronicus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  ^//^/Marcus.  j 

Mar.  Oh,  Titus^  fee,  oh,  fee,  what  thou  haft  done ! 
In  a  bafi  quarrel  flain  a  virtuous  fon. 

Tit,  No,  foolifti  tribune,  no :  no  fon  of  mine. 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe  confederates  in  the  deed. 
That  hath  difhonoured  all  our  family ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  fons. 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  bretheren.  - 

Tit.  Traitors,  away  I  he  refts  not  in  this  tomb  ; 
Thjs  monument  £ve  hundred  years  hath  ftood. 
Which  I  have  fumptuoufly  re-edified  : 
Here  none  but  foldiers,  and  Rome's  fervitors, 
Repofe  in  fame ;  none  bafely  ilain  in  brawls • 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you ; 
My  nephew  Mutius^  deeds  do  pjead  for  him  : 
He  muii  be  buried  with  his  bretheren.  [TitusVy&«/ j^^. 


Sons.  And  ihall,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 

T'i'r.  And  fiiall  ?  what  villain  was  it  fpake  that  word  ? 

[Titus*  J /on /ff ah. 

^mn.  He,  that  would  vouch^t  in  any  place  but  here. 

7//.  What,  would  you  bury  "him  in  my  de(jpight>? 

Mar.  No,  noble  7V/«j;  but  intpeatof  thee 
To  pardon  Mufitu^  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit,  Marcus,  ev'n  thou  haft  ftr^ick  upon  my  creft. 
And  with  thefe  boys  tnlzie  honour  thou  haft  wounded, 
<My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one. 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Luc.  He  is  not  Mmfelf,  let  us  withdraw. 

^iti.  Not  I,  'till  Mutiiis'  bones  be  buried. 

[ne  brpther  and  bis  Jons  kneel. 

Mar,  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead.. 

^/ff.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  ipeak. 

Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  reft  will  ipeed. 

Mar.  Renowned  Titus^  more  than  half  my  roul,*     ■■■ 

Lvc,  Dear  fatlier,  foul  and  fubfiance  of  us  all. 

Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  neft, 
That  died  in  honour,  and  La^inia^  caufe. 
Thou  art  a  Romany  be  ft ot  barbarous. 
The  G/Tf^j,-upon  advice,  did  bury  Jjax,  (.7) 
That  flew  himfelf ;  and  wife  Laertes^  ijbn 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  funerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutias  the?n,  that  was  thy  jpy* 
Be  barred  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rife,  Marcus y  rife—- n^ 
The  difmairft  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  faw, 
To  be  d i (honour 'd  by  my  fons  in  ^ome  :  * 
Well ;  bury  himj  and  buiy  me  the  next. 

^They  put  him  in  the  Tomh. 

Luc.  There  liethy  bones,  fweet  Mutius,  with  thy  frienda, 

I       (7)  The  Greeks,  v^^on  advice,  tlid  hury  Ajax, 

TbatJUio  i&iw/«4^5— ]  As  the  author  before  fJiewM  himfelf  ac- 
quainted with  acii^utnftance  gleahM  from  Euripides,  we  6nd  him  there , 
nolefs  converiant  \viCh  x!^t  uijax  of  Sophoclf.S}  in  which  UlyjU'ei 
«id  Twcrr  ftrcnooiifly  ccmtend  for  permiflion  to  bury  the  body  of  jijaxy 
tho*  he  had  been  dedired  an  enemy  to  the  confe^krate  (iates  of  Greece^ 
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*Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  ! 

[Tifej  all  kneel  anifaj  \ 
No  man  flied  tears  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  in  fame,  that  died  in  virtue's  caufe. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  to  flep  out  of  theie  dreary  dumps. 
How  comes  it*  that  the  fubtle  Queen  of  Gotbt 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanced  in  Rome? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but  ITcnow  it  is  : 
If  by  device  or  no,  the  heav'ns  can  tell : 
Is  file  not  then  beholden  to  the  man, 
That. brought  her  for  this  high  good  tura  fo  far  ? 
Yes  ;  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flotirijh.  Re-enter  the  Emperor^  Tamora,  Chiroo,  ml 
Demetrius,  initb  Aaron  the  Moor,  at  one  door.  At  ik 
other  door^  Baflianus  And  Lavinia  njoith  others. 

Sat.  So,  BaJJtanus^  you  have  plaid  your  prize ; 
God  give  you  joy.  Sir,  of  your  gallant  bride, 

Baf.   And  you  Of  yours,  my  Lord  ;  I  fay  no  more, 
Nor  wilh  no  lefs,  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat,  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  power, 
Thou  and  thy  fa£iion  (hall  repent  this  rape. 

Baf,  Rape  call  you  it,  my  Lord,  to  feize  my  own. 
My  true- betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife# 
But  let  the  laws  otRome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  poiTeft  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat,  'Tis  good.  Sir ;  you  are  very  (hort  with  us. 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  (harp  with  you. 

Baf,  My  Lord,  what  Ihave  done,  as  bed  I  may, 
Anfwer  I  muil,  and  (hall  do  with  my  life  ; 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  Grace  to  know> 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Rome^ 
This  noble  gentleman.  Lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wrong'd ; 
That  in  the  refcue  of  Lavinia^ 
With  his  own  hand  did  flay  his  youngeft  fon. 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controulM  in  that  he  frankly  gave ; 
Receive  him  the^  to  favour.  Saturnine  \ 
That  hath  expreil  himfelf  in  all  his  deeds 
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er  and  a  friend  to  thee,  and  Rome, 
Prince  Baffianus^  leave  to  plead  my  deeds. 

lou,  and  thofe,  that  have  diftionour^d  me: 

md  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge, 

[  have  lov'd  and  honour 'd  Saturnine. 

«.  My  worthy  Lord,  if  ever  Tamora 

gracious  in  thofe  princely  eyes  of  thine, 

hear  me  fpeak,  indifferently,  for  all ; 

t  my  fuit  (fweet)  pardon  what  is  pafl, 

,  What,  Madam  1  be  diflionour'd  openly, 

i>afely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ? 

9.  Not  fo,  my  Lord ;  the  gods  of  Rome  fore-fend. 

Id  be  author  to  difhonour  you  f 

}n  mine  honour  dare  I  undertake 

>od  Lord  Titus*  innocence  in  all ; 

;  fury,  not  diflembled,  fpeaks  his  griefs  : 
at  my  fuit,  look  graciouHy  on  him, 

lot  fo  noble  a  friend  on  vain  fuppofe, 

ith  four  looks  afHi^  his  gentle  heart.-— 

ord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  lall, 

ible  all  your  griefs  and  difcontencs : 

re  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne  ; 

len  the  people  and  patricians  too, 

a  juft  furvey,  take  Titus^  part ; 

0  fupplant  us  for  ingratitude, 
i  ^o/»/  reputes  to  be  a  hainous  fin,  \\AfiJe*. 
at  intreats,  and  then  let  me  alone  ; 
id  a  day  to  maifacre  them  all, 
aze  their  fadllon,  and  their  family, 
ruel  father,  and  his  traiterous  fons, 
horn  I  fued  for  my  dear  fon's  life  : 
nake  them  know,  what  'tis  to  let  a  Queen 
.  in  the  llreets,  and  beg  for  grace  in  vain.— ^ 
,  come,  fweet  Emperor — come,  Andronicus-^ 

up  this  good  old  man,  and  chear  the  heart, 
dies  in  temped  of  thy  angry  frown. 
.  Rife,  7/'/»/,  rife ;  my  Emprefs  hath  prevail'd. 
.  I  thank  your  majefty,  and  her  ;  my  Lord, 

1  words,  thcfe  looks  infufe  new  life  in  me. 
ev.  Titus^  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome^ 
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A  Roman  now  adopted  happily  : 
And  muft  advife  the  Emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicut ; 
And  let  it  be  my  honour,  good  my  Lord, 
That  I  have  recoDcilM  your  friends  and  yoii« 
For  you,  Prince  BaJJianusy  1  have  paA 
My  word  and  promife  to  the  £mper6r« 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tradable. 
And  urar  not,  JLords ;  and  you,  Lamnia^ 
By  my  advice  all-humbled  on  your  knees. 
You  fliall  aik  pardon  of  his  majefty. 

l,tkc.  We  do,  and  vow  to  heaven  and  to  his  Highne( 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tendring  our  filler's  honour  and  our  own. 
Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  proteft. 
^at.  Away,  and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more.— — 
Tom.  Nay,  nay,  fweet  Emperor,  we  muft  all  be  friend 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace, 
I  will  not  be  denied  ;  iweet-heart,  look  back. 

^at.  Marcus y  for  thy  fake  and  thy  brother's  here, 
And  at  my  lovely  Tanora^s  intreats, 
I  do  remit  thefe  young  men's  hainous  faults* 
Lavtniay  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend ;  and«  fure  as  death,  I  fwore, 
I  would  not  part  a  batchelor  from  the  prieiL 
Come,  if  the  Emperor's  court  can  fea&  two  brides ; 
You  are  my  fi^uefl,  Lawiia^  and  your  friends ; 
This  day  iball  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

Tit.  To-morrow,  an  it  pleafe  your  majefty. 
To  hunt  the  Panther  and  the  Hart  with  me. 
With  horn  and  hound,  we'll  give  your  grace  Bon-jour, 
-^fit.  Be  it  fo,  Titus^  and  gramercy  too.  \Extum 
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ACT      II. 

S  C.E  N  E,-    before    the  Palace. 
Enter  Aaron  aIoni» 

Aaron. 

row  climbeth  Tamora  O lymfius*  top^  (8) 
I    Safe  out  of  fortune's  fhot ;  and  fits  aloft, 
re  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning  flafh  ; 
mc'd  above  pale  envy's  threatning  reaeh  ; 
rhen  the  golden  fun  falutes  the  morn, 
,  havinggilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
ops  the^odiaclc  in  his  gliilring  coach, 
over-looks  the  higheft-peering  hills  : 

a  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait,  (9) 
virtue  ttoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 

a,  Jarofr,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 

nount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miftrefs, 
mount  her  pitch  ;  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
prifoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains  j 
fafter  bound  to  j4aroit*s  charming  eyes, 

Q  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Cauca/us. 

New  climbeth  Taraora  Oiymput'  fc^, 
wt  of  fortune'tjhot'y  andfiu  aloft, 
p  of  tbitndir*s  crack,  or  ligbtn'mgfia/h \\ 

le  images  here  4eem  to  be  borrow 'd  from  CIaudian*s  defcription 
:  fummit  of  Olympus,  in  his  poem  on  MalHus  tbeodoruii  confuU 

■■    ■  'Ut  altui  Olympi 
Vertex,  quifpatlo  ventos  hiemefque  rtlinqult, 
fferpetuum  nulla  temeratus  nube  ferenum, 
Celfior  exurgtt  pluvih,  auditque  ruentes 

Subpediius  nimbos,  &  rauca  tomtrua  calcat,  Mr.  ff^arbttrtcn* 

)  Upon  her  ivit  dotb  early  honour  loait,] 

\  kiiow  for  what  reafon,  or  whether  by  chance,  Mr.  Rowe  api 
Pope  adopted  this  reading :  I  have  reflor'd  with  all  the  old  copies, 
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Away  whh  ilavifh  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts, 
I  win  be  bright  and  fliine  in  pearl  and  gold> 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  Emperefs. 
To  wait,  faid  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  Queen, 
This  goddefs,  this  Semiramis  i-^this  Queen, 
This  Syren^  that  will  charm  Rom^s  Saturnine^ 
And  fee  his  fhipwrack,  and  his  common- weal's. 
Hoik  \  whaC^florm  is  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius,  braving^ 

Bern,  Chrrs^,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants  edge 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac'd  ; 
And  may,  for  ought  thou  know'ft,  affedled  be, 

Chi,  Demetrius f  thou  doft  over- ween  in  all. 
And  fo  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  braves  : 
'Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year  or  two 
Makes  me  lefs  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortunate  | 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit  as  thou. 
To  ferve,  and  to  deferve  my  miftrefs*  grace  j 
And  that  my  fword  upon  tliee  (hall  approve^ 
And  plead  my  pafiion  for  Lautaia^z  love.  [peace. 

Jar.  Clubs,  clubs  ! — thefe  lovers  will  not  keep  the 

Dem,  Whys  ^Yn  although  our  mother  (unadvised) 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  iide. 
Are  you  fo  idefperate  grown  to  threat  your  friends  ? 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath  glued  within  your  llieathy 
'Till  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Chi.  Mean  while,  Sir,  with  the  little  ikill  I  have. 
Full  well  ihalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  fo  brave  ?  \Tbey  draw* 

Aar^  Why,  how  now.  Lords  ? 
So  near  the  £mp'ror's  palace  dare  you  draw  ? 
And  maintain  fuch  a  quarrel  openly  ? 
Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge  : 
I  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold. 
The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  moft  concerns. 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  fo  diflionour'd  in  the  court  of  Rqwu^^ 
For  ihame,  put  up.— — 

Chu 
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ChL  Not  I,  till  I  have  fheath'd  (10) 
My  rapier  in  his  bofbm,  and  withal 
Tbruft  thefe  reproachful  fpeeches  down  his^  throat, 
Thac  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  difhonour  here. 

Dem.  For  that  I  am  prepared  and  full  refolv'd,— — 
Foul-fpoken  coward  I  thou  thundreft  with  thy  tongue,^ 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ft  perform^ 

Aar.  Away,  1  fay. 

Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 

This  petty  brabble  will  undo  as  all ;. 

Why  Lords — and  think  you  not,  how  dangerous 

It  is  to  get  upon  a  Prince's  right  ? 

What,  is  Lavinia  then  become  fo  loo(e. 

Or  BaJJianus  fo  degenerate,    . 

That  for  her  love  Aich  quarrels  may  be  broachtr 

Without  controulment,  juftice,^  or  revenge  \ 

Young  Lords,  beware-^and  ihould  the  Emprefs  know 

This  difcord's  ground,  the  mufick  would  not  pleafe. 

Chi.  I  care  not,  J,  knew  (he  and  all  the  world  ; 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Detp.  Youngling,   learn  thou  to  make  fome  meaner 
Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope.  [choice  ^ 

A<ir.  Why,  are  ye  mad  !    or  know  ye  not,  in  Ibimt 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be, 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  I 
I  tdl  ^ou.  Lords,  you  do  Sut  plot  your  deatfis 
By  this  device. 

Chi.  Aarott^  a  thoufand  deaths  would  I  propofe^ 
To  atchieve  her  whom  I  do  love. 

Jar.  To  atchieve  her — how  ? 

Dem.  Why  mak'ft  thou  it  fo  ftrange  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ;, 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia^  therefore  muft  be  lov'd. 

(lo) — Net  J^  till  I  bavejbeatb'd 

My  rapier  in  bis  bofoWy — j  This  fpeecb,  which  has  been  all  along' 
given  to  Demetrius,  as  the  next  has  been  to  Ci&{Vo»,  I  have,  by  the 
advice  of  Mr.  ff^arburton,  wee  verfa  given  to  Cblron  and  Dimetrius  : 
for  it  is  Demetrius,  as  it  appears  from  the  tenour  of  the  fcene,  who 
had  thrawn.  out  reproachful  fpeeches  on  Chiron^ 
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What,  mah  ?    more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Than  wots  the  miller  of  ;  and  eafy  it  is,, 
Of  a  cut  Ibaf  to  fteal.  a  (hive,  we  know  : 
Tho*  Bajffianus  be  the  Emperor's  brother, 
Seue£  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcafi%  bad^«. 

Aar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may.         [^P^; 

Detitj.  Ttitn  why  Ihould  he  defpair,  that  knows  to  courtit 
With  words,,  fair  look*,  and  liberality  ? 
What,  hail  thou  not  full  often  ftruck  a  doe. 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nofe  ? 

Aar,  Why  then,  it  feems,  fomc  certain  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ferve  your  turns, 

ChL  Ay,  lb  the  turn  were  ferved. 

Dem.  JjaroHf  thou  haft  hit  it. 

Aar.  Would  you  had  hid  it  too,  ^  | 

Then  ihould  not  we  be  tir*d  with  this  ado  :  j 

Why,,  hark  ye,  hark  yc^— and  arc  yoa  fuch  focll  (ll) 
To  fquare  for  this  ?  would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  fhould  fpecd  I 

Chi,  Faith,  not>me. 

Dem.  Nor  me,  fo  I  were  cJnc. 

Aar*  For  fliame,  befriends ;  and  join  for  that  you  jar» 
'Ti3  policy,  and  ftratagcm  muft  do 
That  you  affed  ;  and  fo  muft  you  rcfolvc,. 
That  what  you  cannot,  aa  you  would,  atchieve. 
You  may  perforce  accompliih  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chafte 
Than  this  Lavinia,  BaJJianus^  love  ; 
A  fpeedier  courfe  than  lingring  languiftiment 
Muft  we  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  Lords,  a  iblemn  hunting  is  in  hand,^ 

(11)  I    ■    'Ond' are  you  fuch  foi^i 

Tofjuarefor  this  f.-^ff^ould  it  offeiid  you  then    '    » 

Chi.  Fa'tthy  mt  me, 

Dem.  Nor  me,  jo  Injoere  one,^  This  is  Verbum  fat  Jap'ientty  with  a 
vengeance.  The  two  brothers  Acw  more  fagacity  in  this  paflage,  than 
they  do  throughout  the  play  befides  j  for  they  make  their  anfwer  tc 
Aaron,  without  ever  ftaying  to  hear  him  propound  his  queftion.  Bu 
there  is  no  occafion  for  this  fpirit  of  divination.  The  fupplemeot 
ti'hich  I  have  made,  is  reftor'd  from  the  old  quarto,  which  Mr.  P.(fi 
praends  to  l\ave  collated. 

Thei 
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There  will  the  lovely  R,oman  Ladies  troop  : 

The  forcft- walks  are  wide  and  fpacious. 

And  many  unfreqaented  plots  there  are. 

Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villany  : 

Single  yoa  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 

And  ftrike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 

This  way,  or  not  at  all,  (land  you  in  hope. 

Come,  come,  our  Emprefs  with  her  facred  wit 

To  villany  and  ven^ance  confecrate. 

We  vr.ll  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend  ; 

And  ihe  (hall  file  our  engines  with  advice,  # 

That  will  not  fuffer  you  to  fquare  yourfelves. 

Bat  to  your  wiihes  height  advance  you  both. 

The  Emperor's  court  is  like  the  houfe  of  fame. 

The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears  : 

The  woods  are  ruthlefs,  dreadful,  deaf  and  dull : 

There  fpeak,  and  ftrike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your  turns. 

There  ferve  your  lufts,  (hadowM  from  heaven's  eye ; 

And  revel  in  La<vinia&  treafury. 

Chi,  Thy  counfel,  lad,  fmells  of  no  cowardife. 

Dem.  Sit  fas  out  nefas^*f\\\  I' find  the  dream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  thefe  fits. 
Eer  Stygay  per  Manes  'vehor.  \Exeunt» 

SCENE    changes  to  a  Foreft. 

Mnter  Titus  Andronicus  o/f^/i^//  three  fonsyivitb  httnds 
and  horns i  and  Marcus. 

7i>.'T**HE  hunt  is  up,  the  mprn  is  bright  and  gray  ; 
X   The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  wx)ods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  Emperor  and  his  lovely  bride. 
And  rouze  the  Pdnce,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal, . 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noifc. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  tend  the  Emperor's  perfon  carefully  : 
I:have  been  troubled  in  my  flcep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  infpir'd» 

K5  Hert 
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Here  a  cry  of  bounds  ^  and  nvind  horns  in  a  peal :  then 
SaturninuSy  Tamora,  BaiTianus,  Lavinia,  Cli 
Demetrius,  and  their  Attendants. 

Tit,  Many  good-morrows  to  your  majefty  ; 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good. 
I  promifed  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  luftily,  my  Lords^ 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new- married  Ladies. 

Ba/.  Lavinia^  how  fay  you  ? 

Lav,  Ij&y»  no  2 
I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat.  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chariots  let  us  ha^ 
And  to  our  fport :  madam,  now  ye  ihall  fee 
Our  Roman  hunting. 

Mar,  I  have  dogs,  my  Lord, 
Will  louze  the  proudcft  Panther  in  the  chafe. 
And  climb  the  higheft  promontory-top. 

Tit,  And  I  have  horfe  will  follow,  where  the  gan 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  Swallows  o*er  the  plain. 

Dem,  Chiron^  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horfe  nor  he 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  Doe  to  ground.         [£; 

SCENE  changes  to  a  defart  part  of  the  F< 

Enter  Aaron  alone, 
^/ir.TTE,  that  had  wit,  would  think,  that  I  had  i 

Xi  To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree ; 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it. 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  fo  abje£lly. 
Know,  that  this  gold  mud  coin  a  flratagem  ; 
Which,  cunningly  effefted,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villany  ; 
And  fo  repofe,  fweet  gold,  for  their  unreft, 
1  hat  have  their  alms  out  of  the  Emprefs'  cheft. 

Enter  Tamora. 

Tarn,  My  lovely  Aaron^  wherefore  look'ft  thou  il 
When  evcty  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boall  ? 
-The  birds  chaunt  melo4y  on  every  bufh. 
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The  fnake  lies  rolled  in  the  chearful  fun* 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind,. 
And  make  a  checquer'd  fhadow  on  the  ground  ;. 
Under  their  fweet  fhade,  Aarotiy  let  us  fit, 
And  whilil  the  tabling  echo  mocks  the  hounds,. 
Replying  flirilly  to  the  well-tun'd  horns. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once, 
Let  us  fit  down  and  mark  their  yelling  noife  : 
And  after  confli^,  fuch  as  was  fuppos'd 
The  wand'ring  Prince  and  Dido  once  enjoy'd,. 
When  with  a  happy  florm  they  were  furpriz'd,- 
And  curtain'd  with  a  counfel- keeping  cave; 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  jhe  other's  arms, 
(Our  paftimes  done)  poiTcfs  a  golden  (lumber; 
Whilft  hounds  and  horns,  and  fweet  melodious  birds- 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurfe's  fong 
Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  afleep, 

Aar.  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  defires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine  : 
What  fignifies  my  deadly-ftanding  eye. 
My  filence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy, 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurlsi . 
Even  as  an  adder  when  (he  doth  unroul 
To  do  (bme  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  Madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  (igns ; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand  ; 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head.^ 
Hark,  Tamora^  (the  Emprefs  of  my  foul, 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  refls  in  thee); 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  BaJJianus  \ 
His  Philomel  mud  lofe  her  tongue  to  day ; 
Thy  fons  make  pillage  of  her  chaftity. 
And  wa(h  the4r  hands  in  Bajpanus*  blood. 
Seed  thou  this  letter,  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee, , 
And  give  the  King  this  fatal-plotted  fcroul  ; . 
Now  quellion  me  no  more, .  we  are  efpied  ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dread  not  yet  their  lives  deilrndtion^ 

J'am.  An,  my  fweet  Moor^  fweeter  to  me  than  Kfe* 
jitar.    No  more,  great  Emprefs,  BaffioKUi  comes; 

£  6  Bf  • 
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Be  crofs  with  him,  and  TU  §o  fetch  thy  Tons 

To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatioe'er  they  be.  [Ex^ 

Enter  Baflianus  att^  Lavinia. 

Ba/,  Whom  have  we  here  ?  Rome^s  royal  Empcrdii^ 
Uufurnifh'd  of  her  well-befeeming  troops  ? 
Or  is  it  Dia»f  habited  like  her. 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  eroves. 
To  fee  the  general  hunting  in  this  foreft  ? 

Tarn.  Saucy  controufer  of  our  private  fteps : 
Had  I  the  power,.  that„  fome  fay,  Dian  had. 
Thy  temples  fhould  be  planted  preiently 
With  horns,  as  was  AQeon^%  \  and  the  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new- transformed  limbs. 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art  ! 

Lofv.  Under  your  patience,  gentib  Empereis, 
'Tia  thought,  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  horning  t 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Motr  and  you 
fkxt  fii^gled  forth  to  try  experiments  :        v 
2jw  ihield  your  h«fl>and  from  his  hounds  to  day  !* 
T'is  pity,  ihey  fhould  take  him  for  a  flag. 

Baf>  Believe  me.  Queen,  your  fvvarth  Cimmerian' 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  bis  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detefted,  and  abominable. 
Why  arc  you  fequeftred .  from  all  your  train  ? 
Difmountedfrom  your  fnow- white  goodly  Heed, 
And  wandred  hither  to  an  obfcure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Mbor% 
If  fouldefire  had  not  conducted  you  ? 

La^*  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  fport^ 
Great  reaibn,  that  my  noble  Lord  be  rated 
For  faucinefs.— 'I  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  Joy.  her  raven- coloured  love;- 
This  vaijfey  fits  thie  purpofe  pafltng  well. 

Raf.  The  King  my  brother  ihall  have  note  of  tli 

hofv*  kyy  for  thefe  flips  have  made  him  noted  b 
Good  King,  to  be  fo  mightily  abufed. 

9m.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  ^' 
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Enter  Chircfn  and  Demetrius. 

Bim»   How  now>  doar  Soveresga*  and  our  gracious 
N  mother. 
Why  does  your  Highnefs  Look  fo  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tarn.  Have  I  not  reafon,  think  you»  to  h)ok  pale?; 
Thcfe  two  have  tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place^ 
A  barren  and  detelled  vale,  you  fee,  it  is. 
The  trees,  tho!  fummer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O'ercomt  with  mofs,  and  baleful  miiTelto. 
Here' never  (bines  the  fun  ',  here  nothing  breeds^ 
Unlcfs  the  nightly  owU  or  fatal  raven. 
And  when  they  ihew'd  me  thi»  abhorred  pit,. 
They  told  me^  here  at  dead  time  of  the  nighty 
A  thoufand  fiends,  a  thoufand  hifling  fnakes. 
Ten  thoufand  fwelling  toads,  as  many  urchins. 
Would  make  fuch  fearful  and  confufed  cries,. 
As  any  mortal  body  hearing  it. 
Should  flrait  fall  mad,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly*, 
N^T  fooncF  had  they  told  this  hellifti  tale. 
But  ^raight  they  told  me,,  they  would  bind  me  htre^ 
Unto  the  body  of  a  difmal  yew; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miferable  death  : 
And  then  they  call'd  me  foul  adulterefs,. 
Lafcivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterefk  terms' 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  fuch  efFeA. 
And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed  : 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life  ; 
Or  be  ye  not  from  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 

Dem.  This  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thy  fon.s    [Stals  Baf. 

Chi.  And  this  for  me,  ftruck  home  to  ihew  my  ftrength« 

[Stabbing  bimlikcwtfe. 

Lav.I,  come,  Semiramis ;— nay,  barbarous  TIijb^^;  .( 1 2) 

(iz)  I  come,  Semiramis,  nay  barbarous  Tamonf  J 
By  an  inaccuracy  of  the  pointing,  the  editors  have  all  along  made 
nonfenie  of  this  paflage.  But  the  poet^s  meaning  is  this  ;  LavinUp 
f«IBing  her  hoAiand  (bbb*d  by  the  C^een*s  two  Tons,  expe^  and  in- 
vites the  Q^eea  tp  icTVC  her  in  the  fame  kind,  and  j^ut  an  end  to  htr 
mieries. 

Fox 
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For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own. 

Tam.  Give  me  thy  poniard  ;  you  (hall  know,  my  boys,. 
Your  mother's  hand  Ihall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 

Dem.   Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her  $ 
Birft,  thralh  the  corn,  then  after  burn  the  draw : 
This  minion  ftood  upon  her  chaflity,. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty. 
And  with  that  painted  cope  flie  bi'aves  your  raighiir 
And  (hall  (he  carry  this  unto  her  grave  ?       [nefs ;   (13), 

Chi.  And  if  (he  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  hu(band  to  fome  fecret  hole,  « 

And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lull.. 

Tarn.  But  when  yon  have  the  honey  you  defire,. 
Let  not  this  wafp  out-live,  us  both  to  fling. 

Chi.  1  warrant,  madam,  we  will  make  that  fure; 
Come,  miftrefs,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preferved  honefty  of  yours. 

Z<iv.  O  Tamorut  thou  bear'ft  a  woman's  face— 

Tom.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpeak  ;  away  with  her. 

La'v»  Sweet  Lords,  in  treat  her  hear  me  but  a  word-^ 

Dim,  Liflen,  fair  madam  ;  let  it  be  your  glory 
To  fee  her  tears  ;  but  be  your  heart  to  them,. 
As  unrelenting  flints  to  drops  of  rain. 

La'v.  When  did  the  tyger's  young  ones  teach  the  dam  ^ 
O9  do  not  teach  her  wrach  ;  (he  taught  it  thee. 
The  milk,  thou  fuck'dft  from  her,  did  turn  to  marble  ^ 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadd  thy  tyranny. 
Yet  cvtry  mother  breeds  not  ibns^  alike  ; 

(13)  Andwttb  thai  painted  hoipejbt  hra/vesyour  mighginefi,^ 
ha'vwia,  fay  they,  ftands  on  her  chaftity,  her  ouptial  vow,  andi 
natrmonial  faUhj  and  upon  the  merit  of  fuch  quallHcations  braves 
the  Qneen.     But  in  what  fenfe  can  thefe  things  be  caird  a  painteH 
hopef  What  image,  or  idea  dors  this  expreflion  give  ?  the  ingenious 
Mr.  JVarburtMimn\iiC4  me  with  the  emendation  I  have  infertcd  ift' 
the   text,    jSnd  with  that  painted  coptt — «.  *•  this  gay  covering  :    a' 
figure  very  pretry  and  common  among  the  poets.     So  we  fay,  cloathM: 
with  virtue :  as  of  other  <]ualiiies  we  fay,  they  are  ufcd  as  a  chaki 
Then,  painted  is  a  very  pr  per  epithet  to  cope,  it  being  a  fplendid. 
ecclefiaftical  veftment  of  various  colour*.     Befides,  painted  may  be 
bere  ironically  intended 3  to  infiouate,.  this  virtue  was  only  pretended: 
in  Lavittiat 


Titus   Androkicus.  2g» 

)o  thoa  intreat  her,  fliew  a  woman  pity.  [bailard  ? 

Chi.  What !    would'ft  thou  have  me  prove  myfelf  a 
Lav.  'Tis  true,  the  ravea  doth  not  hatch  a  lark  ; 
fet  have  I  heard,  (O,  could  I  £nd  it  now) 
The  lion,  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par'd  all  away» 
>ome  fay,  that  ravens  foAer  forlorn  children. 
The  whilft  their  own  birds  famifh  in  their  nefls  t 
Dh  be  to  me,  tho'  thy  hard  heart  fay,  no, 
>]othing  fo  kind,  but  fomething  pitiful, 

Tom,  I  know  not  what  it  means  :  away  with  her, 

La^}.  Oh,  let  me  teach  thee  for  my  father's  fake, 
(That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  flain  thee); 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tom.  Hadft  thou  in  perfon  ne'er  oiFendcd  me,. 
£ven  for  his  fake  am  I  now  pitilefs  : 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain,. 
To  fave  your  brother  from  the  facrifice  ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent  ; 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  uie  her  as  you  will;. 
The  worfe  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Larv.  OTamorat  be  call'd  a  gentle  Queen, 
^nd  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place  ; 
Per  'tis  not  life,  that  I  have  begg'd  fo  long  ^ 
Poor  I  was  ilain,  when  Bajfianus  dy'd. 

Tarn.  What  beg'ft  thou  then  ?  fond  woman  let  me  ^o.. 

Lav.  *Tis  prefent  death  I  beg  ;  and  one  thing  more,. 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
O,  keep  me  from  their  worfe  than  killing  luft,. 
And  tumble  me  into  fome  loathfome  pit ; 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tarn.  So  (hould  I  rob  xxxy  fweet  fons  of  their  fee>. 
No  ;  let  them  fatisfy  their  lull  on  thee. 

Dem.  Away.     For  thou  haft  (laid  us  here  too  long.. 

Lav^  No  grace  ?  no  woman-hood  ?  a  beadly  creature  I 
The  blot  and  enemy  of  our  general  nan^e  ! 
Confufion  fall-— 

ChL  Nay,,  then  FlI  flop  your  mouth— -—bring  thoa 
ker  kulbdad. :  \fivagging  off  Lavinia. 

This 
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This  is  the  hale,  where  Jaro^hid  us  hide  him.  [Exeunt, 
Tarn  Farewel,  my  fons;  fee,  that  you  makeher  furc. 
Ne?er  let  my  heart  know  merry  chear  indeed, 
'Till  all  th'  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  fcek  my  lovely  Moor^ 
And  let  my  fpleenful  fons  this  Trull  deflour.         [M 

Enter  Aaron,  nuith  Quintus  and  Marcus. 

Aar*  Come  on,  my  Lords,  the  better  foot  before ; 
Strait  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loachfom  pit. 
Where  lefpied  the  panther  fail  afleep. 

Sluin.  My  fight  is  \tty  dull,  whatever  it  bodes. 

Mar.  And  mine,  I  promife  you  ;  wer't  not  for  (hamfi^ 
Well  could  I  leave  our  (port  to  ileep  a  while. 

[Marcusy2j///  ima  the  fit, 

^n.  What,  art  thou  falFn  ?  what  fubtle  hole  is  m 
Whofe  mouth  is  cover'd  with  rude-^growing  briars, 
Upon  whofe  leaves  arc  drops  of  new-fhed  blood. 
As  frefh  as  morning;  dew  didill'd  on  flowers  ? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  feems  to  me : 
Speak,  brother,  hail  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  ? 

Mar.  O  brodier,  with  the  difmalleft  objed 
That  ever  eye,  with  fight,  made  heart  lament. 

Aar.  Now  will  I  fetch  the  King  to  find  them  here 
That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guefs. 
How  thefe  were  they,  that  made  away  his  brother. 

Exit  Aaron. 

Mar.  Why  doft  not  comfort  me,  aod  help  me  out 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-flained  hole  ? 

^in,  I  am  furprifed  with  an  uncouth  fear  ; 
A  chilling  fweat  o'er-runs  my  trembling  joints  ;•. 
My  heart  fufpedls,  more  than  mine  eye  can-  fee. 

Mar,  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true  divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou,  look  down  into  the  den. 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  and  death. 

^in.  Aaron  is  gone ;  and  my  companionate  heart 
WUl  not  permit  my  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  furmife  ; 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is  ;  for  ne'er  till-  now. 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  whait.. 
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Uar.  Lord  Baffianm  lies  cmbrewed  here, 
AW  on  a  heap,  Hke  to  a  flaughter'd  lamb. 
Id  this  detefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 
^in.  If  it  be  dark,  how  doft  thou  know  'tis  he? 
Mar.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole : 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  fomc  monument. 
Doth  fhine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks ; 
And  (hews  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit. 
So  pale  did  fliine  che  moon  on  Pyramus^ 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, 
(If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath) 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle. 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus*  mifty  mouth. 

^in.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  OHf, 
Or,  wanting  ftrength  to  do  ihee  fo  much  good, 

1  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb 
OP  this  dee^  pit,  poor  Baffianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  itrength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink.' 
Mar.  And  I  no  (Irength  to  climb  without  thy  heTp* 
^/jf.  Thy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  not  loofe  again, 

*Tiir  thou  Art  here  aloft,  or  I  below.-- 

Thou  canft  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee.      \Talh  in. 

Enter  the  Emperor^  and  Asaon. 

Sat.  Along,  with  me ;— Fll  fee  what  hole  is  here. 
And  what  he  is  that  now  is  leapt  into't. 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didft  defccnd 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

Mar.  Th'  unhappy  fon  of  old  jindronicuSi  • 

Brought  hither  in  a  moft  unlucky  hour. 
To  find  thy  brother  BaJJianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  ?  I  know  thou  dofl  but  jefl^ 
He  and  his  Lady  both  are  at  the  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  fide  of  this  pleafant  chace ; 
'Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  there. 

Mar.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive,. 
But  out,  alas  1  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Enter 
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Enter  Tamora  'with  Attendants*,  Andronicas^  ^ff^/ Lucius. 

Tarn.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  King  ? 

Sat.  Here,  Tamora  \  though  grieved  with  killing  grief* 
-    y^/w.  Where  is  thy  brother  5tf^fl««/ /* 

Sat,  Now  to  the  bottom  dofl  thpu  fearch  my  woand; 
Poor  Baffianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ. 
The  complot  of  this  timelefs  tragedy  ; 
And  wonder  greatly  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  pleaCDg  fmiles  fuch  murderous  tyranny. 

l^Sbe  gi*ves  Saturninus  a  Utttu 

Satarninus  reads  the  letter* 

And  if  we  mifs  to  meet  him  handfomely^ 

Sweet  Kuntrman>  Bajffianus  'tis  we  mean  : 

Do  thou  fomuch  as  dig  the  grave  for  him, 

Thou  know'il  our  meaning :  look  for  thy  reward 

Among  the  nettles  of  the  elder  tree,  : 

Which  overfhades  the  mputh  of  that  fame  pit,  ; 

Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Bajtanus. 

Do  this,  and  purchafe  us  thy  Tailing  friends* 

*  OK  Tasaona  /  was  ever  heard  the  like  I 
This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree? 
Look,  Sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  hantfman  out. 
That  fhould  have  murder'd  BaJJtanus  here. 

Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 
Sat,  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  curs  of  bloody  kind. 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  IJfe.  [To  Titttk 

Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prifon, 
•^here  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  dcvis'd 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tiiw.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  ?  oh  wond'rous  thing  I 
How  eaiily  murder  is  difcovered  ? 

Tit,  High  Emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  fhed. 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accurfed  fons, 
(Accurfed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  ia  them  — — ) 
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Sat*  If  it  be  prov'd  ?  youWee,  it  is  apparent. 
Who  found  this  letter,  I'amora^  was  it  you? 

Tarn,  Andronicm  himfelf  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  lord :  yet  let  me  be  their  bail. 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow,  ^ 

They  ihall  be  ready  at  your  Highnefs'  will. 
To  anfwer  their  fufpicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat,  Thou  fhalt  not  bail  them :  fee  thou  follow  me: 
Some  bring  the  murdered  body,  fome  the  murderers. 
Liet  them  not  fpeak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  ; 
For  by  my  foul,  were  there  worfe  end  than  death, 
Xhat  end  upon  them  fhould  be  executed. 

Tarn,  Attdronicusy  I  will  intreat  the  King ; 
Pear  not  thy  fons,  they  Ihall  do  well  enough* 

Tit.  Come,  Luciui,  come,  ftay  not  to  talk  with  them. 

[Extunt  ft^eraUy^ 

JSnter  Demetrius  and  Chiron,  ivitA  Lavinia,  raiiifi^di 
btr  hands  cut.  off^  and  her  tongue  cut  out* 

Dem.  So,  now  go  tell  (an  if  thy  tongue  can  fpeak) 
^bo  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  andraviOi'd  thee. 

Chi.  Writedown  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  fb;^ 
Jlnd  (if  thy  Humps  4viil  let  thee)  play  the  fcribe.. 

Dem.  See,  how  with  figns  and  tokens  fhe  can  fbiowle^ 

Chi.  Go  home,,  call  for  fweet  water,  wafh  thy  hands. 

Dem.  She  has  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  wafh  ; 
And  fo  let's  leave  her  to  her  filent  walks. 

Cbi.  If  'twere  my  cafe,  I  fhould  go  hang  my felf. 

Dim.  If  thou  hadll  hands  to  help  thee  knit  the  cord, 
[Exeunt  Dem .  and  Chiron. 

Eni0r  Marcus  to  Lavini^* 
Mar,  Who's  this,  my  niece,  that  flies  away  fo  faH  ? 
Coufin,  a  word  ;  where  is  your  hufband  ? 
If  I  do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 
in  do  wake,  fome  planet  Hrike  me  down. 
That  I  may  flumber  in  eternal  fleep  ! 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  flern  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  ^d  made  thy  bod/  bare 

.  Of 
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Of  her  two  branches,  tbofe  fweet  ornamentSy  (14) 

Whofe  circling  ihadows  Kings  have  fouj^t  to  ileep  is? 

And  might  not  gain  (o  great  a  happinefv 

As  have  thy  love !  why  doft  not  fpeak  to  me  ? 

Alas,  a  crimfon  river  of  warm  blood. 

Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  ilirr'd  wi;h  wind^ 

Doth  rife  and  fall  between  thy  rofy  lips. 

Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 

But,  fure,  fome  Tereui  hath  de floured  thee ; 

And  led  thou  fhou'dft  dete6l  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 

Ah,  now  thou  turn'fl  away  thy  face  for  fliame  I 

And,  notwithdanding  all  this  lofs  of  blood, 

(As  from  a  conduit  with  their  iiTuing  fpouts,) 

Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face, 

3Iufhing  to  be  encountred  with  a  cloud.— 

Shall  I  fpeak  for  thee  ?  ihall  I  fay,  'tis  fo  ? 

O,  that  r  knew  thy  heart,  and  knew  the  beaft, 

That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  eafe  my  mind  ! 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  flopt. 

Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 

Fair  Philomela^  (he  bat  loft  her  tongue. 

And  in  a  tedious  fampler  few'd  her  mind  ! 

But  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cat  fitxn  thee^ 

A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  withalr 

And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  fingers  off* 

That  could  have  better  few'd  than  PMmuI, 

Oh,  had  the  monfter  feen  thofe  lilly  handsi 

Tremble,  like  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lul^r 

And  make  the  filken,  ftrings  delight  to  kifs  tHem  ;    ■ 

( 1 4)  '    '         tbojejweet  ornamentSf 

JVbofe  circling  fiadews  Kings  lavejougbt  tofieep  htf, 
And  might  not  gainjo  great  an  bappinefsy 
^«  halt  thy  love  /  J  As  half  her  love  ?  But  might  thtf  g^o  anj 
of  her  love?  or  would  flic  not  confent  to  embrace 'cm  to  tnuc 
with  one  arm  ?  the  poet  had  no  fach  AuiTin  bis  thoughts.    My 
ret>ion  rcftores  the  true  meaning  5  that  tho'  Princes  languiiK*d  to 
in  her  arms,  they  could  not  obtain  their  fuit,  or  have  her  love. 
very  fame  corruption  has  obtain*d  in  our  author*&  Ule  of  Cephah 
Procris  : 

And  looks,  as  do  the  trees  by  winter  nipt, 
Whom  froft  and  cold  of  fruit  and  leaves  baff  Anpt, 
For  grammar  ihews,  that  we  muil  Ukcwife  read  here— -have/ri 
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vsrbuld  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life. 
had  he  heard  the  heav'nly  harmony, 
ich  that  fweet  tongue  hath  made; 
would  have  dropt  his  knife,  and  fell  afleep, 
Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet, 
me,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind ; 
r  fuch  a  "fight  will  blind  a  father's  eye. 
e  hour's  ftorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads, 
lat  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  tyt%  i 
not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn*  with  thee : 
,  could  our  mourning  eafe  thy  mifery !  [Exeunt. 

AC    T      III. 

S  C  E  N  E,  a  Street  in  Rome. 

Iter  the  Judges  and  Setsat^rs^  nvith  Marcus  and  Quintus 
hounds  paffing  on  the  Jt age  U  the  place  of  executiom  and 
Titus  going  hefore^  plet^ing. 

Titus. 

^ Ear  me,  grave  fathers ;  noble  tribunes,  day. 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whofe  youth  was  fpeat 
dangerous  wars,  whilft  you  fecurely  flept : 
r  all  my  blood  in  Rome*s  great  quarrel  med, 
ir  all  the  frofl^  nights  that  t  have  watcht* 
id  for  thefe  bitter  tears,  which  von  now  iee 
lling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks, 
pitiful  to  my  condemned  fons, 
hofe  fouls  are  not  corrupted,  as  'tk  thought. 
I  two  and  twenty  fons  I  never  wept, 
cauie  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 

[  Andronicus  lietb  donvnt  and  the  Judges  pa/s  fy  ifim^ 
r  thefe,  thefe,  tribunes,  in  the  duft  I  write 
Y  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  foul^s  fad  tears  : 
t  my  tears  ilanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite, 
y  fons  fweet  blood  will  make  it  ihame  and  blufli : 
earth  1  i  will  befriend  thee  mare  with  rain,         [Exe. 

That 
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That  ihall  diftil  from  thlefe  two  ancient  niinSf  I 

Than  youthful  jfyril  (hall  with  all  his  ihowers ;  (15)  ;  sr 

In  fummer's  drought  TU  drop  upon  thee  ftill ;  ^ 

la  winter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  fnow  $  ^ 

And  keep  eternal  fpring^time  on  thy  face,  fi 
So  thou  refufe  to  drink  my  dear  Tons  blood. 

Enter  Lucius  with  his  fauord  dr^mjuu. 

Oh,  reverend  tribnnes !  gentle  aged  men  ! 
IJnbind  my  fons,  reverie  the  doom  of  death : 
And  let  me  (ay,  (that  never  weptrlxfore) 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc.  Oh»  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by ; 
And  you  recount  your  forrows  to  a  done, 

7/>.  Ah,  Lucius t  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead  ;— 
*Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  intreat  of  you 

Luc.  My  gracious  Lord,  no  tribune  hears  you  fpeak. 

Tit.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man ;  if  they  did  heari 
Thou  would  not  mark  me ;  or  if  they  didianark. 
They  would  not  pity  me,— - 
Therefore  I  tell  my  forrows  to  the  ftones, 
"Who,  tho'  they  cannot  anfwer  my  diftrefs. 
Yet  in  fome  fort' they're  better  than  the  tribunes. 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale  ; 
When  I  do  \Veep,  they  humbly  at  my  f^t 
Receive  my  tears,  and  feem  to  weep  with  me : 
And  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  lik^  to  thefe. 
A  done  is  ibft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than  fiones: 
A  (lone  is  filent,  and  ofiendeth  not. 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  iland'ft  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  ? 

(15)  T^han  youthful  A^n\ /ball  tvitb  allhtr  /&««/'«  j]  This  is  th« 
#eadingof  our  poetical  editors  ooly  $  the  older  copies  have  it  rightly 
'^^witb  all  his  Jbow*rs.  If  they  had  not  rememher*d  Ovid  in  his  Fafh 
lib.  IV.  ver.  S9. 

(Aprilem  Memorant  ah  aperto  temf^re  di£lum  : 
Quein  Vinui  wjeBavittdicat  alma  manu.J 
They  might,  at  leaft,  have  remembred  the  firft  rule  in  their  Proprii 
fua  marihus,  that^I  months  and  winds  afe  mafcuUne^, 

Ltic* 
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LttC.  To  refcue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death ; 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronoanc'd 
My  everlailing  doom  of  banilhment. 

TV/.  O  happy  man,  they  have  befriended  thee : 
Why.,  fooliu  Lucius r  (loft  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wildernefs  of  Tygers  ; 
Tygers  muft  prey,  and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
But  me  and  miue ;  how  happy  art  thou  then. 
Prom  thefe  devourers  to  be  banifhed  ?  ^ 

But  wko  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 

£ir/^r  Marcus,  tf;ir^  Lavinia. 

Mar.  TifuSf  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep. 
Or  if  not  fo,  thy  noble  heart  to  break  : 
I  bring  consuming  ibrrow  to  thine  age. 

Ttt.  Will  it  confume  me  ?  let  me  fee  it  then. 

Mar,  This  was  thy  daughter. 

yV/.  Why,  Marcujj  fo  flie  is. 

Luc.  Ah  me  !  this  objed  kills  me. 

Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arife  and  Ipok  npon  her : 
Speak,  my  La<vimat  what  accurfed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handlefs,  in  thy  father's  fpight?  (x6) 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  fea? 
Or  hrojaght  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  ? « 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'fl. 
And  now,  like  Nilus,  it  difdaineth  bounds : 
Give  me  a  fword,  I'll  chop  off  my  hands  too. 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome^  and  all  in  vain  : 
And  they  have  nurs'd  tjiis  woe,  in  feeding  life: 
In  bootlefs  prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  ferv'd  me  to  jeffeftlefs  ufc. 
^ow  all  the  fervice  I  require  of  them, 

(16)  ■  what  accurfed  hand 

Hatb  made  thee  handlejs  in  thy  father* t  (ignt  ?]  But  tho*  Lavinia  ap« 
peared  handlefs  in  her  fathers  prefence,  ihe  was  not  made  fo  in  bis 
light.  And  if  that  be  the  true  reading,  it  can  at  beft  bear  but  this 
poor  meaning,  what  curs*d  hand  hath  robbM  thee  of  thy  hands,  for 
thy  father  to  fee  thee  in  that  condition  ?  The  flight  alteration  I  have 
^ven,  adds  a  much  more  reafonable  complaint,  and  aggravates  the 
feotiment.  What  curied  hand  hath  robb*d  thee  of  thy  hands,  only 
in  defpight  to  thy  father,  only  to  encreafe  his  torments  ? 
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Is  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other ; 
*Tj8  well,  La*vjnia,  that  thou  haft  no  hands, 
For  hands  to  do  Ro;f!e  fervice  arc  but  vain. 

Luc.  Speak,  gentle  fi ft er,  who  hath  martyr'd  thee? 

Mar,  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
That  blab'd  them  with  fuch  pleafing  eloquence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage. 
Where,  like  a  fweet  melodious  bird,  it  fung 
Sweet  various  notes,  inchanting  every  ear  I 

Lmc.  Oh,  fay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ? 

Mar.  O,  thus  I  found  her  ftraying  in  the  park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herfelf ;  as  doth  the  deer. 
That  hath  received  feme  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  It  was  my  deer;  and  he,  that  wognded  her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more  than  had  he  kill'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  ftand,  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderncfs  of  fea. 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave ; 
Expeding  ever  when  tome  envious  furge 
Will  in  his  briniih  bowels  fwallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  fons  are  gone  : 
Here  ftands  my  other  fon,  a  bani(h'd  man ; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes. 
But  ihat,  which  gives  my  foul  the  greateft^  ^urn. 
Is  dear  Lawman  dearer  than  my  foiH.— • 
Had  I  but  feen  thy  pidure  in  this  plight, 
Jt  would  have  madded  me.    What  fiiali  I  do, 
No»F  I  behold  thy  lively  body  lb  ? 
Thou  haft  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears. 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'd  thee; 
Thy  huiband  be  is  dead ;  and  for  his  death 
Thy  brothers  are  comdemn'd,  and  dead  by  thi«. 
Look  Marcus  /  ah,  fon  Lucius y  look  on  her : 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  frefh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks  ;  as  doth  the  honey- dew 
Upon  a  gathered  lilly  almoft  wither'd. 

Mar,   Perchance,  (he  weeps  becaufe  they  kiird  her 
huft)and. 
perchance,  becaufe  ftie  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit,  U  ihey  did  kill  thy  hufband,  then  be  joyful,     . 
I  Becaute 
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Becaafe  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them. 

NToy  noy  they  would  not  do  fo  foul  a  deed ; 

l^^itnefs  the  forrow,  that  their  ilder  makes. 

Gentle  Ltwinia^  let  me  kifs  thy  lips. 

Or  make  fome  jigns  how  I  may  do  thee  eafe : 

Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius^ 

And  thou,  and  I,  fit  round  about  fome  fountaing 

Looking  all  downwards  to  behold  our  cheeks, 

How  they  are  ilain'd  like  meadows  yet  not  dry 

With  niiry  flime  left  on  them  by  a'  flood  ? 

And  in  the  fountain  fhall  we  gaze  fo  long, 

•Till  the  frefti  tafte  be  taken  from  that  clearnefs, 

AdA  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears? 

Or  (hail  we  cut  away  our  hands  like  thine? 

Or  ihall  wcii^bite  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  ihows 

l^afs  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 

"^hat  fhall  we  do  ?  let  us,  that  have  our  tonguesp  • 

l^lot  fome  device  of  further  mifery, 

To  make  us  wondred  at  in  time  to  come. 

Z«r.  Sweet  father,  ceafe  your  tears ;  for,  at  your  grief, 
"See,  how  my  wretched  fifler  fobs  and  weeps. 

Mar.  Patience,  dear  niece;  good  Titusy  dry  thmeeyes* 

Tit.  Ah,  Marcus^  Marcus  !  brother,  well  I  wot. 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine, 
Jor  thou,  poor  man,  haft  drown'd  it  with  thine  own^ 

Luc,  Ah,  my  La<viniay  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 

Tit.  Mark,  Marcus^  mark;  I  underftand  her  figns; 
Had  Ihe  a  tongue  to  ipeak,  now  would  (he  (ay      , 
That  to  her  brother  which  I  faid  to  thee. 
His  napkin,  with  his  true  tears  all  be  wet, 
XIan  do  no  fervice  on  her  forrowful  cheeks. 
Oh,  what  a  fympathy  of  woe  is  this  ! 
As  far  from  help  as  Limbo  is  from  blifs. 

l^nter  Aaron. 

Aar.  Titus  Andronicus^  my  Lord  the  Emperor 
S^nds  thee  this  word ;  that  if  thou  love  thy  fons, 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius^  or  thyfelf,  old  Titus, 
^  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand, 
^nd  (end  it  to  the  King  ;  he  for  the  fame 
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Will  fend  thee  hither  both  thy  fons  alive. 
And  that  (hall  be  the  ranfom  for  their  fault. 

Ttt.  Oh,  gracious  Emperor !  oh,  gentle  Aaron  I 
Did  ever  raven  fing  fo  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  fweet  tidings  of  the  fun's  uprife  ? 
With  all  my  heart,  1*11  fend  the  Emperor  my  hand; 
Good  AAroHy  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc.  Stay,  father,  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  many  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  fent;  my  hand  will  ferve  the-turn.  ,? 
My  youth  can  better  fpare  n>y  blood  than  you. 
And  therefore  mine  fhall  fave  my  brothers  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended  Kotm^ 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle- ax, 
Writing  xleftruftion  on  the  enemies  cafque?  (17) 
Oh,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  defert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle,  let  it  ferve 
To  ranfom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

1  Aar.  Nay,  come,  agree,  whofe  hand  (hall  go  along} 
For  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar,  My  hand  (hall  go. 

Luc.  By  heav'n,  it  fhall  not  go. 

Tit.  Sirs,  drive  no  more,  fuch  withered  herbs  as  theffc 

(17)  Which  of  your  hands  bath  not  defended  Rome, 
And  rear  d  aloft  the  bloody  battU'axe, 

V  Writing  deftruSiion  on  the  enemies  caftle  ?]  This  is  a  paiTage, 
vrhich  fliows  a  xnoft  wonderful  fagacity  in  our  editors.  They  could 
not,  fure,  intend  an  improvement  of  the  Art  Military,  by  teaching 
us  that  it  was  ever  a  cuftom  to  hew  down  cajiles  with  the  battle-axe. 
Or  could  they  have  a  defign  to  tell  us,  that  they  wore  cajiles  formerly 
on  their  heads  for  defenjive  armour  ?  there  is,  indeed,  a  paflage  in 
Troilus  and  Crejpday  which  fuch  commentators  might  alledge  in  fup- 
port  of  fuch  a  wife  opinion. 

»  — —  And,  Diomede, 

Stand  faft,  and  wear  a  caj^e  on  thy  head,  &c. 
I  ventured,  fome  time. ago,  to  correft  the  paflage  thus; 

Writing  deJiruEiion  on  the  enemies'  caflc. 
I.e.  an  helmet  5  from  the  French  worAf  une  cafque,  A  broken  i  in 
the  manufcript  might  cafily  be  miftakcn  for  tl,  and  thus  a  caftle  was 
built  at  once.  But  as  I  think  it  is  much  more  feifible  to  fplit  an 
helmet  with  a  battle-axe,  than  to  cut  down  a  caJiU  with  it,  1  (ball 
continue  to  ftand  by  my  emendation. 

Are 
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Are  meet  for  placking  up^  and  therefore  mine. 

Luc,  'Sweet  father,  if  I  (hall  be  thought  thy  fon. 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And  for  our  father's  fake,  and  mother's  care. 
Now  let  me  fhew  a  brother's  love  to  thee*  * 

Tit*  Agree  between  you,  I  will  fpare  my  hand. 

Luc.  Then  Pll  go  fetch  an  ax. 

Mar.  But  I  will  ufe  the  ax.  \Ex^.  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

77/,  Come  hither,  Aaron^  I'll  deceive  them  both. 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 

Aar.  If  that  be  call'd  deceit,  I  will  be  honeft. 
And  never,  whilft  I  live,  deceive  men  fo. 
But  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  fort. 
And  that,  you'll  fay,  ere  half  an  hour  pafs.  [AJtJe. 

{He  cuts  off  Titus'i  hand. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus  again. 
Tit.  Now  ftay  your  flrife ;.  what  fhall  be,  is  difpatch'd : 

Good  Aaronf  give  his  Majeliy  my  hand  2 

Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 

From  thoufand  dangers,  bid  him  bury  it : 

More  hath  it  merited  ;  that  let  it  have. 

As  for  my  fons,  fay,  I  account  of  them 

As  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  eafy  price ; 

And  yet  dear  too,  becaufe  I  bought  mine  own. 
Aar.  I  go,  Andronicus ;  and  for  thy  hand 

Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  fons  with  thee : 

Their  heads,  I  mean. — Oh,  how  this  villany         [A/idt. 

Doth  fat  me  witl^  the  very  thought  of  it! 

Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 

Aaron  will  have  his  foul  black  like  his  face.  [Exit* 

Tit.  O  hear  1— I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heav'n. 

And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth  ; 

If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears, 

To  that  I  call :  What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me  ? 

Do  then,  dear  hearty  for  heav'n  fhall  hear  our  prayers. 

Or  with  our  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim, 

And  (lain,  the  fun  with  fogs,  as  fometime  clouds. 

When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bofoms. 
Mar.  Oh !  brother,  fpeak  with  poffibilities, 
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And  do  not  break  into  thefe  deep  extremes. 

Tit,  X$  not  my  forrow  deep,  having  no  bottom? 
Then  be  my  paflions  bottomlefs  with  them. 

Mar,  But  yet  let  reafon  govern  thy  lament. 

^it,  1£  there  were  reafon  for  thefe  miferies. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes. 
When  heav*n  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  overflow? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  fea  wax  mad, 
Threatning  the  welkin  with  his  big-fworn  face  ? 
And  wilt  3iou  have  a  reafon  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  the  fea;  hark,  how  her  fighs  do  blow; 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,'  I  the  earth  : 
Then  mull  roy/ea  be  moved  with  her  fighs, 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drown'd : 
For  why,  mv  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But,  like  a  drunkard,  muft  1  vomit  them  ; 
Then  give  me  leave,  for  lofers.will  have  leave 
To  eaK  their  ilomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  Mejfengery  bringing  in  two  heads  and  a  hand* 

Me/,  Worthy  Andronicus ^  ill  art  thou  repay 'd 
For  that  good  hand  thou  fent'ft  the  Emperor ; 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  fons. 
And  here's  thy  hand  in  fcorn  to  thee  fent  back  i 
Thy  grief's  their  fport,  thy  refolution  mockt : 
That  woe  is  nie  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  ren»embrance  of  my  father's  death,        [ExiU 

Mar,  Now  let  hot  jEtna  cool  in  Sicily y 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ; 
Thefe  miferies  are  more  than  may  be  borne ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  cafe  fome  deal. 
But  forrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Luc,  Ah,  that  this  fight  (hould  make  fo  deep  a  wound, 
And  yet  detefted  life  not  flirink  thereat; 
That  ever  death  (liould  let  life  bear  his  name. 
Where  life  hath  no  more  intereft  but  to  breathe. 

Mar.   Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kifs  is  comfortlefs. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  flarved  fnake. 

Tit.  When  will  this  fearful  11  umber  have  an  end? 

Mar. 
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Mar.  Now,  farewel,  flattery  I  die,  Andronicut ; 
Thou  dofl  not  flumber ;  fee,  thy  two  Tons  heads^ 
Thy  warlike  hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here  ; 
Thy  other  banifh'd  Ton  with  this  dear  fight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs ;  and  thy  brother  I, 
Even  like  a  ilony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah,  now  no  more  will  I  controul  thy  griefs;  (iS) 
Rend  off*  thy  iilver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth,  and  be  this  difmal  iight 
The  clofing  up  of  your  moft  wretched  eyes ; 
Now  is  a  time  to  dorm,  why  art  thou  flill  ? 

Tit,  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Mar,  Why  doft  thou  laugh  ?  it  fits  not  with  this  hour. 

Tit.  Why,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  fhed; 
Belides,  this  forrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyes. 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears  ; 
Then  which  way  (hall  [find  revenge's  cave  ? 
For  thefe  two  heads  do  feem  to  fpeak  to  me, 
And  threat  nie,  I  ihall  never  come  to  blifs, 
*Till  all  thefe  mifchiefs  be  returned  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  fee,  what  tafk  I  have  to  do 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made ; — come,  brother,  take  a  head. 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear; 
La^vinta^  thou  (halt  be  employ'd  in  thefe  things ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  fweet  wench,  between  thy  teeth; 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  fight. 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  mufl  not  ftay. 
Hie  to  the  Goths^  and  raife  an  array  there ; 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do, 
Let's  kifs  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  io,       [Exeunil 

(18)  Abf  fiovf  no  more  wtH  I  controul  my  grUfi\]  I  read,— — fi&jf 
griefs.  Marcus  had  before  perfuaded  Titui  to  be  temperate  and  reftraia 
the  cxccfa  of  his  forrows :  but  now,  fays  he,  thai  fo  miferabl:  an  ob- 
]t€t  is  prefsnted  to  your  fight  as  a  dear  dau^',hter  ia  heinrtufly  abus*d, 
C*ea  indulge  your  forrows  till  they  put  an  end  to  your  miierable  life. 

Ia  J  ManeP 


24^  Titus    ANDRONictfi. 

Manet  Lucius. 

Luc»  Farewel,  Andronicus^  my  noble  father. 
The  woefurft  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome ; 
PareweU  proud  Rome ;  'till  Lucius  come  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life ; 
FareWel,  La'vinia,  my  noble  fiiler, 
O,  would  thou  wert  as  thou  tofore  hail  been  ? 
But  now  nor  Lucius  hot  La'vinia  lives. 
But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  griefs; 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs, 
And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  Emprefs 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  Queen. 
Now  will  1  to  the  Gothsj  and  raife  a  power,     - 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine*       [Exit  Lucius.  ' 

S  C  E  N  E,  an  Apartment  in  Titus's  Houfe« 

ji  Banquet. 

Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  anJjoung  Lucius,  «%. 

?7/.QO,  {o^  now  fit;  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 

*^  Than  will  preferve  juft  fo  much  ftrength  in  us. 
As  will  revenge  thefe  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus^  unknic  that  forrow-wreathen  knot ; 
Thy  niece  and  J,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  paffion^ate  our  ten-fold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  bread ;  * 

And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mifery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prifon  of  my  flefh. 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down.— — 
Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  doll  talk  in  iigns ! 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating. 
Thou  canil  not  ftrike  it  thus  to  make  it  ftill ; 
Wound  it  with  (ighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  ; 
Or  get  fome  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  jud  againft  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole, 
TJi|it  all  the  tears,  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  iink^  and  foaking  in. 

Drown 
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Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  fea-falt  tears. 
"  Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fie,  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life.' 
»    Tit,  How  now  I  has  forrow  made  thee  doat  already  ? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  fhould  be  mad  but  I  j 
What  violent  hands  can  (he  lay  on  her  life  ? 
Ah,  wherefore  dolt  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands,        ■ 
To  bid  jEneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 
How  ^roy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miferable  ? 
O,  handle  not  the  theam;  no  talk  of  hands,—- 
Left  we  remember  ftil],  that  we  have  none. 
Fie,  fie,  how  franticly  I  fquare  my  talk. 
As  if  we  (hould  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  ? 
Come,  let's  fair  to,  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this. 
Here  is  no  drink  :  hark,  Marcus,  what  (he  fays, 
X  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  figns; 
She  fays,  fhe  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brew'd  with  her  forrows,  meih'd  upon  her  cheeks, 
^peechlefs  complaint ! — O,  I  will  learn  thy  thought, 
Ii)  thy  dumb  adion  will  I  be  as  perfect. 
As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers, 
^hou  malt  not  figh«  nor  hold  thy  Humps  to  heav*n, 
^or  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  fign, 
But  1,  of  thefe  will  wreft  an  alphabet, 
^nd  by  dill  pra6\ice  learn  to  know  thy  meaning* 

Bt^.  Good  graixdfire,  leave  thefe  bitter  deep  laments  ;, 
^ake  my  aunt  merry  with  fome  pleafing  tale. 

Mar,  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  paffion  mov'd, 
Doth  weep  to  fee  his  grandfire's  heavinefs. 

Tit,  Peace,  tender  fapling ;  thou  art  made  of  tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. 

[Marcus  Jirikes  the  dijh  ijoith  a  knife. 
"What  doft  thou  flrike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knife? 
Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  Lord,  a  fly. 
ST/V.  Out  on  thee,  murderer ;  thou  kiU'ft  my  heart. 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny  : 
A  deed  of  death  done  on  the  innocent 
Becomes  not  Titus^  brother ;  get  thee  gone, 
I  fee,  thou  art  not  for  my  company.' 
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Mar.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  have  but  kill'd  a  fly: 

Tit.  But  ? — how  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother? 
How  would  he  hang  his  flender  gilded  wings. 
And  bnz  lamenting  doHngs  in  the  air?  (19) 
Poor  harmlefs  fly, 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody, 
Caxnc  here  to  make  us  merry ; 
And  thou  haft  kill'd  him. 

Mar,  Pardon  me.  Sir,  it  was  a  black  iII-favourM  fl]r» 
Like  to  the  Emprefs*M?flr;  therefore  I  kilPd  him. 

Tit.  0,0,0, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  haft  done  a  charitable  deed  ; 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  infult  on  him> 
Flattering  myfelf,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 
Come  hrther  purpofely  to  poifon  me. 
There's  for  thyfelf,  and  that*8  for  Tamoraf 
Yet  ftilU  1  ihint,  we  arc  not  brought  fo  lowr. 
But  that  between  us  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
That  comes  in  likenefs  of  a  cole,  black  Moor. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man,  grief  has  fo  wrought  on  hi«^ 
He  takes  falfe  (hadows  for  true  fubftances. 
Come,  take  away ;  Lanjinia^  go  with  rae  ; 
V\\  to  thy  clofet,  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  ftories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old. 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  fight  is  yonng. 
And  thou  Ihalt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 

(19)  Afid  Bux  ktmenting  doio%9  In  the  tttr,'\  Lamenting  do'wgx  is  t^ 
very  idle  exp^reflion,  and  conveys  no  idea.  Th6  alteration,  which  I 
have  made,  tho*  it  is  but  the  addition  of  a  fingle  letter,  is  a  great 
iDcreafe  to  the  fenfe :  and  tho*,  indeed,  there  is  fomewhat  of  a  tau«- 
tology  in  the  epithet  and  £ubfiantive  annext  to  it,  yet  tbat*s>no  new 
thing  with  our  author.  I  remember  one  of  the  very  (kme  kbdift 
his  Locrine, 

And  goaft  jow  t«cth  with  d^krws  Umems^ 
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ACT       IV, 

SCENE,    Titus's    Houfe, 

•Enter  young  Lucius,  andhzviniai  running  after  him\  and 
the  boy  flies  from  her^  iviih  bis  books  under  bis  arm* 
Enter  Titus,  and  Marcus. 

Boy. 

HEIp,  grandfire,  help ;  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  Iknow  not  why.  ^ 
Good  uncle  A/^7rrjyj,  fee,  how  (wift  fhe  comes : 
Alas,  fweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius ^  do  not  figar  thy  aant« 
Tit.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 
Boy.  Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome^  ihc  did* 
Mar.  What  means  my  niece  La^vinia  by  thefe  iigns  ? 
Tit.  FesLT  thou  not,  Lucius^  fomewhat  doth  fhe  meaas 
See,  Lucius,  fee,  how  much  fhe  makes  of  thee ; 
Some  whither  would  (he  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care. 
Read  ta  her  fons,  than  (he  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully^s  oratory  : 
Can'ft  thou  not  guefs  wherefore  fhe  plies  thee  thirs^l 

Boy.  My  Lord,  I  know  not  I,  nor  can  I  gueis, 
Unlefs  fome  fit  or  frenzy  do  pofTefs  her: 
For  I  have  heard  my  grand  fire  fay  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  grief  would  make  men  mad. 
And  I  have  read,  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  forrow ;  that  made  me  to  fear  5 
Although,  my  Lord,  I  know  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did ; 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth  ; 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly, 
Caufelefs,  perhaps  ;  but  pardon  me,  fweet  aunt ; 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  wiU  moA  willingly  attend  your  Ladyfhip. 
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Mar,  Lucius y  I  will. 
^    Tit*  Haw  now,  Lwvinia?  Marcus^  what  means  tiisi 
Some  book  there  is,  that  ihe  deiires  to  fee. 
Which  is  it,  girl^  of  thefe  ?  open  them,  boy* 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  fkill'd : 
Come  and  make  choice  of  all  my  library. 
And  fo  beguile  thy  forrow,  'till  the  heav'ns 
Reveal  the  damn*d  contriver  of  this  deed : 
Why  lifts  (he  up  her  arms  in  fequence  thus  ? 

Mar.  I  think,  fhe  means,  that  there  was  more  than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fafl.     Ay,  more  there  was: 
Or  elfe  to  heav'n  flie  heaves  them,  for  revenge. 

TV/.  Lucius^  what  book  is  that  fhe  tofes  fo  ? 

Boy*  Grandfire,  'tis  OvicPs  Metamorpho/es ; 
My  mother  gave  it  me. 

Mar,  For  love  of  her  that's  gone, , 
Perhaps,  fhe  cuH'd  it  from  ambng  the  reft. 

Tit,  Soft!  fee,  how  bufiJy  fhe  turns  the  leaves! 
Help  her:  what  would  fhe  find?  Lavinia,  fhali  I  read? 
This  is  the  tragick  tale  of  Philomel y 
And  treats  of  Tereus'  treafbn  and  his  rape; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Mar,  See,  brother,  fee ;  note,  how  fhe  quotes  the  leaver 

Tit*  La^iniuy  wert  thou  thus  furpri^p'd,  fweet  girl, 
Hayifh'd  and  wrong'd  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthlefs,  vaft,  and  gloomy  woods  ? 

See,  fee; 

Ay,  fuch  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
(O  had  we  never,  never  hunted  there  1) 
Pattern'd  by  that  the  Poet  here  defcribes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders  and  for  rapes. 

Mar,  O,  why  fhould  nature  build  fo  foul  a  den» 
Unlefs  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  \ 

Tit,  Give  figns,  fweet  girl,  for  here  are  none  but  friends^ 
What  Roman  Lord  it  was  durft  do  the  deed ; 
Or  flunk  not  Saturniney  as  Tarquin  erft. 
That  left  the  camp  to  fin  in  Lucreci  bed  ? 

Mar,  Sit  down,  fweet  niece ;  brother,  fit  down  hy  mc. 
Apolloy  Pallasy  JovCy  or  Mercury y 
Infpire  me,  that  I  may  this  treafon  findU 

My 
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My  laOrdy  look  here  ;  look  here,  La<vinia» 

[He  'writes  his  name  njoith  his  ftaffy  and  guides  it  njuitb 
bis  feet  and  mouth. 
This  Tandy  plot  is  plain  ;  guide,  if  thou  can*fl> 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name^ 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
Carft  be  that  heart,  that  forc'd  us  to  this  fhift  ? 
Write  thou,  good  niece  ;  and  here  difplay,  at  leaf^^ 
What  God  will  have  difcover'd  for  revenge  ; 
Heav*n  guide  thy  pea,  to  print  thy  forrows  plain» 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth  ! 
\Sb$  takes  the  ft  off"  in  her  mouthy  and  guides  it  fwitb  h^ 

flumps y  and  lurites* 
Tit.  Db,  do  you  read,  my  Lord,  what  (he  hath  writ  ? 
^tuprum^  Chirony  Demetrius, 

Mar.  What,  what  J— the  luftfiil  fons  of  Tdmora 
Performers  of  this  hateful  bloody  deed  ? 

97/."  Magne  Dominator  Foli^  (20) 
^jom  lent  us  audi s  feel  era  !  tarn  Jentus  vides  f 

Mar.  Oh  calm,  thee,  gentle  Lord  ;  althoughy  I  kiu)w» 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  ilir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildeft  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  miods  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
tiAy  Lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia  kneel, 

(ao)  ■   ■  Magni  Dominator  Poli, 

yam  lentus  auih  Scelera  !  tarn  lentus  v'tdes  /]  Thus  this  qootattton ha» 
pafs*d  thro^  all  the  printed  copies,  as  well  thofe  put  out  by  \\kz  players^, 
as  thofe  by  the  more  learned  editors.  The  latter  of  thefe  verles  is 
copied  from  the  Hippol'itui  of  Seneca  j  but  the  addrefs  to  Jupiter  there^ 
"which,  precedes  it,  is  in  thefe  terms — Magne  Regnator  Deum^ 

'torn  lentus  audh  f cetera  A  &c. 
"Where  Sbakefpeare  (or  whoever  elfe  was  the  author  of  this  play)  met 
with  the  hemiiHcb  fubftituted  in  the  place  of  Seneca' ^  I  can't  pretend 
to  (ay.     But  were  our  poetical  editors  fo  little  acquainted  with  the- 
mnmbers  of  a  common  lambicy  as  to  let 

—  Mag-  I  ni  Domi-  \  nator  \  PoR, 

pafi  them  without  fufpicion  ?  have  they  ever  ubfervM  a  dactyl  in  the 
fourth  foot  of  an  Iambic  verfe,  either  in  the  Greek  tragedians,  or  ia 
Seneca  ff  if  not,    I  muil  believe,  our  author  found  this  bemijiicb  thus : 

—  Mag-  ]  ne  Domi-  \  nator  |  Po//, 

Thus  the  4th  foot  is  a  Tribracbysy  (and  equal  in  time  to  an  Jiunbic)  a 
iiceacc  perpetually  taken  by  all  the  tragic  poets » 

L  d  And 
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And  kneel,  fweet  boy,  the  Rtman  HeSior^s  hope^  _ 
And  fwesrvvith  ine,   (^as,.  with  the  woeful  pecr^ 
And  father,  of  that  chafte  difhononred  dame^ 
Lord  Juniys  Brutus  fwace  for  Lucrec^  rape) 
That  u e  will  profecute  (by  good  advice)  {2 1) 
Mortal  revenge  upon  thefe  tcaiterous  Goths  ; 
And  fee  their  blood,,  ere  die  with  this  reproach* 

7/>-  "lis  fare  enough,  if  you  knew  how« 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  bear-whelps,  then  beware^ 
The  dam  will  wake  ;  and  if  fhe  wind  you  once^ 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  ftill  in  league  ; 
And  lulls  him  whilft  fhe  jplayeth  on  i^r  back. 
And,  when  he  fleeps,  will  ih&do  what  (he  lifF* 
You're  a  young  huntfman,  Marcus,,  let  it  alone;: 
And  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of -brafs^ 
And  with  a  gad  of  fteel-  will  write  thefe  words^ 
And  lay  it  by  ;  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  thefe  fands,  like  Sjti^iPs  leave*,  abroad^ 
And  Where's  your  leflbn  then  ?  boy,  what  fay  you? 

JSoj.  I  fay,  my  Lord,  th?,  if  I  were  a  man, 
Tleir  mother's  bed-chamber  ihouJd  not  be  fafe^ 
For  thefe  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoke  of  Rcm^, 

Mar,  Ay,  that's  my  boy  I  iky  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 

£oy.  And,  uncle,  fo  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 

Tf't,  Come,  go  with  me  into- my  armoury ♦, 
Lucius,  ril  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy^ 

(21)  That  nve  nv'ill projccute  (hy  good  advice}' 

Mcrtol  re*vef!ge  upon  thefe  traiteroui  Goths  J 

Ard j'pe  their  bloody  or  die  iv'tth  this  reproach.]  But  if  they  «!• 
deavourM  to  throw  off  the  reproach,,  tho*  they  fell  in  the  attempt, 
thcv  could  not  be  properly  faicJ  to  die  with  that  reproach.  Martin 
mi. ft  certainK  mean,  that  they  would  have  revenge  on  their  enemies, 
and  I'pill  their  blood,  rather  than  they  would  tamely  fit  down,  and 
die,  under  fuch  injuries.     For  this  rcafon  I  have  corre^d  the  tat) 

ere  die  tvith  this  reproach. 

And  the  fame  emeirdation  I  have  made  on  a  pafiage  in  CymheRntt 
where  it  was  as  ahfolutely  ncceflary.  I  am  not  to  learn,  that  or  for- 
merly was    equivalent   to  ere, Or,  before^  ere:  Gloill  to   Urrey's 

C  auccr.-— Or,  for  ere  :  y«o^  etiamnum  in  agro  Lincolnienfi  frcquen* 
ti^me  ufurpatur,.  Skinner  in  his  GlolTary  o/* uncommon  WOrds».— Bui 
this  ufage  was  too  obfokte  £or  our  Sbakefpeare^  timc«. 

Shall 
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I  carry  from  me  to  the  Emprefs'  Tons 

ints,  that  I  Tntend  to  fend  them  both. 

e,  come,  thou'lt  do  my  melTage,  wilt  thou  not  ?. 

}y.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bofom,  grandilre. 

/.  No,  boy,  not  (o  j    Til  teach  thee  another  courfc. 

im'ay  come  ^  Marcus 9  look  to  my  hoii(e  : 

'/s  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  court, 

marry,  will  we,  §ir;  and  we'll  be  waited  on.  [Exeunt^ 

ar.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan, 

not  relent,  or  no(  companion  him  ? 

:usy  attend  him  in  his  ecftafy, 

:  hath  more  fears  of  forrow  in  his  heart, 

1  foe-mens  marks  upon  his  batter'd  ihield  ; 

i^ec  fo  juft,  that  he  will  not  revenge  ; 

nge  the  heav*ns  for  old  JndronUus  /  lExit, 

SCENE   changes  to  the  Palace, 

"^  Aaron,  Chiron,  an^  Demetrius  at  one  door  :  ani 
another  door  young  Lucius  and  another ^  luith  a  lfundi$ 
njtieapons  and  ver/es  i/urtt  upon  them, 

DEmetrimSy  here's  the  fon  of  Lucius  ; 
He  hath  fome  mefTage  to  deliver  us. 
jr.  Ay,  fbme  mad  meflage  from  his  mad  grandfather. 
y.  My  Lords,  with  all  the  humblenefs  I  may, 
et  your  honours  from  Andronicus ; 
pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both, 
w.  Gramercy,   lovely  Lucius^  what's  the  news  ? 
y.  That  you  are  both  decypher'd  (that's  the  news) 
villains  mark'd  with  rape.     May  it  pleafe  you, 
rrandfire,  well  advis'd,  hath  fent  by  mc 
goodlieft  weapons  of  his  armoury, 
ratify  your  honourable  youth, 
hope  of  Rome  ;  for  fo  he  bade  me  (ay : 
fo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  pre  fent 
Lordfhips,  that  whenever  you  have  need, 
may  be  armed  and  appointed  well, 
fo  I  leave  you  both,  like  bloody  villains.         \Exit^ 
m*  Wh&t's  here»  a  fcroll,  and  written  round  about  ? 

Let's 
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Let's  fee. 

Integer  vit^f  fcelerifque  purus^ 

Non  eget  Mauri  jacuHs  nee  areu. 

Chi,  O,  'lis  a  verfe  in  Horace^  I  know  It  well  r. 
I  read  it  in  the  Grammar  long  ago* 

Aar.  Ay,  juft  ;■— a  verfe  in  Horace — right,  you  have  it— 
Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  afs  ? 

•  Here's  no  fond  jeft ;  the  old  man  hath  fonnd  their  guilt,  (22) 
And  fends  the  weapons  wrapM  about  with  lines. 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick  ; 

But  were  our  witty  Emprefs  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus^  conceit : 
But  let  her  reft  in  her  unreft  awhile. 
And  now,  young  Lords,  was't  not  a  happy  ftar    , 
Led  us  to  iJff/»^  ftrangers,  and  more  than  fo. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good  before  the  palace*  gate 
.  To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 
Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  {t^{o  great  a  Lord 

*  Bafely  infinuate,  and  fend  us  gifts. 

.   Aar*  Had  he  not  reafon.  Lord  Demetrius? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Dem»  I  would,  we  had  a  thoufand  Roman  dames 
At  fuch  a  bay,  by  turn  to  ferve  our  luft. 
'     Chi.  A  charitable  wifli,  and  full  of  love. 

Aar.  Here  lacketh  but  your  mother  to  fay  Amen. 

Chi.  And  that  would  (he  for  twenty  thoufand  more, 

Dem.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Aar.  Pray  to  the  devils ;  the  gods  have  given  us  over. 

[Flourip. 

Dem,  Why  do  the  Emperor's  trumpets  flouriih  thus  \ 

Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  Emp'ror  hath  a  fon. 

Dem.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ? 

(22)  Htfr***  w  found  Jf^}]  But,  I  think,  I  may  venture  to  fty, 
here^s  no  found  fenCe.  Doubtlefe,  the  poet  wrote,  beris  no  fond  jeft 
i.e.  no  idle,  foolijb  onej  but  a  iarcafm  deUberately  throwB,  and 
pounded  on  reafon» 

tttttt 
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Enter  Nurfe^  nuith  a  Black-a-moor  child. 

Nur,  Good-morrow,  Lords : 
),  tell  mfc,  did  you  fee  jfaron  the  Mocr? 

Aar,  Well,  more  or  lefs,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all, 
iere  Aaron  is,  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ? 

iV«r.  O  gentle  Aaron^  we  are  all  undone: 
^ow  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Aar*  Why,  what  a  caterwauling;  dofl  thou  keep? 
What  doll  thou  wrap  and  fumble  m  thine  arms? 

Nur,  O  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eye^    • 
Our  Emprefs'  fhame,  and  {lately  Rome\  disgrace* 
She  is  deliver'd.  Lords,  (he  is  delivered. 

Aar,  To  whom  ? 

Nur,  I  mean  (he  is  brought  to  bed. 

^^r.  Well,  God  give  her  good  reft  I 
What  hath  he  fent  her  ?     . 

Nur,  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  ihe  is  the  devil's  dam :  a  joyful  iflue# 

Nur,  A  joylefs,  difmal,  black,  and  forrowful  iffue,  ' 
Her^s  the  babe,  as  Ibathfome  as  a  toad, 
Amongft  the  faireft  In-eeders  of  our  clime. 
The  Emprefs  fends  it  thee,  thy  (lamp,  thy  (eal, 
^nd  bids  thee  chriflen  it  with  thy  dagger's  point.  ' 

Aar,  Out,  out,  you  whore  !  is  black  fo  bafe  a  hue  t 
Sweet  blowfe,  you  are  a  beauteous  bloilbm,  fure. 

Dim,  Villain,  what  hail  thou  done  f 

Aar.  That  which  thou  canft  not  undo. 

CJbi,  Thou  hafl  undone  our  mother.     (23) 

Aar^ 

(13)  Chi.  Thu  haft  undone  our  mother, 

Dem.  And  therein,  belHA^  dog,  thou  baft  undone,'^*--'] 
'her^is  no  neceffity  for  this  break,  had  our  editors  collated  the  old 
larto,  and  reftorM  the  fupplemental  half  line  which  I  have  added 
otn  thence.  They  did  not,  I  dare  fay,  fupprefs  it  out  of  modefly» 
contains  k  mode  of  exprefllon,  which,  tho*  fomewhat  coarfe,  is 
fed  by  our  author  in  other  places.  ^    ^ 

Clown,  •Yonder  man  is  carried  to  prtfon. 
Bawd,  Well ;  what  has  he  done  f 
CZcw«,  — A  woman.  Mef,  fox  Afeaf.. 

■    '    " who,  if  I 

Had  fefvants  true  about  me,,  that  bear  ey«» 

To 
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Aar*  Villain,  I've  done  thy  mother. 

Dtm.  And  therein,  hcllilh  dog,  thoa  haft  undone^ 
Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed  choice^ 
Accurs'd  the  offspring  of  fo  foul  a  £end  I 

ChLlx.  fliall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  (hall  not  die. 

AV.  Aarottj  it  muft ;  the  mother  wilh  it  To* 

Aar,  What,  nouft  it,  nurfe  ?  then  let  no  man  bat  I 
Do  execution  on  my  flefb  ai>d  blood. 

Dem.  ril  broach  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's  point ; 
Nurfe,  give  it  me,  my  fword  ihall  ioon  difpatch  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  this  fword  ihall  plough  thy  bowels  up* 
Stay»  murderous  villains,  will  you  kill  your  brother  I 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  fky. 
That  (hone  fo  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  diej  upon  my  fcymitar's  iharp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  £rft-born.fon  and  heir* 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus 
With  all  his  threathing  band  of  Typlnits  brood. 
Nor  great  Akides^  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  feize  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what,  ye  fanguine  ihallow-hearted  boys. 
Ye  white-Hm'd  walls,  ye  alehouie  painted  iigus. 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue ;. 
In  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  Hue: 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fWan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  fhe  lave  them  hourly  in  ^e  flood.. 
Tell  the  Emprefs  from  roe,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  j  excufe  it,  how  (he  can. 

Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  miftrei*  thus^f 

Aar.  My  miftrefs  is  my  miftref^  ;  this,  myfelf  ^ 
The  vigour  and  the  plAare  of  my  youtb. 
This,  before  all  the  world  do  I  prefer  ; 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  fafe  j 
Or  fome  of  you  ftrall  fmoke  for  it  ia  Ronu. 

J)em.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  ikam'd» 

'  To  fee  ^ke  mine  honour,  as  their  promts. 
Their  pwn  particular  thrifts,  they  would  do  that 
Which  &ould  juA<k)  more  doin^,  Winteis  fdik 

CbL 
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Cbt.  RQme  will  deTpife  her  for  this  foul  efcape. 

Nur.  The  Emperor  in  his  rage  will  doom  her  death* 

Chi*  I  bldh  to  think  upon  this  ignominy. 

Aar.  Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears  ; 
^  Fie,  treacherous  hue,  that  will  l^tray  with  bluihing 
The  clofe  enacts  and  counfels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer. 
Look,  how  the  black  ilave  fmiles  upon  the  father ; 
As  who  fhould  fay,  "  old  lad,  I  am  thine  own."— • 
He  is  your  brother.  Lords  ;  fenfibly  ieA 
Of  that  felf-blood,  that  firft  gave  life  to  you  ; 
And  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprifon'd  werc^ 
He  is  infranchifed  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  furer  fide ; 
Although  my  feal  be  ilamped  in  his  face. 

Nur.  Aaron^  what  fhall  I  fay  unto  the  Emprefs  % 

Dent.  Advife  thee,  Aaroftj  what  is  to  be  done^ 
And  we  will  all  fubfcribe  to  thy  advice  : 
Save  thou  the  child,  fo  we  may  be  all  fafe. 

Aar,  Then  fit  we  down  aijd  let  us  all  confult. 
My  foh  and  I  w^ll  have  the  wind  of  you  : 
Keep  there :  now  talk  at  pleafure  of  your  fafety. 

[They  fit  on  the  greunJ^ 

Dem,  How  many  women  faw  this  child  of  JKis  f 

Aar.  Why,  fo,  brave  Lords ;  when  we  all  join  in  league^ 
I  am  a  lamb  ;  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor^ 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lionefs. 
The  ocean  fwells  not  fo  as  Aaron  flofms ; 
But  fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child  ? 

Nur,  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myfelf— — • 
And  no  one  clfe  but  the  deliver'd  Emprefs. 

Aar.  The  Emprefs,  the  midwife,  and  yourfelf— 
Two  may  keep  counfel,  when  the  third's  away : 
Go  to  the  Emprefs,  tell  her,  this  I  faid-*    \He  kills  heri 
Week,— week  1— fo  cries  a  pig,  prepar'd  to  th'  fpit. 

Dem.  What  mean'ft  thou,  Aaron  ?  wherefore  didft  thou 

Aar,  O  Lord,  Sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy :  '[this  ? 

Shall  flie  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  ? 
A  long-tongu'd  babling  goffip  ?  no.  Lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent: 

Not 
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NotfaTj  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  country-man^  . 

PJi»  wife  but  yefternight  was  brought  to  bed. 

His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are  : 

Qo  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold» 

And  tell  them  both  the  circumilance  of  all ; 

And  how  by  this  their  child  (liall  be  advanc'd» 

And  be  received  for  the  Emptor's  heir^ 

And  fubilituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 

To  calm  this  tempeft  whirling  in  the  court  ; 

And  let  the  Emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 

Hark  ye,  my  Lords,  ye  fee,  I  have  given  her  phyfick  ; 

And  you  muft  needs  beftow  her  funeral  ; 

The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms  : 

This  done,  fee,  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 

But  fend  the  midwife. prefently  to  me, 

The-inidwife  and  the  nurfe  well  made  away. 

Then  let  the  Ladies  tattle  what  they  pleafe. 

Chi.  AaroHf  I  fee  thou  wilt  not  truft  the  air 
With  fecrets. 

Dem,  For  this  care  of  %amorat 
Hcrfelf  and  hers  are  highly  bound  to  thee.  {Exnni. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths ^  as  fwift  as  fwallow  flics,      - 
.There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  my  arms. 
And  fecretly  to  greet  the  Emprefs'  friends. 
Come  on,  you  thick-lip'd  flave,  I  bear  you  hcnc^ 
For  it  is  you,  that  put  us  to  our  ihifts  : 
I'll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  fuck  the  goat. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave,  and  bring  yon  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp«>  \ExiU 

SCENE,   a  Street  near  the  Palace.' 

jp/r/zr  Titus,  old  Marcus,  young  Lucius,  and  other  Gtn-    ; 
tlemen  with  ho<ws ;  and  Titus  tears  the  arrows  with 
letters  on  the  end  of  them. 
7'it.  f^^  Ome,  Marcus^  come ;  kinfmen,  this  is  the  way. 

\^  Sir  boy,  now  let  me  fee  your  archery. 
Look,  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there^ ftraight ; 
Terras  AJlraa  reliauit'^he  you  remembered,  Marcus'^ 
!  She's 
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Ihc's  gone,  Ihe's  fled--Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools  ; 

rou,  couiinSy  (hall  go  found  the  ocean, 

Ind  caft  your  nets ;  haply,  you  may  £nd  her  in  th^  feg^ 

ret  there's  as  Httle  juftice  as  at  land— 

lo,  Publius  and  Sempronius  ;  you  mud  do  it, 

lis  you  mull  dig  with  mattock  and  with  fp^de* 

bd  pierce  the  inmofl  center  of  the  earth  : 

rhen,  when  you  come  to  Pluto*s  region, 

pray  you  deliver  this  petition. 

Pell  him,  it  is  for  juftice,  and  for  aid; 

bd  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus^ 

ihaken  with  forrows  in  ungrateful  Rome^ 

b,  Rome! — Well,  well,  I  made  thee  miferable^ 

Vhat  time  I  threw  the  people's  fufFragcs 

)n  him,  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o^er  me; 

jo,  get  you  gone,  and,  pray,  be  careful  all, 

Vnd  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unfearch'd ; 

Phis  wicked  Emperor  may  have  fhip'd  her  hencet  . 

^nd,  kinfmen,  then  we  mhy  go  pipe  for  juftice^ 

Mar,  Oh  Publius^  is  not  this  a  heavy  cafe, 
fo  fee  thy  noble  uncle  thus  diftrad  ? 

?uh»  Therefore,  my  Lord,  it  highly  us  concernsil 
iy  day  and  night  t'  attend  him  carefully : 
&nd  feed  his  humojir  kindly  as  we  may. 
Till  time  beget  fomc  careful  remedy. 

Mar,  Kinunen,  his  forrOws  are  pafl  remedy^ 
foin  with  the  Gotbs^  and  with  revengeful  war 
Pake  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude, 
bd 'vengeance  on  the  Xx2xiOT  Saturnine, 

Tit.  Publiusy  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  maflerg, 
l^hat,  have  you  met  with  her  ? 

Pub.  No,  my  good  Lord,  but  Pluto  fends  you  word, 
*  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  Ihall : 
larry,  for  juftice,  (he  is  fa  employed, 
[e  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heav'n,  or  fomewhere  elfe; 
0  that  perforce  you  muft  needs  ftay  a  time. 

yV/.  He  doth  me' wrong  to  feed  me  with  delays* 
11  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below,  - 
nd  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  th'  hech* 
tarcus,  we  are  hot  ihrubs^  no  cedars  we, 

•  >  *  N« 
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No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops  fizc ; 

But  metaly  Marcus,  fteel  to  th'  very  back;     - 

Yet  wrung  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs  can  beac^ 

And  fith  there's  no  juftice  in  earth  nor  hell. 

We  will  folicit  heav'n,  and  move  the  gods. 

To  fend  down  juftice  for  to  >yreak  our  wrongs : 

Come,  to  this  gear ;  you're  a  good  archer,  Marcus, 

[He  gi'ves  them  the  arrowi 
Ad  yovemt  that's  for  you— here,  ad  Apollinem^^ 
JdMartefHi  that's  for  my felf; 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas — here,  to  Mercury^  i 

To  Saturn  and  to  C^/«/— not  to  Saturnine'-^  1 

You  were  as  good  to  (hoot  again  ft  the  wind.  1 

To  it,  boy,  Marcus — loofe  when  I  bid :  j 

Of  my  word  I  have  written  to  efFedl, 
There's  not  a  god  left  unfollicited.  g 

Mar,  Kinfmen,  (hoot  all  your  (hafts  Into  the  court, 
We  will  a(fli£i  the  Emperor  in  his  pride.  [Tbeyfiotli^ 

Tit,  Now,  mafters,  draw;  oh,  well  faid,  Lucius;  \ 
Good  Boy,  in  Firgo^s  lap,  give  it  Pallas.  | 

Mar,  My  Lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this.  I 

Tit,  Ha,  ha,  Publius,  Publiusy  what  haft  thou  doner 
See,  fee,  thou*ft  (hot  off^  one  of  Taurus*  hofns. 

idar.  This  was  the  fport,  my  Lord ;  when  Publius  (hot| 
The  bull  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  fuch  a  knock. 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court. 
And  who  (hould  (ind  them,  but  theEmprefs'  villain: 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  he  (hould  not  chufe 
But  give  them  to  his  mafter  for  a  prefent. 

Tit,  Why  there  it  goes.     God  give  your  Lord(hipjoyl 

Enter  a  Clo^wn  tAjitb  a  bajket  and  t<wo  pigeons. 
News,  news  from  heav'n  ;  Marcus,  the  poft  is  come* 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  ?  have  you  any  letters  f 
Shall  I  have  juftice,  what  fays  Jupiter? 

Cloxv,  Who  ?  the  gibbet-maker  ?  he  fays,  that  he 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  muft  not  be 
hanjr'd  till  the  next  week.^ 

Tit.  Tut,  what  fays  Jupiter ^  I  a(k  thee  ? 


TiTvs   Andronicus.  261 

Cionv^  Alas, -Sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter ^ 
lever  drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 
Tit.  Why,  A^illain,  art  not  thou  the  earner  ? 
Ciow.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons.  Sir,  nothing  elfe. 
Tit,  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  heav'n  ? 
Clow.  From  heav'n  ?    alas.  Sir,  I  never  came  there, 
od  forbid,  I  (hould  be  fo  bold  to  prefs  into  heav'n  in 
y  young  days.     Why,  I  am  going  with  my  pigeons  to 
e  tribunal  plcbs,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt 
y  uncle  and  one  of  the  Emperial's  men. 
Mar,  Why,  Sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be  to  ferve  for 
ur  oration,   and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the 
nperor  from  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  ^to  the 
nperor  with  a  grace  ? 

C/o-w.  Nay,  truly  Sir,  I  could  never  fay  grace  in  all 
y  life. 

Til,  Sirrah,  come  hither,  make  no  more  ado. 
It  give  your  pigeons  to  the  Emperor, 
r  me  thou  (hah  have  juflice  at  his  hands, 
old,  hold — mean  while  here's  money  for  thy  charges* 
ive  me  a  pen  and  ink. 

rrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  fopplication  f 
Cloiv,  Ayf  Sir. 

Tit.  Then  here  is  a  fupplication  for  you :  and  when 
a  come  to  him,  at  the  firft  approach  you  mud  kneel, 
en  kifs  his  foot,  then  deliver  up  your  pigeons,  and 
en  look  for  your  reward.  Til  be  at  hand.  Sir ;  fee, 
u  do  it  bravely. 

CIo'w,  I  warrant  you.  Sir,  let  me  alone. 
Tit.  Sirrah,  haft  thou  a  knife  ?  come  let  me  fee  iu 
ere,  Marcus^  fold  it  in  the  oration, 
)r  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  fuppliant ; 
nd  when  thoju  haft  given  it  the  Emperor, 
nock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  fays. 
Clow*  God  be  with  you.  Sir,  I  will. 
Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  let  us  go.     fuhlius^  follow  me. 

\Extunt* 
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SCENE,    the    Palace. 

Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefi^  and  her  two/ons ;  the  Emft 

brings  the  arro<ws  in  his  hand,  that  T\t\xs/bot. 
Sat.  T  T  7H  Y,Lords,  what  wrongs  are  thefe  ?  was  ever  fi 

VV     An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  over- born. 
Troubled,  confronted  thus,  and,  for  th'  extent 
Of  equal  juflice,  us'd  in  fuch  contempt? 
My  Lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods, 
(However  the  diilurbers  of  our  peacd 
Buz  in  the  people's  ears)  there  nought  hath  pafl. 
But  even  with  law  againfl  the  wilful  fons 
Of  old  Andronicus,     And  what  an  if 
His  forrows  have  fo  over-whelm'd  his  wits. 
Shall  we  be  thus  aiHifled  in  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  frenfy,  and  his  bitternefs  ? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heav'n  for  his  redrefs. 
See,  here's  to  Jo've^  and  this  to  Mercury^ 
This  to  Apollo^  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Sweet  fcrells  to  fly  about  the  ftreets  oi Rome! 
What's  this  but  libelling  againft  the  Senate, 
And  blazoning  our  injuftice  ev'ry  where  ? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  Lords  ? 
As  who  would  fay,  in  Rome  no  judice  were. 
But  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ecflafies 
Shall  be  no  fhelter  to  thefe  outrages : 
Bqt  he  and  his  (hall  know,  that  juflice  lives 
In  ^/z/j/r/r/»»/ health ;  whom,  iffhe  fleep. 
He'll  fo  awake,  as  (he  in  fury  fhall 
Cut  off  the  proud'ft  confpirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  Lord,  my  lovely  Saturninif 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thought. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus*  age, 
Th'  effeds  of  forrow  for  his  valiant  fons, 
Whofe  lofs  hath  pierc'd  him  deep,  and  fcarr'd  his  hear 
And  radier  comfort  his  diftreffed  plight. 
Than  profecute  the  meaneft,  or  the  beft. 
For  thefe  contempts— Why,  thus  it  ihall  become 
Jfi^h-witted  Tamora  to  glofe  with  all : 
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ut,  Tilusy  I  have  touchM  thee  to  the  quick, 

hy  life-blood  out :  if  JaroH  now  be  wife, 

hen  is  all  fafe,  the*  anchor's  in  the  port.  [Afide^ 

Enter  CIoiajm* 
low  now,  good  fellow,  would'il  thou  fpcak  with  os  ? 

Clow,  Yea,  forfooth,  an  your  mifterlhip  be  emperial. 

Tarn.  Emprefs  I  am,  but  yonder  fits  the  Emperor. 

Clow,  'Tis  he :  God^nd  St.  Stephen  give  you  good- even : 
have  brought  you  a  |etter,  and  ^couple  of  pigeons  here, 

{He  reads  the  letter. 

Sat,  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  prefently. 

Clo<iAj,  How  much  money  muft  I  have  ? 

Tarn.  Come,  firrah,  thou  mull  be  hang'd. 

Cloiv,  Hang'd  I  by'r  Lady,  then  I  have  brought  up  a 
eck  to  a  fair  end.       ^  .  [^Exit. 

^t,  Defpiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs, 
hall  I  endure  this  mon (Irons  villany  ? 
know,  from  whence  this  fame  device  proceeds : 
lay  this  be  borne  ?  as  if  his  traiterous  fons 
'Jjat  dy'd  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother,  . 
fave  by  my  means  been  butchered  wrongfully  ? 
ro,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair, 
for  age  nor  honour  fhall  ihape  privilege, 
or  this  proud  mock  I'll  be  thy  ilaughter-man ; 
\y  frantick  wretch,  that  holp'A  to  make  me  great  j 
1  hope  thyfelf  fhould  govern  Rome  and  me. 
Enter  i£milius.     (24) 

(14)  Enter  Nuntius  iEmilius.]  Thus  the  old  books  have  defcrib'd 
is  cbara^er :  and  I  believe,  I  can  account  for  the  formality-  from 
e  ignorance  of  the  editors.  In  the  author's  manufcript,  I  prefuxne, 
was  writ.  Enter  Nuntius ;  and  they  obferving,  that  he  is  imme- 
atcly  caird  ^milius,  thought  proper  to  give  him  his  whole  title, 
,d  fo  clapp'd  in  Enter  Nuntius  iEmilius. — Mr.  Pope  has  very  criti- 
lly  followed  them  5  and  ought,  methinks,  to  have  given  his  new- 
opted  citizen  Nuntiut  a  place  in  the  Dramatis  P erf on^.  If  this  gen- 
:xnan  has  difcovered  any  Roman  family,  that  had  the  Pranomen  of  ' 
untius  5  it  is  a  fecret,  I  dare  fay,  more  than  Carijius,  Diomedes  Gram- 
ztjcus,  or  the  FaJ^i  Capitolini,  were  ever  acquainted  withal,  Shake-* 
tare  meant  no  more  than.  Enter  Mmiliui  as  a  Mejfenger,  This  fort 
charafter  is  always  diftinguiflied  in  the  Greek  and  Rman  plays  by 
e  fingle -title  of  a/^{Xo{,  and  iV;;/7//^j, 

^at> 
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Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  JEmilius  f 

^miL  Arm,  my  Lords ;  Rome  never  had  more  caufcj 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head,  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-refolved  men,  bent  to  the  fpoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  the  condaft 
Of  Lucius^  fon  to  old  Androniciu  : 
Who  threats  in  courfe  of  his  revenge  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lmczus  General  of  the  Goths  ^ 
Thefe  tidings  nip  me,  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  froil,  or  grafs  beat  down  with  Hotmu 
Ay,  now  begin  our  forrows  to  approach  : 
*Tis  he,  the  common  people  love  fo  much : 
Myfejf  hath  often  over- heard  them  fay, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man) 
That  Lucius^  baniftiment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wi(h*d,  that  Lucius  were  their  Emperor. 

Tarn.  Why  Ihould  you  fear  ?  is  not  our  city  ftrong  ? 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius^ 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccour  him. 

Tarn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious  like  thy  namci 
Is  the  fun  4im'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  ? 
The  eagle  fufFers  little  birds  to  fing, 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby. 
Knowing,  that  with  the  ftiadow  of  his  wings 
He  can  at  plcafiire  flint  their  melody; 
Even  fo  may'ft  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  fpirit,  for  know,  thou  Emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus 
With  words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerouSf 
Than  baits  to  fifh,  or  honey- llalks  to  Iheep : 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  by  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  food, 

SaU  But  he  will  not  intreat  his  fon  for  us. 
Tam,  If  Tamora  intreat  him,  then  he  will: 
For  I  can  fmooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promifes ;  that  wci^  his  heart 
Almoft  impregnable,  his  x)ld  ears  deaf. 
Yet  Ihould  both  ear  and  heart  obey  xs\y  tongue* 
Oo  thou  before  as  our  embafl'ador;  \To  iEmilius. 

Say, 
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Say,  that  the  Emperor  requefls  a  parley 

Of  warlil^e  Lucius,  ,and  appoint  the  meeting^. 

Sat.  jEmilius^  do  this  nieflage  honourably ; 
And  if  he  ftand  On  hoftage  for  his  fafety, 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  pleafe  him  beft. 

JSmil.  Your  bidding  fhall  I  do  effeaually,  lExU. 

^am.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Ancb'onicus, 
And  temper  him  with  all  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Gotbsm 
And  now,  fweet  Emperor,  be  blith  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat,  Then  go  fuccefsfuUy,  and  plead  to  him*     l^Exit. 

A    C    T      V. 

S  C  E  N  E,  A  Camp,  at  a  fmall  diftancc  from  Rome* 
Enter  Lucius  wth  Goths,  tuithdrum  and  folMers. 

L  u  c  I  u«. 

Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
1  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 

Which  fignify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  Em p'ror. 

And  how  defirous  of  our  fight  they  are. 

Therefore,  great  Lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witncfs. 

Imperious  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 

And  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcathe, 

X-et  him  make  treble  fatisfadiion. 

G'oth,  Brave  flip,  fprung  from  the  great  Andronicus^ 

(Whofe  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort,) 

Whofe  high  exploits  and  honourabl^e  deeds 

Ingrateful  Rome  requites  witl;i  fbul  contempt, 

^e  bold  in  us ;  we'll  follow,  where  thou  lead^ft : 

Like  flinging  bees  in  hpttcft  fummer's  day, 

Led  by  their  m after  to  the  flowered  fields. 

And  be  avenged  ^^  curfed  Tamora, 

Omn,  And,  as  he  faith,  fo  fay  we  all  with  him» 
Vol.  VL  M  Luc. 
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Luc,  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all* 
But  who  comes  here  led  by  a  lully  Goth, 

Enter  a  Goth  leading  Aaron,  *with  bis  child  in  bis  arms* 

Goth.  Renowned  Lucius^  from  our  troops  [  ftray'd 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monaftery ; 
And  as  I  earneftly  did  £x  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wafted  building,  fuddenly 
1  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall ; 
I  made  unto  the  noife,  when  foon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  contronrd  with  this  difcourfe ; 
**  Peace,  tawny  ilave,  half  me  and  half  thy  dam, 
**  Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whofe  brat  thou  art, 
**  Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look, 
•'  Villain,  thou  might'tt  have  been  an  Emperor: 
**  But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk-white, 
'*  They  never  do  beget  a  cole-black  calf; 
**  Peace,  villain,  peace !  (even  thus  he  rates  the  babe) 
**  For  I  mail  bear  thee  to  a  trufty  Goth ; 
**  Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  Emprefs'  babe, 
««  Win  hc^d  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  fake.'' 
With  this,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  ru(h'd  upon  him, 
Surpriz'd  him  fuddenly,  and  brought  him  hither. 
To  ufe  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  Gotb^  this  is  th'  incarnate  devil,  . 

That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand  ;  j 

This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas'd  your  Empreiis'  eye. 
And  here's  the  bafe  fruit  of  his  burning  luft. 
Say,  wall-ey*d  flave,  whither  would'll  thou  convey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face  ? 
Why  doil  not  fpeak  ?  what !  deaf?  no !  not  a  word ? 
A  halter,  foldiers;  hang  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  his  fide  his  fruit  of  baftardy. 

jiar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood. 

Luc,  Too  like  the  lire  for  ever  being  good. 
Firft,  hang  the  child  that  he  may  fee  it  fprawl, 
A  fight  to  vex  the  father's  foul  withal. 
Get  me  a  ladder,  (25)  Jar, 

(25)  Aar,  Get  me  a  ladder ^  Lucius,  fa*ve  the  cbild»'\  All  the  printed 
editions  have  given  this  whok  vcrfc  to  Aaron^    But  why  ihouJd  the 
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Aar,  Luciusy  fave  the  child. 
And  bear  it  fi-om  me  to  the  Emperefs; 
If  thou  do  this,  ril  ihewth^e  wondrous  Things^    . 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear  ;  '    .       ' 
If  thou  \yilt  nQt,  befall  what  may  befall, 
rii'  fpeak  no'more ;  but  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

Luc.  Say  on,  and  if  it  pleafe  me  which  thou  ipeak% 
Thy  child'fliall  live,  and  I  will  fee  it  nourifh'd, 

Jar.  And  if  it  pleafe  thee?  why,  aflure  thee,  Lucitui^ 
'Twill  vex  thy  foul  to  hear  what  I  (hall  fpeak :  "^ 

For  1  mud  talk  of  murders,  rapids  and  maOfaccesy. 
A6ls  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds,  ^ 

Complots  of  mifchief,  tneafon,  vlllanies, 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  pjteoufly  perform'd  : 
And  this  (hall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Uolefs  thou  fwear  to  me  my  child  ihall  live. 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  fay>  iJiy  child  ihall  live. 

u^^r.  Swear,  that  he  fhall ;  anxlthen  I  will  begin. 

Luc.  Who  ilio.uld  J  fwear  by  ?  thJou  believ'ft  no  god  ;'- 
That  granted,  how  can'll  tjiou  believe  an  oath  ? 

Aar.  What  if  I  do  not  I  a§,  indeed,  I  do  not; 
Yet,  for  I  know  thou  art  religious^     . 
And  haft  a  thing  within  thee  called  con fcience. 
With  twenty  popifh  tricks  and  ceremonies 
Which  I  have  feen  thee  careful  to  oblbrvez 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath ;  (for  that,  I  know* 
An  idiot  holds  his  baublejfor  ^  god. 
And  keeps  the  bath,  whicli  by  that  god  he  fwears^ 
To  that  I'll. urge' him  ;)-^h2i'efpre  thou  ihalt  vow 
By  th^t  {^me  god,  what  ^bd  foe'cr  it  be,       , 
That  thou  ador'ft  and  hall  in  reverence. 
To  fave  nty  boyj  nourifh  and  bring  him  up^ 

Mi/or  here  aflcfdr  a  ladder,  wJio  earneftiy  wanted  to  hATft-lii8>cl)iIl 
fav'd  ?  Unlefs  the  poet  is  {up^os'd  to  mean  for  Aaron^  that,  if  they 
would  get  him  a  ladder,  he  would  .refolutely  hang  himifelf  out  of  the 
way,  fo  they  would-  fj)are  ithe  child.  But  I  much  rather  iufpc£!:, 
there  is  an  old  erpor  in  prefixing  the  names  of  the  perfons ;  and  that 
"i^utiui  OD^giht':  to -call  for  the 'ladder,  and  then  Aaron  very  properly  en- 
treats of  huciui  to  lave  the  child.  I  ventured  to  make. this  reguktion 
in  my  Shakes? EARX  reft^redf  and  Mr.  Pope  has  embraced  it  in  his 
]a&  editiont 
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Or  clfe  I  will  difcover  nought  to  thee. 

Lue.  Even  bv  my  god  I  fweir  to  thee,  I  will. 

Jar.  Krft,  know  thou,  I  begot  hihf  on  the  fimprefi, 

Luc.  O  moil  infatiite,  luxurious,  wom^n  ! 

jfar.  TTw^  Lucius y  this  was  but  a  deed  gf  charity;, 
To  that  which  thou  fhalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
'Twas  her  two  fons,  that  murder'd  BaJJidnu5\ 
They  cut  thy  fiftcr*s  tongue,  and  raViih'd  her, 
*Ana  curher  hands,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  faw'f!. 

Luc,  Oh,  deteftable  Villain  \  calPft  thou  that  trimming? 

^tfr.*  Why,  (he  Was  Waihed,  and^ciit,  and  trimmM; 
And  'twas  trim  fport  for  tfiem  that  had  the  doing  oft, 

Luc.  Oh,  barb'rousl>eaftly  vilJ&ins  like  thyfeifl 

Aar.  Indeed,  I  was  their  totor  id  iiaffruft  them : 
That  codding  fpirit  had  they  from  their  mother,         # 
As  fure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  fet ;  ' 

That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  learn'd  of  me. 

As  true  a  dog  as'ev^r  fought  at  head ; 

Well ;  let  my  deeds  be  wittiefs  of  my  worth, 

I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guilefuf  hole, 

Wherc'the  deadcoi-p s  x&  JSaJianus  lay : 

I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 

And  hid  the  g^old  within  the  letter  mentioned;; 

Confed'ratc  with  the  Queen,  and  her  two  fons. 

And  what  notdonc^  that  thou  haft  caufe  to  rue. 

Wherein  Phadmo  ftrokc  of  mifchief  in't? 

I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand. 

And  when  I  had  it,  <drew  myfelf  ap^rt. 

And  almoft  broke  my  heart  With  ^sttr^am  laughter. 

I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  w^ll. 

When  for  his  hand  he  had  hhs  two  fons  heads ; 

Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  fo  heartily. 

That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his : 

AndSvhen  I  told  the  Emprefs  of  this  fport, 

5he  fwooned  almoft  at  my  pleafing  tale, 

'And  for  my  tidings  gave  me  twenty  kifles. 

Gotb.  What  I  can*ft  thou  fay  all  this,  and^ever  hlulhl 

\Aar.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  faying  is. 

Luc.  Art  thou  not  forry  for  thefeheinOus  deeds? 

Jar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufand  mor«« 
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Kv'n  njttv  I  curfc  the  day  (dnd  yet  I  think. 
Few  come  within  the  cpmpafs  of  my  curfe) 
Whereuij  I  did  not  Tome  notorious  ill. 
As  kill  a  man 9  or  elfe  devife  his  death  ; 
Ravifh  a  ii^aid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it^ 
Accufe  fomc  innocent^  an4  forfwear  njyfelf  ; 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
M^e  pppr  m^ns  cattle  break  th<;ir  necks, ; 
Set*  fire  on  barns  and  hay-ihicks.  in  the  night* 
And  bid  the  owners  quencli  th^m  with  their  t^r»t 
Oft  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  n)en  from  their  graves^ 
And  fet  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends  doort^ 
Ev*ft  when  their  forrow  almoft  was  forgot ; 
And  oa  their  fkjns,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees^ 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  J^man  letters^ 
*{  Let,  npit  your  follow  die^  thpugh  I  jam  dead," 
Tat,  I  havedpoe  a  thoufand  dreadful  thinigf^ 
As  willingly  ^8  PQP  woujd  killi  a  fly  : 
And  nothing  grieves  nEi.e  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  tei|  thoiijand  more. 

Lue.  Bring  dpwA  the  devil,  fpr  he  moil  not  die 
So  fweet  a  deatn,,  as  h^pgi^  prefently. 

jfar.  If  there  be  i^viU,  would  I  were  a  devll^ 
To  live  and.lMirOfiD.evj^rJaiting  Ere, 
So  1  jji^f^  hftvs^  yp^r  ppiopany  ia  HeU, 
3ut  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue! 

Ziuc  Sirs,  ftpp  his  mouth,  and  lethimfpeak  no  more* 

J?«/^r  iEmilius, 

Gott.^  My  tord,  there  is  a  meffenget  from  Romi 
Defires  to  l^a^iinit^ed  to  yoqr  prefenc^. 

Luc,  Let  him  ppme  near^. 
Welcome,  ^fiii)insr  what's  th^  news  from  Rome  f 

JEmil,  hoxA,l^ufiHSy  and  ypv  Princes  of  the  G^ths^^ 
The  Roman  Emperor  greets  you  all  by  me ; 
And,  fpr  he  underilaaids  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  houfe. 
Willing  you  Co  demand  your  hoftagcs. 
And  they  fhall  be  immediately  deliver'd. 

G$tb.  Whikt  (ays  oar  General  ?       ' 
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Luc.  jEmiliuSf  let  Ihe  Emperor  give  hii  pledges 
-  Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
And  we  will  come :  march  away.  [^Exeunt • 

SCENE  changes  to  Titus^s  Palace  in  Rom. 

Enter  Taniora,  Chiron  and  Demetrius,  di/guis^d. 

7am.  ^  I  ^Hus,  in  thcfe  ftrange  and  fad  habiliments^ 

X      I  ^ill  encounter  with  Andronicus  z 
And  fay,  I  am  Revenge  fent  from  below. 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  hia  heinous  wrongs  : 
Knock  at  the  fludy,  where,  they  fay,  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  ilrange  plots  of  dire  revenge  ; 
Tell  him,  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  work  confufion  on  his  enemies. 

*  ^  \Tbey  knocks  and  Titus  appears  4icnjei 

Tit.  Who  doth  moleft  my  contemplation  f 
Is  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  door^ 
That  fo  my  fad  ^decrees  may  fly  away. 
And  all  my  iludy  be  to  no  efFedl  ? 
You  art  decciv'd ;  for  what  I  mean  to  do. 
See,  here  in  bloody  lines  I  have  fet  down  ;  * 

And  wliit  is  written  (hall  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No,  not  a  tword  :•  how  can  I  gra:c^  my  talk# 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord^  : 

7hou  hafl  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Tarn.  If  thou  did'fl  know  me,  thou  wouldft  talk  with  mOi 

Tit.  I  am  not  mad ;  I  know  thee  well  enough  ; 
Witnefs  this  wretched  Hump,  thefe  crimfon  lines, 
Witnefs  thefe  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  carC)  ^^ 

Witnefs  the  tiring^day  and  heavy  night  J 
Witnefs  all  (brrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
Foi^  our  proud  Emprefs,  mighty  Tamora  : 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

Tarn.  Know  thou,  fad  man,  I  am  not  Ttimora  : 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend  ; 
I  am  Revenge,  fent  from  th'  infernal  kingdom. 
To  eafe  the  gnawit^g  vuVtuie  o^  xVv^  m\^d^ 
P^tvorking  wreakful  vexvg^wx^^  oxvxV^  S<i^^- 
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Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light  j 

Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death ; 

There's  hot  a  ftollow  cave,  •  nor  lurking  place. 

No  vaft  obfcurity,  or  mifty  vale. 

Where  bloody  murder  or  detefted  rape 

Can  couch  for  fear»  but  I  will  iind  them  out ; 

And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name. 

Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offender  quake. 
Tit,  Art  thou  Revenge  ?   and  art  thou  lent  to  me^ 

To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 
Tam*  I  am  ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome  v^ 
Tit.ijyo  me  fome  fervice,  ere  I  come  to  thee  : 

Lo,  by  thy  fide  where  Rape  and  Murder  ftand  ; 

Now  give  fome  furance  that  thou  art  Revenge,  * 

Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot-wheels  ^ 

And  then  I'll  come  and  be  thy  waggoner. 

And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes  ; 

Provide  two  proper  palfries  black  as  jet. 

To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  fwift  away. 

And  find  out  murders  in  their  guilty  caves* 

And  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  heads^ 

I  wilt  difmount,  and  by  thy  waggon- wheel 

Trot  like  a  fervile  foot- man  all  day  long  ;,- 

Even  from  HyperM^  rifing  in  the  eafi» 

Wntil  his  very  downfal  in  the  fea» 

And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  tafk. 

So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there.. 

Tom,  Thefe  are  my  miniilers,  and  come  with  mev 
7/>.  Are  they  thy  minifters  ?  what  are  they  call'd  I 
Tarn,  Rapine  and  Murder ;  therefore  called  fo, 

^Caufe  they  take  vengeance  on  fuch  kind  of  men. 

Tit.  Good  Lord,  how  like  the  Eroprefs'  fons  they  arCf 

And  you  the  Emprefs  1  but  we  worldly  men 

Have  miferable  mad  miftaking  eyes  : 

0  fweet  Revenge^  now  do  I  come  to  thee. 

And  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by.  [Exit  Tit\x$ from  ahovi^' 

Tarn-  This  clofing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy. 
Whate'er  I  forge  to  feed  his  brain-fick  fits, 
J)o  yoa  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  (pec^k^ 
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For  now.  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Revenge  ; 

And»  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought^ 

ril  make  him  fend  for  Lucius ,  his  fon : 

i^nd  whilfl  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him.  fure» 

rJl  find  fome  cunning  practice  out  of  hand. 

To  fcattcr  arid  difperfe  the  giddy  Goths, 

Or  at  the  leaft  make  them  his  enemies  : 

See;(  here  he  comes,  and  I  mud  ply  my  theme.  (26) 

Enter  Titus. 

77/.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee; 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woeful  houfe  ; 
Rapine  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too  : 
How  like  the  Emprefs  and  her  fbns  you  arc ! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Mvor; 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  yoii  fuch  a  deviJ? 
For,  well  I  wor,  the  Emprefs  never  wags. 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  J)fK?(7r; 
And  would  you  reprefeht  our  Queen  arighf. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  fuch  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are:  what  Ihall  we  do?' 

Tarn.  What  wouldft  thou  haVe  us  do,  Andronkut  t 

Bern,  Shew  me  a  murderer,  PU  deal  with  hiin; 

Chi.  Shew  me  a'  villain;  that  hath  dbiiiei'a  ra^» 
And  I  am  lent  to  be  revenged  on  him. 

Tarn.  Shew  me  a  thoufand,  that  hav0  done  thee  wrOBg  | 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all. 

7r/.  Look  round  ^bout  the  wicked  ftrects  of  Romf^ 
And  when  thou  find'ft  a  man  that's  like  thyfelf^  ~ 
Good  Murder,  ftab  him ;  he's  a  murderer. 
Go  thou  with  him,  and  when  it  is  thy  hap 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
Good  Rapine,  ftab  him  ;  he's  a  ravifher. 
Go  thou  with  them,  and  in  the  Emperor's  court 
There  is  a  Queen  attended  by  i.  Moor  ; 
♦ 

(26)  Beiy  here  he  comes,  and  I  mufl  play  »y  theme*  ]  Tho*  this  reading 

has  obtain'd  as  far  back  as  the  firft  edition  in /o/«— to  play  a  tberre, 

I  think,  is  no  juftifiable  expreflion>  nor  one  that  our  author  would 

have  chofe  to  ufe.    The  teadln^,  I  hive  ^iven,  has  the  authority 
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Well  may'H  thou  kno^  her  by  thy  own  proportiopy . 
For  up  and  down  fiie  doth  refemble  thee ; 
I  pray  thee^  do  on  them  fome  violent  death  ; 
They  have  been  violent  to  oie  and  mine. 

Tom-  Well  haft  thou  lefTonM  us ;  thb  (hall  we  do^. 
But  would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  Andronicus^ 
To  fend  for  Lucius  thy  thnce-Valiant  fpn, 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Gothsx^ 
And  bid  hini  come  and  banquet  at  thy  houfe. 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  folemn  fead,  . 
I  will  bring  in  the  Emprefs  and  lier  ions. 
The  Emperor  himfelf,  and  all  thy  foes ; 
And  at  thy  iherc?^  fhall  they  ftoop  and  kQeeJ, . 
And  on  them  fhalt  thou  eafe  thy  angry  heart  ;i. 
Wlgt  fays  An4rmcus  to  this  device  ? 

Tit.  Marcus i  my  brothier  1— 'tis  fad  ^itut  calls  <: 

jE'/t/^' Marciis. . 

Go,  gentle  Marcus^  to  thy  nephew  Ludus ; 
^*]rhou  (halt  ^n.qaire  him  out  amongft  the  Goths :^ 
Bid  hifn.  repair  to  me ;  and  bring  with  him 
So^e  .pf  the  chiefrft  Princes  of  the  Goths ; 
Bid  hiin  encamp  his  foldiers  where  they  are ; . 
Tell  him,  the  fimpjeror  and  the  Emprefi  too 
Peaft  at  my  houfe,  .and  helhall  feaftwith  them  ; : 
This  4o  thou  for  my  love,  and  fo  let  him, , 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

Mar,  This  will  I  do,  and  fpon  return  ugain*      [Exit^- 
Tarn*.  Now  will  I  hei\ce  ajbout  my  jbufinefs. 
And  take  my  mi.pijlers  aloi^g:  with  me. 

Tit,  Nay,  nay,  let  R^pi^  and  Murder  (lay  witji  me; 
Or  elfe  FJl  call  my  brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tarn.  What  fay  you^  boys,  will  you  abide  with  him^ , 
Whiles  I  g/O  tell  my  Lord  the  Emperor, 
How  I  have  goyei-nM  pur  determin'd  j^ft  ? 
Yield  to  ^is  hu(nour,'fmooch  and  fp^ak  him  fair» 
And  tarry  wit^  hijin  'till  I  come  again. 

Tit.  I  knosw  the^  9II,  tho'  they  fupppfe  me  mad;; 
And  will  9'pr'fe^iJx  th^xfi  in  th&ix  Owa  de^'w?^  \   . 
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A  pairof  curfed  hell-hounds  and  their  dam.  [4fide» 

Dem.  Madam,  depart  at  pleafure,  leave  us  here. 
Tarn.  Farcwel,  Andronicus  \  Revenge  now  goes 

To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.     ,    \Exit  Tamora.    -. 
^/.  I  know,  thou  doft  j  and,  fvveet  Revenge,  farewel.   // 
Chi.  Tell  usv  old  man,  how  (hall, we  be  employed?      * 
Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. 

P«W/V//;*  come  hither,  Caiusy  2Xidi  Valentine  ! 

Enter  Publius  and  SewantSm 

Puh.  What  is. your  will  ? 

Tit.  Know  ye  thefe  two  ? 

Pub.  The  lEmprefs'  fons, 
I  take  theny,  Chtropf  and  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Fy,  Publius y  fy!  thou  art  too  much' decciv*d. 
The  oie  is  Murder,  Rape  is  th' other^s  ^name ; 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius ; 
Cuius  and  Valentine^  lay  hands  on  them ; 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wi(h  for  fuch  an  hoar; 
,  And  now'I  find  it,  therefore  bind  them  fure.  [ExttTitM^, 

Chi.  Villains,  forbear;  we  are  the  Emprefs*  fons. 

Puh.  And  therefore  do  we  what  wc  are  comifianded* 
Stop  clofe  their  mouths;  let  them  not  fpeak  a  word. 
Is  he  fure  bound  ?  look,  that  ye  bind  rhem>  faft*^ 

Enter  Tttus  Andronicus  ivith  a  knife^  and  Lavima  nmlh 
a  ha/on. 

'  ^ii.  Com6y  come,  La*vinia ;  look,  thy  foes  are  bound; 
Sirs,  flop  their  meliths,  let  thdm  not  fpeak  to  me>^ 
But  lei  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.. 
Qh,.  vilkins.C^/r<?«  and  Demetrius ! 
Here  flands  the  fpring  whom  you  have  (tain- d  with  mudi 
This  goodly  fummer  with  your  winter  mixt ; 
Ymi  kiU'd  her  hufband,  and  for  that  vrie  fault- 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  condemn*d  to  death  ; 
My  hand  cut  olF,  and  made  a  merry  jett  ; 
Both  her  ftveet  ha«d«,  her  tcJnguc,  a^  that  more  dear        ^ 
Than  hands  or  tongue^  her  fpotlefs  ohaflity-. 
In /luiaan  traitors,  you  !:ot^ft.vwi'd  «Lud  fotc*d*,' 
yVbat  ivoald  ye  fayv  if  1  ftio\i^^\ft\.^4vjiA^^'^  - 

2  NT^^ia.^ 
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Villains ! — for  fhame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace;: 

Harky  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 

This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats, 

Whilft  that  La'vinia  ^twixt  her  flumps  doth  hold 

The  bafon,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood* 

You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feafl  with  me. 

And  calls  herfelf  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad     ■■  •• 

Hark,  villains,  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dull, 

And  with  your  blood  and  it  Til  make  a  pafte ;: 

And  of  the  pafle  a  cofHn  will  I  rear, 

And  make  two  paflies  of  your  (hameftsl  heads ;; 

And  bid  that  ilrumpet,  your  un1iallow*d  dam^. 

Like  to  the  earth,  fwallow  her  own  increafe. 

This,  is  the  feaft  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 

And  this  the  banquet  fhe  fhall  furfeit  on ; 

For  worfe  than  Philomel.yow  us'd  my  daughtei> 

And  worfe  than  Procne  I  will  be  reveng'd. 

And  now  prepare  your  throats :  La^inia,  come,  ^ 

Keceive  the  blood ;  and,  when  that  they  are  dead^^ 

Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  fmall. 

And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it; 

And  in  that  pafle  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd*-  * 

Come,  come»  be  every  one  officio ua 

To  make  this  banq-uet,.  which  I  wiih  might  prove 

More  ftern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs  feafl. 

[He  cta>t  their  throutu 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  Fll  play  the  cook. 
And  fee  ihem  ready  'gainft  the  mother  comes*    [Exeunt* 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Goths  wi/i-  Aaron  Prifoner^ 

Luc*  Uncle  Marcusr  fince  'tis  my  father's  mind 

That  I  repair  to  Rome^  I  am  content. 

Gotb^  And  ours  with  thine,,  befall  what  fortune  will* 
Luc.  Good  uncle,  take  yott  in  this  barbarous  Moar^ 

This  ravenous  tyger,  this  accurfed  devil ;, 

Let  him  receive  no  fuftenance,  fetter  him, 

'Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  Emp'ror'*  face,. 

For  teflimony  of  thefe  foul  proceedings  f 

And  fee,  the  ambuih  of  our  friends  be  flrong;^ 

I  fea/ft  th^  JSiDperor  means  no  good  xo  u^% 

41  d  Aar. 
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Jan  Sortie  devil  whifpef  curfes  in  irty  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  iwelling  heart ! 

Luc,  Away^  inhuman  dog,  unhallow'd  flave. 

[Exeunt  Goths  ivifh  Aaron. 
Sirs,  help  ray  uncle  to  convey  him  in,  [Flourijlh 

The  trumpets  fliew  the  Emperor  is  at  hand. 

Sound  trumfetSm     Enter  JSmperor  and  Efnprefs^  ivitb  Tri- 
hunes'and  others. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  funs  than  one? 

Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyfelf  a  fun  ? 
,  Mar,  Rome*s  Emperor,  and  nephew,  break  th^  parley; 
Thefe  quarrels  muft  be  quietly  debated : 
The  feaft  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end, 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league^  and  good  td  ^^^vf  * 
Pleafe  you  therefore  draw  nigh,  and  take  your  places. 

Sat.  Marcus,  we  will.  [Hauthoys^^     j 

A  Table  brought  in.     Enter  Titus  like  a  Cookf  placing  the     ' 
msat  on  the  table,  and  Laviriia  wth  a  wl  onjer  her  face. 

Tit.  Welcome,,  my  gracious  Lord;  welcome,  dread 
Wclconfte,^ye  warlike  Goths ^  welcome  Lucius,      [Queen, 
And  welcome  all ;  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
^ivili  fill  your  ftomachs,  pleafe  yoq  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir*4>  Andronicus ? 

Tit*  Becauie  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  Highnefs,  and  your  Emprefs. 

Tarn.  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 

Tit.  Atid  if  your  Highnefs  knew  my  heart,  you  were. 
My  Lord  the  Emperor,  refolve  me  this  j 
Was  it  well  done  of  ra(h  Virginiusy 
To  flay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand, 
Becaufe  (he  was  enforced,  ftain'd,  and  deflonr^d? 

Sat,  It  was,  Andronicus, 

Tit.  Your  rcafoti,  mighty  Lord  ? 

Sat.  Becaufe  tlie  girl  ihould  not  furvive  her  (hame, 
And  by  her  prefence  ftill  renew  his  forrows. 

Tit.  A  reafoa  migVvty,  i\tori%,  ^ot^^^Q^'^^^ 
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A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant, 

For  me,  moft  wretched,  to  perform  the  like: 

Die,  die,  Lavinia^  and  thy  fhame  with  thee. 

And  with  thy  fhame  thy  father's  foriow  die !  [He  kills  her. 

Sat,  What  haft  thou  done,  unnatural  and  unkind  ? 

Tit,  KillM  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made  me  blind* 
I  am  as  woeful  as  Virginius  was. 
And  have  a  thoufand  times  more  caufe  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage.     And  it  is  now  done. 

Sat.  What,  was  (he  ravifliM  ?  tell,  who  did  the  deed  ? 

77/.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  cat,  will't  pleafcyour  Highnefs^ 
feed? 

Tarn.  Why  haft  thou  flain  thine  only  daughter  thus  fci* 

Tit.  Not  I,  * twSL9  Gh'rok  wtid  DemetHus. 
They  ravilh'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue, 
And  they,  *twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 

Sat%  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  prcfently. 

Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  pye,. 
Whereof  the  mother  daintily  hath  fed ; 
Eating  the  fle(h,  that  Ihe  herfelf  hath  bred; 
.*Tis  true,  'tis  true ;  witncfs,  my  knife's  iharp  point. 

[HtftahstbeEfiiprefi^ 

Sat.  Die,  frantick  w^tch,  ibr  this  accurfed  deed. . 

{Ht  ftahs  Titxxu 

Luc.  Can  the  fon'5  eye  behold  his  father  bleed? 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

[ Lucius y?<i^j  the  Emperor ^^ 

Mar.  You  fad  fac'd  men,  people  and  fons  of  Rojoe,. 
By  uproar  fever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter'd  by  winds  and  high  lempeftaous  gufts, , 
Oh,  let  me  teach  you  how  tokjiit  again 
This  fcatter'd.  corn  into  one  mutual  meaf, 
Thefe  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Gdt/f.  Let  RomeherhU  be  bane  iinto  herfelf; 
And  (he,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  curdy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  defperate  c^ft-away. 
Do  ihameful  execution  on  her^lf. 

iJ/ar.  But  if  my  fwfty  fi'giis  ifnd  chaps  of  age. 
Grave  witnetfes  of  titje  experience, 
Cannae  induce  fm  to  aitend  my  JWorilH 
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Speak,  Rome*s  dear  friend ;  as  tr^  our  ancedor, 

[To  Lucius. 
When  with  his  folemn  tongue  he  did  diicourie 
To  love-fick  Diclo*s  fad  attending  ear. 
The  (lory^f  that  baleful  burning  night. 
When  fubtle  Greeks  furpriz'd  King  PriamU  Troy  : 
Tel]  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  gives  our  Troy^  our  Rofneg  the  civil  wound* 
My  heart  is  not  compad  of  flint,  nor  ileel ; 
Kor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 
Aaid  break  my  very  utt'rancej  even  in  the  time 
When  it  fliould  move  you  to  attend  me  raoH, 
Lending  your  kind  commiferation. 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale. 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  fpeak.^ 
Luc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  curfed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they,  that  murdered  our  Emperor's  brother  ^ 
And  they  it  were,  that  ravifhed  our  flflef : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded. 
Our  father's  tears  defpis'd,  .and  bafely  cozen'd 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  out. 
And  fent  her  enemies  into  the  grave- 
Laftly,  myfelf  unkindly  baniflied. 
The  gates  (hut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out,. 
Tq  beg  relief  artiong  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears. 
And  op'd  their  arms  t'embrace  me  as  a  friend  i 
And  I  am  turn'd  forth,,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  preferv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood,^ 
And  from  her  bofom  took  the  enemy's  point>. 
Sheathing  the  fteel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas ! — you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  fears  can  witnefs,  dumb  although  they  are> 
That  my  report  is  juft,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  foft,^  methinks,  I  do  digrefs  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthlefs  praife :  oh,  pardon  me,. 
For  when  no  frie|[ul&  are  by,  men  praife  themfelves. 
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Mar,  Now  is  my  tongue  to  fpeak :  behold  this  child. 
Of  this  was  T amor  a  delivered  ; 
The  ifl\ie  of  an  irreligious  Moor^ 
Chief  afchiteft  and  plotter  of  thefe  woes ; 
The  villain  is  alJve  m  Titus*  houfe,  (27) 
Damn'd  as  he  is,  to  witnefs  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  what  caufe  had  Titus  to  revenge 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakable,  pall  patience, 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  fay  you,  Rornamf 
Have  we  done  aught  amifs  ?  iliew  us  wherein. 
And  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now> 
The  poor  remainder  of  ^»iVo«/V«/,  "^ 

We'll  hand  in  hand  all  head-long  caft  us  down. 
And  on  the  ragged  Hones  beat  out  our  brains^ 
And  make  a  mutual  clofure  of  our  houfe  : 
Speak,  Romans^  fpeak ;  and,  if  you  fay,  w€  flialf, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

jEm,  Come,  come,  thou  revetend  man  q£  Rome^ 
And  bring  our  Emperor  gently  in  thy  hand,, 
Lucius  our  Emperor  :  for,  well  I  know. 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  fhall  be  fo. 

Mar.  LuciuSi  all  hail.  Race's  royal  Emperor  I 
Go,  go,  into  old  Titus'  forrowful  houfe. 
And  hither  hale  that  milbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  fome  direful  flaughtcring  death  ;. 

(ay)  The  villain  it  alive  in  Titus'  boufey. 

And  as  he  isy  to  tuitnej*  this  is  ncue.]  The  villain  alive,  and  as  Be 
w,  furely^  can  never  be  right.  The  manufcript  rauft  have  been  ob^  ■ 
Arure  and  blindly  writ,  fo  that  the  firft  editors  could  not  make  out 
the  word  which  I  have  ventured  to  reftore.  The  epithet,  I  have 
fcplac^d,  admirably  forts  with  the  Moor's  charadler :  and  Lucius  ufea 
't  again,  fpeaking  of  him  at  the  conclufion  of  the  pfay. 

See  jj;ufiice  done  on  jiaron  that  damn'd  Moor. 
«cfides,  damn'd  as  heis"\&  a  mode  of  ^xpreflion  familiar  with  our  authoad 
So  in  Othello: 

O  thou  foul  thief!  where  ha*ft  tbou  ftowM  my  daughter  ? 
•    DtfmffV  tff //&o«  ^rr,r  thou  ha^ft  enchanted  her; 
/V.nd  the  fajne  faihion  of  exprefling  hxvcdtM  hc'likewifc  ufes  in  beftowto 
*^g  praife. 

2  Henry  Vh 

J^M/tl  wile  a^Bt  isf,  look,  where  "he  asmtu  ' 
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As  punifhment  for  his  moll  vyicked  life^ 
Lucius f  all  hail,  Rome*s  gracious  governor  ! 

Luc,  Thanks,  gentle  Romans  :  may  I  govern  ib. 
To  heal  Romeh  )iarm,  and  drive  away  her  woe  i 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile. 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  tafk  : 
Stand  all  alopf  j  but,  uncle,  draw  you  near^ 
To  ihed  obfequious  tears  upon  this  trunk  : 
Oh,  take  this  warm  kifs  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 
Thefe  forrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood- ftain'd  face; 
The  laft  true  duties  of  tny  noble  fon. 

Mar.  Ay,  tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kifs  for  kifs^ 
T||y  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips  : 
O,  were  the  fum  of  thefe  that  I  fhould  pay  * 

Countlefs  and  infinite)  yet  would  I  pay  them. 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy  ;  come,  come,  and  learn  of  us 
To  melt  in  fhowers ;  thy  grandfire  lov'd  thee  well  j 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee  ; 
Sung  thee  afleep,  his  loving  bread  thy  pillow : 
^any  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thy  infancy ; 
In  that  refped  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  fome  fmall  drops  irom  thy  tender  fpripg, 
Becaufe  kind  nature  doth  require  it  fo ; 
Friends  ihould  aflbciate  friends,  in  grief  and  woe  : 
Bid  him  farewel,  commit  him  to  the  grave  ; 
Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Boy.  O  grandfire,  graadiire !  ev'n  with  all  my  heart, 
Would  I  were  dead,  fo  yoa  did  live  again     ■  ■  ■ 
O  Lord,  I  cannot  fjpeak^to  him  for  weeping;— ^ 
My  tears  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  piy  mouth, 

Bnter  Romans  <witb  Aaron* 

Rtm.  You  fad  Anironiciy  have  done  with  woes  : 
•Give  fcntcnce  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  thefe.  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  breaft-.deep  in  earfih,  and  famiih'him  : ; 
•There  let  him  fiand,  ^and  rave  and<:ry  for  food : 
U  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him> 
For  the  offence  he,di«i^ ;  fto^  Vi  qjm:  $^Q!^\%% 
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[ay  to  fee  him  faflened  in  the  earth. 

O,  why  fhould  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury  dumb  !-r 
3  baby,  I,  that  with  bafe  prayers 
d  repent  the  evil  I  have  done  : 
loufand  worfe,  than  ever  yet  I  did, 

I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will : 
3;ood  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
pent  it  from  my  very  foul. 

Some  loving  friends  convey  the  Emp'ror  hencCji 
ve  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave, 
her  and  Lavinia  fh all*  forthwith 
ed  in  our  houfhold's  monument : 
that  heinous  tygrefs  Tamora^ 
leral  rites,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 
>urnful  bell  fhall  ring  her  burial ; 
row  her  forth  to  beafls  and  birds  Of  prey  j^ 
e  was  bead-like,  and  devoid  of  pity, 
jing  fo,  fhall  have  like  want  of  pity, 
bice  done  on  Aaron  that  damn'd  Moor^ 
vhom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning  % 

afterwards,  we'll  order  well  die  Sute ;, 
ike  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate.       \Extum  emini 
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Dramatis    Perfbna?, 

DUNCAN,  Ki>i£ cf  Scothad. 
Donalbain,  X     Sons  to  the  King. 

K'qut'     }    Oennal../fl,eKingUAr^. 

Lenox, 

Macduff*, 

Rofle, 

Mentecth, 

Angus, 

Catbnefs, 

Fleance,  Son  /«  Banqoo* 

Siward,  Ginirdl  ofthi  Englilh  Forcttm 

Toung  Siward,  hii  Son. 

Siton,  an  Officer  atteudimon  Macbctb^ 

Sm  to  Macduffa 

Do^or. 


>-   Noilimen  o/Scothnim 


Lady  Macbeth. 

Ztf^Macditft 

G$tuUmfomenf  aftendUifk^en  Leu^MssMki^    .     .  .» 

Hecate,  and  tbra  other  Witches. 

Lordst  GentUmeUf  Officers f  Soldiers  and  Attendantu 

The  Ghofi  ^Ban<iuO|i  and  federal  other  Affaritions. 

SCENE,  in  the  End  of  the  fourth  Aft,  lies 
in  England  s  through  the  reft  of  the  Play,  in  SmU 
land  i  and,  chiefly,  at  MachctV^  Caftle, 
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SCENE,    an    open    Place. 
"Sunder  and  Lightning.     Enter  thru  ff^tchsm 

I   Witch. 

WHEN  (hall  we  three  meet  again  ?  ♦ 

In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain  ? 
z  Witcb.  When  the  hurly-burly's  done^ 
When  the  battle's  loft  and  won. 

3  IFitcb.  That  will  be  ere  fet  of  fan^ 

1  IFitch,  Where  the  place  ? 

2  Witch.  Upon  the  heath. 

3  Witch.  There  I  go  to  meet  Macbeth. 

I   Witch,  I  come,  I  come.  Grimalkin.^      ■ 
z  Witch,  Vadocke  calls — anon  ! 
AIL  Fair  is  foul,  and  foul  i$  fair. 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

\Xhey  rife  from  the  ft  age  ^  and  fly  a*ivaj^ 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Palace  at  Forts. 

Ef(ter  Kingi  Malciolme,  Donalbain,  Lenox,  nvith  Attete* 

dantSf  meeting  a  bleeding  Captain. 
iT/irf. XT  7Hat  bloody  man  is  that ?  he  can  report, 
VV    As  fecaieth  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  neweR  AatC0 


IfLd. 


^86      The  Tragedy  of  Macbeth; 

Mai,  This  is  the  Serjeant, 
"Who  like  a  good  and  hardy  foldier  fought 
*Gain ft  my  captivity.     Hail,  hail,  brave  friend! 
Say  to  the  King  the  knowledge  of  the  broD, 
As  thou  didft  leave  it. 

Cap.  Doubtful  long  it  itood  : . 
As  two  fpent  fwinjmers  that  do  ding  together. 
And  choak  their  art :  the  mercilefs  Macdonel 
(Worthy  to  be  a  Rebel ;  for  to  that 

•  The  multiplying  villanies  of  nature 
Do  fwarm  upon  him)  from  the  weftern  ifles 
Of  Kernes  and  Galioifj- gaffes  was  fupply'd  ; 
And  fg-tune,  on  his  damned^  quarry  fmiling, 
Shew'd  like  a  rebel's  whore.     But  all  too  weak: 
For  brave  Macbeth  (well  he  deferves  that  name) 
Difdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandiflit  fteel 
Which  fmoak'd  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  valour's  minion  carved  out  his  paifage, 
•Till  he  had  facM  the  flave ;  ^ 
Who  ne'ej-  fliook  hands  nor  bid  farewel  to  him, , 
'Till  he  unfeam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  th'  chops. 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

King.  Oh,  valiant  coufin  !  worthy  gentleman  ! 
Cap.  As  whence  the  fun  'gins  his  refledion, 

-  Shipwracking  ftorms,  and  direful  thunders  break  ;  (i) 

S« 

{})  Ai  whence  the  fan  'gins  bis  reJicSIioftf 

Shipivrackinvjforms,  and  direful  thunders  break  j]  Mr.  Pope  has  degraded 

this  word,  ^ins,  againft  the  general  authority  of  the  copies,  without 

any  reafon  aflignM  for  fo  doing  5  and  fubftituted,  grves,  in  the  room 

of  it.     But  it  will  foon  be  obvious,  how  far  our  author's  good  obfer- 

vation  and  knowledge  of  nature  goes  to  eftabliih   his  own  reading, 

'     *gtfis.     For  the  fenfc  is  this;—"  As  from  the  place,  from  whence 

•<  the  fun  begins  his  courfe,  (vix.  the  Eafiy)  fhipwrecking  ftorms 

**  proceed  5  ^f ."^-And  ij  is  fo  in  fa£V,  that  ftorms  generally  come 

from  the  Eaft*     And  it  muft  be  fo  in  reafon,  becaufe  the  natural  and 

^  conftant  motion  of  the  ocean  is  from  Eaft  to  Weft :  and  becaufe  the 

motion  of  the  wind  has  the  fame  general  dire£lion.     iPracipua  & 

genera  Us  [Ventorum]  eaufa  ejf  ipfe  Sol,  qui  igneo  fuo  jubare  aerem  rare" 

fac'if  ^  attenuat ;  imprimis  tllum,  in  quern  perpendicularet  radios  mittst^ 

fwefupra  quern  haret,    Aer  enim  rareJaEfus  multo  maj^rem  locum  pofhlat* 

Jrdefiti  ^^  ^^^  ^  fr^'  J'"f>"(f"S  alivm  vicinum  aerem  magna  impetu  prO' 

^trudat\  cumw^ol  ab  Oxiwix^  in  wcidentfim  cwcumr^xtiuT^  ^T«ti^uvt  ab 
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^o  from  thatfpring,  whence  comfort  feem*d  to  come.  (2) 
Difcomfort  fweird.     Mark,  King  of  Scet/anJ,  mark; 
No  fooner  juftice  had,  with  valour  arm'd, 
Compell'd  thefe  ikipping  Kerttes  to  truft  their  heels; 
But  the  Nor'weyan  Lord,  furveyin^  vantage. 
With  furbifht  arms  and  new  fupplics  of  men 
Began  a  frefli  aHault. 

King.  Difmay'd  not  this 
Our  captains^  Macbeth  and  Banquo? 

Cap.  Yes, 
As  fparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare  the  lion. 
Jf  I  fay  footh,  1  mull  report,  they  were 
As  cannons  overcharged;  with  double  cracks,  (3) 

Se 

eo  aerisimpulfus  fict  Ycrfus  occidentem. — S^uia  plerumque  ah  z'ivhper 
Solcm  rarefaB'iont  oritur y  qui  cum  continue  ftratur  ab  Oriente  in  ofci" 
Jentem,  majori  quoque  impctu  protruditur  aer  ah  Oriente  in  occidentem» 

Varenii  Gcfgraph. /.  i.  c,  14,  &c.  %o>  prop,  10.  and   15.- This 

being  fo,  it  is  no  wonder  that  f^orms  ihould  come  moft  frequently 
from  that  quarter;  or  that  they  fliould  be  moft  ▼iolent,  becaufe  here 
is  a  concurrence  of  the  natural  moiions  of  wind  and  wave.  This 
proves  clearly,  that  the  true  reading  is  ''ginsy  i.  e.  begins  :  fof  the 
other  reading  does  not  fix  it  to  that  quarter  :  ft»r  the  fun  may  gi-ve  its 
refleiSlion  in  any  part  of  its  courfe  above  the  horizon  ;  but  it  can  begin 
it  only  in  one,  Mr.  JVarburlM^ 

(2)  So  from  that  Jpringf  m^hence  comfort  feem^d  to  come, 
Difcomfort  fiveWd,']     I  have  not  difturb*d  the  text  here,  as  the  fenfe 
does  not  abfolutely  require  it  j  tho*  Dr.  Thirlby  prdcribes  a  very  in- 
genious and  eafy  correftion  : 

So  from  thatfpringy  ivbence  comfort  feem^  d  to  come, 

Difcomforls  well'd. 
1.  e,  ftream'd,  flow'd  forth :  a  word  that  peculiarly  agrees  with  the 
metaphor  of  s^fpring.  The  original  is  Anglo-Saxon  pealhan,  fcaturire  j 
which  very  well  exprefles  the  difFufion  and  fcattering  of  water  from 
its  head.     Chaucer  has  ufed  the  word  in  thefe  acceptations. 

For  whiche  might  (he  no  lengir  reftrain 

Her  Ter;s,  thei  ganin  (o  up  to  well. 

Troif,  &  Cref.  1.  iv.  v,  709, 

I  can  no  more,  but  here  out  caft  of  all  welfare  abide  the  daie  of  I'ny 

4cth,  or  els  to  fe  the  fight  that  might  all  my  nveUynge  forowes  voiiie, 

and  of  the  ilode  make  an  ebbe.  feftament  of  Lche, 

(3)  '  ■  —  /  muft  report  they  were 

As  cannons  overcharged  nvitb  double  cracks]  Cannons  overcharg'd 
with  cracks  I  have  no  idea  of:  My  pointing,  I  think,  gives  thp  eafy 
and  natural  fenfe,    Macbttb  and  i^nqug  NVtK  \Vki&  ^^ivn^tv.^  ^n^\- 
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So  tbey  redoubled  ftrokes  upon  the  foe  : 

Except  they  meant  to  fa^the  in  reeking  woundsf  j 

Or  memorize  another  Golgotha^  \ 

I  cannot  tell—  '  \ 

But  I  am  faint,  my  ga(hes  cry  for  help.^—  j 

King,  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy  wounds;  \ 

They  fmack  of  honour  both.     Go,  get  him  furgeons.  j 

Enter  RofTe  a?ui  Angus. 

But  who  comes  here  ? 

MaL  The  worthy  Thane  of  Rofe. 

Len,  What  hade  looks  through  his  eyes  ? 
So  (hould  he  look,  that  feems  to  fpeak  things  drangCt 

Rqffe.  God  fave  the  King  1 

King.  Whehce  cam'ft  thou,  worthy  Thane? 

Rofe^  From  Fi/ey  great  King, 
Where  the  Norzveyan  banners  flout  the  fky. 
And  fan  our  people  cold. 
Nor-w^y^  himfelf  with  numbers  terrible,  (4) 
;Affill'  d  by  that  moft  difloyal  traitor 
The  Thaie  of  Canudor^  'gan  a  difmal  confIi6l  ; 
'Till  that  Bellonns  bridegroom,  lapt  in  proof,  (5) 
Confronted  him  with  felf-comparifons, 
Point  againft  point  rebellious,  arm  'gainft  arm, 

charg'd  5  why  ?    bccaufc  they  redoubled  ftrokcs  on  the  iot  with  twict 
tlie  fury  and  impetuofity,  as  before.  ' 

(4)  Norway  himfelf",  %oitb  numbers  terrible, 

AJfified  by  that,  &c.]  Norway  himfelf  afliftcd,  ^e,  is  a  reading  ■- 
we  owe  to  the  editors,  not  to  the  poet.     That  energy  and  contraft  of  ; 
expreflion  are  loft,  which  my  pointing  rcftorcs.     The  icnfc  i«,  A^<"'- 
nuayt  who  was  in  himfelf  terrible  by  his  own  numbers,  when  affift«i 
by  Canvdor,  became  yet  more  terrible. 

(5)  ^^ill  tbatBe\\om!'s  bridegroom,  lapt  In prcofy 
Confronted  b'tm  with  fe/f-comparifons, 

Point  againft  point,  rebellious  arm  Againft  arm^ 

Curbing  bit  lavi/h  fpir it.]    Here  again  we  are   to  quxrrd  with 

the  tranfpofition  of  an  innocent  comma;  which  hov^ever  becomes 

"dangerous  to  fenfe,  when  in  the  hands  either  of  a  carclefs  or  ignorant 

editor.    Let  us  fee  who  it  is  that  brings  this  rebellious  arm  ?  Why, 

;:t  is  Belhra^s  bridegroom :  and  who  is  he,  but  Macbeth.    We  can 

icvcr  believe,  our  author  meant  any  thing  like  this.     My  regulatioa 

.  '>f  the  pointing  reftores  the  true  meaning  j  that  the  Ipyal  Macbeth 

.confronted  the  difloyal  Cawdor,  arm  to>irnu 

Curbing 
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bing  his  lavifli  rpiiic.     To  conclude, 

viftory  fell  on  us. 
'ing.  Great  happinefi ! 
ojffe.  Now  Sivtnoj  Nornvay^s  King,  craves  cotnppCtioa : 

would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men, 
1  he  difburfed,  at  Saint  Colmes^lill-ide 
I  thoufand  dollars,  to  our  gen*ral  ufe. 
jftg.  No  more  that  nane  of  Cauuifor  fhall  deceive 

bofom  int'reft.     Go,  pronounce  his  death  ; 
[  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth, 
ojfe.  V\\  fee  it  done.   . 
'ing.  What  he  ha^h  lofl,  noble  Macheih  hath  won. 

\Exeuntm 

SCENE   chaiiges  to  the  Heath, 

Thunder.     Enter  the  thrte  Witches^ 

'itch.  WJ  Here  hall  thou  been,  fifler  ? 
.  VV       2  Witch.  Killing  fwine. 

Witch.  Sifter,  where  thou  I  .  . 

Witch.  A  failor's  wife  had  chefnuts  in  her  lap, 
I  mouncht,  and  mouncht,  and  mouncht.     Give  me, 

quoth  I.       * 
int  thee,  witch  ! — the  rump-fed  ronyon  cries. 

hu(bahd*s  to  Aleppo  gone,  mafter  p'  th'  Tyger  : 
in  a  fieve  I'll  thither  fail, 
1  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
io— I'll  do—and  ril  do.  ^ 

Witch.  I'll  give  thee  a  wind. 

Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

Witch.  And  I  another. 

Witch.  I  myfelf  have  all  the  other, 

I  the  very  points  they  blow ; 
the  quarters  that  they  know, 
i'  fhip- man's  card* 

II  drain  him  dry  as  hay ;  , 
p  fhall  neither  night  nor  day 

g  upon  his  pent-houfe  lid  ; 

OL.MU  N  H% 
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He  ihall  live  a  man  forbid  ;  (6) 
Weary  fev'nights,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwindle,  peak  and  pine  : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  loft. 
Yet  it  fhall  be  terapeft-toft. 
Look,  what  I  have. 

2  tVitch,  Shew  me,  fhew  me. 

I  IVitcb.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wrackt  as  homeward  he  did  come.  [^Drum  within, 

3  IVitcb.  A  drum,  a  drum  ! 
Machetb  doth  come  ! 

JIL  The  Weird  ii^ers^  hand  in  hand,  <;) 

Potters 

(6)  He Jhall live  a  man  forb:d  :]  i.e.  as  under  a  curTe,  an  Inter* 
diSiion,     So  afterwards,  in  this  play  ; 

By  bis  own  intcrdiftion  Jiands  accurs'd. 
So,  among  the  Romant,  an  outlaw's  fentence  was  afua  ^  Ignis  inter- 
di£lio.     /.  e.  He  was  forbid  the  ufe  of  water  and  fire  :  which  imply *d 
the  neceffity  of  banifhmcf^t. 

(7)  Ihe-wty^dLT^JiJleri,  band  in  band,"]  The  Tf^tches  are  here  fpcak- 
Ing  of  themfclves  ;  and  it  is  worth  an  enquiry  Why  they  (hoald  ftilc 
themfelves  the  toeywardf  or  wayward  fi&trs.  This  word  in  its  general 
acceptation  lignines,  perverfe,  /reward,  moody,  obftinate,  untraBahk, 
&€,  and  is  every  where  fu  ufcd  by  our  Sbakefpeare,  To  content  our* 
lelves  with  two  or  three  inftances ; 

Fy,  fy,  how  wayward  is  this  foolifh  love. 

That,  like  a  tefty  baby,  d^c.  Two  Gent,  of  Verona. 

This  wimpled,  whining,  purblind,  wayward  boy. 

Lo^e*s  Labour  l<fi. 

And,  which  is  worft.    All  you  have  done  _ 

Is  but  for  a  wayward  fon,  Macbeth* 

It  is  improbable,  the  ff^ttcbes  would  adopt  this  epithet  to  themfclves, 
in  any  of  thefe  fenfes  j  and  therefore  we  are  to  look  a  little  further 
for  the  poet's  word  and  meaning.  When  I  had  the  firfl  fufpicion  of 
our  author  being  corrupt  in  this  place,  it  brought  to  my  mind  the 
following  paflTage  in  CHAUCER*i7r0//»;  and  CreJ/eide,  lib.  iii.  v.  6x8. 

But  O  fortune,  executrice  of  w'terdes. 
Which  word  the  gloffaries  expound  to  us  by  fate:  or  deftinies.     I  was 
foon  confirm^  in.-<ny  fufpicion,  upon  happening  to  dip  into  HeyUns 
Cofmograpby,  where  he  makes  a  fliort  recital  of  the  ftory  of  Macbeth 
and  Sanquo, 

Thefe  two  (fays  be)  travelling  together  thro'  a  forelT,  were  met  by 
three  Faries,  Witches,  ff^ierdsy  the  Scots  call  them,  &c, 

I  prefently  recollefted,  that  this  ftory  muft  be  recorded  at  more 
length  by  UoUng/head  ^  with  whom  I  thought  it  was  very'  probable 

that 
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Pofters  of  the  Tea  and  landy 
Thus  dogo  about,  about, 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 
^nd  thrice  again  to  make  up  nine. 
Peace! — the  chacm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  and  Banquo,   ivitb  SMlers  and  other 
Attendants. 

Mach.  So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  feen. 

Ban,  How  far  is*t  call'd  to  Forts  ? — what  are  thefe. 
So*  wither'd,  and  fo  wild  in  their  attire, 
That  look  not  like  th'  inhabitants  o'  th'  earth, 
«And  yet  are  on't  ?  Live  you,  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  queHion  ?    You  feem  to  underftand  me^ 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  (kinny  lips ; — You  (hould  be  women  ; 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret. 
That  you  arc  fo. 

Macb.  Speak,  if  you  can ;  what  are  you  ? 

I  Witch,  All-hail,  Macbeth!  hail  to  thee,  Tha^e  ofGlamis! 

2Wttch.All''h3i\Macbeth/h^i\toihee^ThaneofCazvd/}rI 

3  Witch.  All-hail,  Macbeth  f  that  (halt  be  King  hereafter. 

Ban.  Good  Sir,  why  do  you  flart,  and  feem  to  fear 
Things  that  do  found  fo  fair?   V  th'  name  of  truth. 
Are  ye  fantaftical,  or  that  indeed  [To  the  Witches, 

that  our  author  had  traded  for  thjs  materials  of  hit  tragedy  t  and 
tberefore  confirmation  vas  to  b«  fetchM  from  this  fountaio.  Accord- 
ingly,  looking  into  his  hiftory  of  Scotlandy  I  found  the  writer  very 
prolix  and  exprefs,  from  Ueiior  Boethius,  in  this  remarkable  ftory  j 
and  in  p.  170.  fpeaking  of  thefe  Witches,  he  ufes  this  expreflion. 

But  afterwards  the  common  opinion  was,  that  thefe  women  were 
either  the  weird  iifters,  that  is,  as  ye  would  fay,  the  godd;:fles  of 
deftifty,  &c*     Again,  a  little  lower ; 

The  words  of  the  three  weird  fiflers  alfo,  (of  whom  before  ye  have 
heard)  greatly  encouraged  him  thereunto. 

And,  in  feveral.  other  paragraphs  there,  this  word  is  repeated.  I 
believe,  by  this  time,  it  is  plain  beyond  a  doubt,  that  the  word  way* 
^nard  has  obtain'd  in  Mt^cbttb,  where  the  Witches  ve  fpokcn  of,  from 
the  ignorance  of  the  copyifts,  who  were  not  acquainted  with  the 
Scotch  term :  and  that  in  every  pailage,  where  there  is  any  relation 
to  thefe  H^ttchcs  or  Wizards^  my  emendation  tnuft  be  embraced,  and 
wc  inuft  read  'obsirdt 

N  2  ^\:v^ 
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Which  outwardly  ye  (hew  ?  my  noble  partner 

You  greet  with  prefent  grace,  and  great  predidion 

Of  noble  having,  and  of  royal  hope. 

That  he  feems  rapt  withal ;  to  me  you  fpeak  not. 

If  you  can  look  into  the  feeds  of  time. 

And  fay,  which  grain  will  grow  and  which  will  not ; 

Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  'nor  fear, 

Yoiir  favours,  nor  your  hate. 

1  mtch.  Hail !  '  •  . 

2  Witch.  Hail ! 

3  Wiicb.  Hail ! 

I  Witch,  LefTer  than  M^K-^^r^^  and  greater. 

«  Witch.  Not  fo  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  Witch,  Thou  (halt  get  kings,  thoiigh  thou  be  none; 
^o^  2\X'\i?A\y  Macbeth  ^ViA  Banquo  ! 

I  iVitcb,  Banquo  and  Macbeth^  all-hail ! 

Macb.  Stay,  you  imperfeft  fpeakers,  tell  me  more; 
By  SinePs  death, , I  kpo^,  Ym  Thane  6f  Glamis'i 
But  how,  of  Cwwdor  ^ ,  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  profp'rous  gentleman ;  and,  to  be  King^ 
Stands  not  within  the  pl-ofped  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawodor.     Say,  from  whence 
Yon  owe  this  ftrange  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  blafled  heath  you  ftop  our  way,    ' 
With  fuch'prophetick  greeting  ? — fpeak,  I  charge  you. 

[Witches  *vanijh» 

Ban,  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  jas  the  water  has  ; 
And  thefe  are  of  them  :  whither  are  they  vani(h'd  i 

Macb.  Into  the  air :  and  what  feem'd  corporal 
Melted,  as  breath,  into  the  wind. 
Would  they  had  (laid  I 

Ban.  Werefttch  things  h^re,  as  we  do  fpeak  about?  (8) 

Or 

(8)  Wert  fueb  things  berg,  at  we  do^eak  about  t 
Or  have  lue  eateti  of  the  infajie  root, 

^bat  iakesthe  reafoh  prUoner  fj  "^hc  infane  root,  waf.  the  root  which 
mdkts  infane^  as  m  Ho ti. act.  Pallida  Mors -y  x^empef  qua facit paU 
/i^x.— TbM  ientenc^  1  conceive,  is  not  fo  well  underftood,  as  I 
would  have /cveiy  part  oi  Shakefpeare  be,  by  his  audience  and  readers. 
So  foon  as  the  Witches  vaniih  from  the  fight  of  Macbeth  and  Batfuo, 
juid  Jeavethem  in  doubt  whtthtx  tht^  h^d  really  [ecn  fuch  Appari- 


\ 


The  Tragedy  of  Macbeth.       ^gj 

Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  infane  root. 
That  takes  the  reafon  prifoner  i 

Macb.  Your  children  (hall  be  Kings* 

Ban.  You  fhall  be  Kihg. 

Macb.  And  Thane  of  Candor  too ;  went  it  not  fo  ? 

Ban.  To  th' felf  fame  tune,  and  words ;  who's  here? 

Enter  Rofle  and  Angus* 

Roffe.  The  King  hath  happily  received,  Macbeth f. 
The  news  of  thy  fuccefs ;  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  perfonal  veifture  in  the  rebels  fight. 
His  wonders  and  his  praifes  do  contend. 
Which  (hould  be  thine,  or  his.     Silenced  with  (hat. 
In  viewing  o'er  the  reft  o'th*  felf-fame  day. 
He  finds  thee  in  the  iftout  Norkveyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afraid  of  what  thyfelfdidft  make, 
-  Strange  itn ages* of  dear/i.     As  thick  as  hail,, 
Came  poft  on.  poll ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praifes  xn  his  kingddm*s  great  (defence  :: 

;rwM,  or  Mfh ether  their  eyes  were  not  cfeceiv*d  by  fome  iBqfidn  3  Bart' 

'yuo  imtnediately  ftarts  the  qucftion, 

Werlpch  tbiffgs  here,  &c.  '  • 

I'^as-IVire,  from  a  lon^  obfervatIo.n^  0^  Sbake(heare*s  accuracy,  thatjxe 
alluded  h^rc  ta i8n«.  pa'rtkulfe- cii'cbmftahce 'in  the  hi ftory,  which,  1 
horped^  r  ^oiild  find  explained  in  Holingjhead,     But  I  found  mjfelf 

•  '^drived  in  tMs  expeftation,  .This  furhi5»©a  avpTfip5?r  9Ccafion,  there- 
fore, tb  remark  our  autHor's  iignal  diligence  ^  and  happinefs  at  aj)- 
plying  whatever  he  met  with,  that* could  have  any  reljftion  to  his 
iubje^.  HeEior  Boetbius,  who  gives  ns  an  account  of  Sueno^s  army 
being  intoxicated  by  a  prepacation  put  'Upon  them  by  their  fubtle 
enemy,  informs  us  j  that  there,  is  ^  pUnt,  wlpuch  grows  in  great 
^uaiitity  in  Scotland^  cjiird  Solafr^um  jimetttialejy  that  its  berries  are 
purple,  or  rather  black,  wlien  full  ripe  j  and  have  a  quality  of  laying 
tofieep;  or  of  driving  wfh  inady^efi,  if  a  more  than  ordinary  quantity 
of  them  be  taken.  This  .pafflSgfe  of  Boetbius,  I  dare  fay,  our  poet  had 
an  eye  to  :  and,  I  think,  it  fairly  accounts  for  his  mention  of  the  in* 
fane  root.  Dicfnrides  \ih,  iv.  c,  74,  Utfl  Ir^vjfrfv  /butvtwv,  attributes 
the  fame  properties  to  it.  Its  clajjical  name,  I  obfervc,  is  Solarium ; 
but  xhtjhopmen  agree  to  call  it  Solatrum,  T^his,  preparM  in  medicine, 
{ztTbeopbraJhiS  tells  us,  and  Pliny  from  him  j)  has  a  peculiar  efFqft 
of  filling  the  patlent*s  head  with  odd  images  w^A  fancies :  and  particu- 
larly that  of  feeing  jj&inVi  ;  an  elFeft,  which,  I  am  perfuaded,  was  no 
fecret  to  our  author.  Bocbart.  and  Salmafiui  Vi2kNft,\iQ^3pi>«!Q.^^^i\wiA. 
vpion  the  defcription  ^d  qualities  of  this  D\aLXit« 

N  3  t^^^ 
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Aiid  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

jing.  We  are  fent. 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  mafter,  thanks ; 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  his  fight, 
Not  pay  thee. 

Roffe.  And  for  an  earneft  of  a  greater  honour, 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  Thane  of  Caw4or  : 
In  which  addition,  hail,  moil  worthy  7 hone  ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban,  What,  can  the  devil  fpeak  true  ? 

Mach.  The  Thane  of  Caiwlor  lives  ^ 
Why  dp  you  drefs  me  in  his  borrowed  robes  ? 

Ang,  Who  was  the  Thane ^  lives  yet ; 
But  tinder  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life, 
Which  he  deferves  to  lofe.     Whether  he  was 
Combin'd  with  Noriuay^  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage  j  or  that  with  both 
Jie  laboured  in  his  country's  wrack,  I  know  not ; 
But  treafons  capital,  confefs*d,  and  prov*d» 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Macb.  GlamiSf  and  Thane  of  Canudor  !  ['4/^i^ 

The  greateft  is  behind.     Thanks  for  your  pains. 

[7i  Angos. 
Do  you  not  hope,  your  children  (hall  be  Kings  ? 
^  [ToBanquo. 

When  thofe,  that  gave  the  Thane  i>{  Cawdor  to  me. 
Promised  no  lefs  to  them  ? 

Ban.  That  trufled  home. 
Might  yet  enkindle  yon  unto  the  crown,  ' 
~  Befides  the  Thane  of  Cawdar.    But  *tis  flrange  : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  indruments  of  darknefs  tell  us  truths. 
Win  us  with  honed  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deeped  confequence^ 
Coufms,  a  word,  I  pray  you.  \To  Rofle  and  Angus. 

MacL  Two  truths  are  told,  [j^idt. 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  fwelling  adt 
Of  the  imperial  theme.     I  thank  you,  gentlemen-— 
This  fopernatural  foUiciting 
Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good,— \(  \V\» 
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Why  hath  it  giv*n  me  cameft  of  fuccefs. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  I'm  Thane  of  Canjodor* 
If  good ;  why  do  I  yield  to^that  fuggeftion. 
Whole  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 
And  make  my  feated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs 
Againft  the  ufe  of  nature  ?  prefent  feats  (9) 
Are  lefs  than  horrible  imaginings. 
My  thought,  whofe  mnrder  yet  is  but  fantaftical^ 
Shakes  fo  my  flngle  ilate  of  man,  that  fun^ion 
Is  fmother'd  in  furmife  ;  and  nothing  is, 
But  what  is  not. 

Ban.  Look,  how  our  partner's  rapt ! 

Macb,  If  chance  will  hav»  me  King,  why,  chance  may  ^ 
-  crown  me,  ^AJide^ 

Without  my  ftir.  ' 

Ban.  New  honours,  Come  upon  him^ 

(9)  *  - present  fears 

jJre  lefi  than  borrihle  imaginings.']  Macbttb,  while  he  it  projcfting 
the  murder,  which  he  afterwards  puts  in  execution,  is  thrown  into 
the  mod  agonizing  affright  at  the  profpe£t  of  it  1  which  foon  recover- 
ing  from,  thus  he  reafons/>n  the  nature  of  his  disorder.  But  iwcxin" 
ings  are  fo  far  from  being  mpre  or  Icfa  than  prefent  fiars,  that  they 
are  the  faoie  things  under  different  words.  Slakefpeare  certainly 
>»rote  5    .  ♦ 

prefint  feats     - 
jire  lefs  than  horrible  imaginings, 
i.  c.  When  I  come  to  execute  this  murder,  I  fliall  find  it  much  lefs 
dreadful  than  my  frighted  imagination  now  prefents  it  to  me.     A 
cooiideration  drawn  from  the  pature  of  the  imagination* 

Mr.  H'arhurton, 
Macbeth,  fpeaking  again  of  this  murder  in  a  fubfequent  fcene,  ufes  tlie 
▼cry  lame  term  $ 

!■     ■    Vm  fettled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corpora!  agent  to  this  tcrrible/Mf. 
And  it  is  a  word,  elfewhere,  -very  familiar  with  our  poet.     IMl  only 
add,  in  aid  of  my  friend's  corre£lion,  that  we  meet  with  the  very 
lame  fentiment,  which  our  poet  here  advances,  in  Ovid*s  Epiftles  $ 
Terror  in  bis  ipfo  major /o/*r  eje  periclo. 

Paris  Helens,  ver.  349, 
And  it  Is  a  maxim  with  Macbiave!,  that  many  things  are  more  fear'd 
afar  off,  than  near  at  hanH.  E  fono  molte  cefe  cbe  difcofto  paiono  ter- 
ribilti  iufopportabili,  ftrani  5  6f  quando  tu  ti  apprefli  lorOy  le  riefcona 
Bttmane,  fcpportabi/if  domfiicbe*  Et  pero  Ji  dice,  cbe  fono  maggiori  li 
fpaYenti  cbe  i  xnali*  Mandx»«Aa,  Kwq.  v  ^^*  ^^* 
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Like  our  ftrange  garments  cleave  aot  to  their  mouldy 
But  with  the  aid  of  ule. 

Macb^  Come  what  come  may, 
Time  and  the  hour  runs'chrough  the  roughed  day. 

Ban.  Worthy  Machethy.  we  ftay  upon  your  leifure. 

Mach.Q'wt  me  your  favour:  my  dull  brain  was  wrought 
"With  thi-ngs  forgot.     Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains 
Are  regirtred  where  every  day  1  turn 
The  baftoread  them — Let  us  tow'rd  the  King; 
Think,  upon  what  hath  chanc'd;  and  at  more  time, 

\To  Banquo. 
(The  /;«r/*r/w  having  weigh 'd  it,)  let  us  fpeak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  oihqr. 
V  Ban,  Very  gladlv.^ 

Mctcb,  'Till  then  enough :  come,  friends.       \ExtunU 

SCENE   changes  to  the  Palace. 

Flourijh*    Enter  King^  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Lenox,  ani 
Attendants. 

Kjng%  T  S  execution  done  on  Canvdor  yet  ? 

•  X.  Or  not  thofe  in  commiifion  yet  returned ? 
\    Mill,  My  liege, 

They  are  not  yet  come  back.     But  I  have  fpoke 
With  one  that  faw  him  die;  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confefs'd  his  treafons  ; 
implor'd  your  Highnefs'  pardon,  ^nd  fet  forth 
A  deep  repentance  ;  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it.     He  dy'd. 
As  one,  that  had  been  lludied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  deare:ft  thing  he  own'd. 
As  'twere  a  carelefs  trifle. 
King,  There's  no  art. 
To  find  the  mind's  conftruftioninthe  face  : 
He  was  a  gentleman,  on  whom  I  built 
Aa  abfoluie  truft. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rofle,  aad  Angus. 

O  worthieft  Coufin  ! 

The  fia  of  my  ingratitude  e'en  now** 

Was 
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heavy  on  me.     Thou'rt  fb  hr  before,  (io)r 
:  fwiftcft  wittg  of  recomjjence  is  flow, 
vertake  thee.     Would  thou'dlt  lefs  deferv'd,. 
the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment. 
It  have  been  mine !  only  I've  left  to  fay, 
:  is  thy  due,  than  more  than  all  can  pay. . 
ac^.  The  fervice  and  thie  loyalty  I  owe, 
dng  it, *^  pays  itfelf.     Your  HighneTs' part- 
receive  our  duties  ;  and  our  duties  (i  i)^ 
to  your  throne,  and  ftate,  children. and  fervants  ;'; 
:h  do  but  what  they  fhould,  by  doing  every  thing 
tow'rd  your  love  and  honour*. 
ng.  Welcome  hither : 
'e  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
lake  thee  fiitl  of  growing.     Noble  Banquoy, 
1  haft  no  lefs  deferv'd,  and  muft  be  knowa.* 
efs  to  have  done  fo  :  let  me  enfold  thee^, 
hold  thee  to  my  heart*, 
r».  There  if  I  grow, 
harveft  is  ydur  own* 
'hg.  My  plehtebus  joys,, 
ton,  in.fulnefs^  feelc  to  hide  themfchres 

)  thou- arpfo  far  htfotfi .  . 
'itfifiefi  wind ^  recompence  is  jiaw ' 

rtakethee.1   Thus  the  editions  by  Mr.  Row&  and  Mt,Phpes: 
icr  for  any  realbn,  or  purely  by  chance,  I  cannot  determine.. 
i  cHofe  the  reaiiingof  ^htf  nu>re  aiitheiitick.  co^ies^  ^f'^S't  ^    .4 
meet  with  the  fame  mfetaphor  again  in  Troilus  AtiiCreJ/iaa^, 
kt  his  evafion,  'ivingd  thus  fiuift  with  fcorja,. 
i^annbt  outfly  our  apprebenfion. 
)  ■         and  our  duties 

your,  throne  and  fiate,  cJ^ildren  and  fervants  j  , 
*'*do'hiu  what  they  fiou/df  iff  doihg  every  thing 
awards  your  hve  and  honour  J]  ,  Thi«  roay  he  fenfe  ;  but,,  J  owo 
:s  me'no  very  fatisfaftory  idea ;  And  tho'  I  have  not  diftu/hM 
:xt,  I  cannot  but  embrace  in  my.  mind  the  conjecture  of  m/, 
ous  friend  Mr.  IVarturtohy  wKo  would  read  j 

'    '    ■  by  doing  every  thing, 
^iefs  towards  your  lovbandc^.onour.  -  .... 

Ve  hold  our  dutie?  Co  yo\»r ,  tljrofiCf  ^f  ^  und?r  an  obligation  .0/ ' 
ey^ry  thing  jn  pur  oowejr :  af  we  hold  our  Fufs,  (feuda)  thofe  : 
I  and  t^n<^res,.  which  we"  have  onfHtiixttmi  hi  homaic  and  fer-^ 

N  s;  lav 
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In  drops  of  forrow.     Sons,  kinfmen.  Thanes^ 

And  you  whofc  Places  are  the  neareft,  know. 

We  will  eftablifli  our  Eftate  upon 

Our  eldcft  Malcolm^  whom  we  name  hereafter 

The  Prince  of  Cumberland:  which  honour  mufl. 

Not  unaccompanied,  inveil  him  only ; 

But  fiens  of  Noblenefsy  like  Hars,  {hall  ihine 

On  all  defer?ers. Hence  to  Imjtrntfi^ 

And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Iflacb,  The  red  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd  for  yoa; 
I'll  be  myfelf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  ; 
So  humbly  take  my  leave. 

King,  My  worthy  Caiudor ! 
'    Macb.  The  Prince  of  Cumberland  I — that  is  a  ftcp, 
On  which  I  mufl  fall  down,  or  elfe  o'er-leap,        [AJult} 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  fires; 
Let  not  light  fee  my  black  and  deep  defires : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand  !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  fee.         [ExiU 

King*  True,  worthy  BanauQ  ;  he  is  full  fo  valiant  \ 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed  ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.     Let  us  after  him, 
Whofe  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  os  welcome :  ' 

It  is  a  peerlefs  kinfman.   *  [Flourijb.  Exeunu 

SCENE,  changes  to  an  Apartment  in  Afocirti's 
Caftle,  at  Invernefs. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  alom^  ivith  a  letter. 

Lady.  ^T^  HET  met  me  in  the  day  of  /uue/s  ;  and  I 
X  have  learned  by  tbeperfeSeft  report^  they  ba^i 
more  in  them  than  mortal  knowledge*  When  I  burnt  in  defirt 
to  queftion  them  further^  they  made  them/elves  air,  into 
njohich  they  tianijhed.  While  I  flood  rapt  in  the  'wonder  nf 
it,  came  mijji<ves  from  the  Kingy  <who  all-haiVd  me  Thane 
^f  CawdoT ;  by  njuhi^h  title,  befoi^e,  thefe  nveird  ftfitrt 
fainted  me,  and  referr* d  me  to  the  coming  on  of  time,  ivith 
hail,  Ring  that  flialt  be  I  This  have  J  thought  good  to 

deliver 
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delinjit  thee  (my  deareft  partner  of  greatnefs)  that  thou 
might* ft  not  lofe  the  dues  of  rejoycingf  by  being  ignorant  of 
'what  greatnefs  is  promifed  thee%  Lay  it  to  thy  hearty  and 
fareweL 

Glamis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor        and  (halt  be 
What  thou  art  promis'd.     Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature  ; 
It  is  too  full  o'th'  milk  of  humati  kindnefsy 
To  catch  the  neareft  way.     Thou  wouldft  be  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition ;  but  without 
The  illnefs  fhould  attend  it.     What  thou  wouldfl  highly. 
That  wouldft  thou  holily ;  wouldft  not  play  falfe. 
And  yetwouldft  wrongly  win.  Thou'dft  have,  great  GA?w/, 
That  which  cries,  "  thus  thou  muft  do,  ifthouhaveit; 
'<  And  that  which  rather  thou  dod  fear  to  do, 
««  Than  wilheft  Ihould  be  undone."   Hie  thee  hither^     * 
That  I  may  pour  my  fpirits  in  thine  ear. 
And  chaftife  with  the  valour  of  mv  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round. 
Which  fate  and  metaphyseal  aid  doth  feem 
To  have  thee  crown'd  withal. 

Enter  Meffenger* 
^hat  18  your  tidings  ?        " 

Mef  The  King  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady.  Thou'rt  mad  to  fay  it. 
Is  not  thy  mailer  with  him  ?  who,  wer't  (b. 
Would  have  informed  for  preparation. 

Mef  So  pleafc  you,  it  is  true :  our  Thane  is  coming. 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  fpeed  of  him ; 
Who,  almoft  dead  for  breath,  had  fcarcely  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  meiTage. 

Lady.  Give  him  tending; 
He  brings  great  news.     The  raven  himfelf  is  hoarfe, 

\Exit  Mef 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  batciemehts.     Come,  all  you  fpirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,,  unfex  me  here  j 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  th'  toe,  top-full 
Of  dired  cruelty  ;  make  thick  my  blood, 
§top  up  th'  aecefc  and  paflage  to  remorfe,. 

N6  That 
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^hat  no  compundlious  vlHtings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpofe,  nor  keep  peace  between 
Th*  effeft,  and  it.     Gome  to  my  woman's  breafts, 
^nd  take  my  milk  for  gall>  you  murdVing  minifterst 
Whe/e-eirer  in  your  fightlcfs  fubflances  ^ 

You  wait  on  nature's  mifciiief.— Come,  thick  night  t 
And  pall'thed  in  the  dunneft  fmoak  of  hell, " 
That  my  keen  knife  fee  not  the.wbund  it  makes; 
Nor:h<iav'n  peep,  thro  ugh  the  bknket  of  the  dark,. 
To  cry,  hold,  hold! 

Enter  MaqbetK. 

€lreat  Glamis  I  worthy  Canx^dor  !  [Embracing  him 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  I 
Thy»  letters  have  tranfported  me  beyond 
This  ign 'rant  present  time,'  and  I  feel  now 
The/uture  in  the  inftant.. 

Macb.  Oeareft  love, 
Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lad^,  And- when  goe5  hence  f 

MocIk  To-morrow>  as  he  purpofes* 

L4<fyn  Oh,  never 
Shall  fun  that  morrow  fee  1    ■  ' '  ■■ 
Y^oUr  face,  my  Chanty  is  as  a  book,  where  men  (^2^: 
May  read  llrange  matters.     To  beguile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 
Your  hand,  your  tongue ;  )ook  like  the  innocent  flower,. 

(la)  T^ur  fatty  m^  Chanty  has  a  hooky  whirt  men  - 
Ildajf  rtadftrarige  matters  t&  beguile  the  Time*, 

Look  like  the  Tme,]   I  have  ventur'd  againft  the  AiUhority  of  all  the- 
copies^  to  alter  the  pointing  of  this  paiTage :    and,    I   hope^    with 
hxne  certainty..    The  Lady  certainly  means,  that  Machetb  looks  fo 
ftt  11  of  thought  and  folemn  reflection  upon  the  purposed  a€t,   that, 
ibe  feai^,  peoples  may  cofnanent  upon,  the  reafo&of  his^gloom :  and< 
tierefpre  dcfires  him,  in  .order  to  take  off  and  prevent  fuch  com- 
lisentS,  to  wear  a  face  of  pleafure  aod..entertainment ;  and  look  like  : 
the  time,  the  better  to  deceive  the  time.    So  Macbeth,  fays,  in  a  . 
fiibfequent  fcene  ^ 

Away  and  mock  the  time  ^mihfaireft  Shew,  > 
So  Macduff  fays  ta  Makoim, 

■    ■    the  time  yon  may  fo  hoodwink, 
u.e,  blind  the  eye  ^f  obrcxviu^iX}  9^\lQA%^<va%  ^^^^W«  thou^htt. . 
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But  be  the  ferpent  under't.    He^  that's  c6iiuiig» 
Mufl  be  provided  JFer  ;  and  you  (hall  put 
This  night's  great  bufinefs  into  my  difpatch. 
Which  fhall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come         * 
Give  folely  fovereign  fway  and  xnaflcrdom*       « 

Macb»  We  will  5>eak  father.  . 

Lady,  Only  look  up  clear  : 
To  alter  favour,  ever,  is  to  fear. 
Leave^  all  the  reft  to  me.  \Esc$unfti 

SCENE,   before  Macbeth's  Caftle  Gate, 

Mautheys  and  Torches.     Enter  Kingy  Malcolm,  Donald 
bain^   Banquo,   Lenox,  Macduff,   Rofte,    Angus,  ' 
and  Attendants, 

JCing*  'T*  HIS  caftle  hath  a  pleafant  feat;  the  air 

jL     Nimbly  andfweetly  recommends  itfelf. 
Unto  oar  gentle  fenfes. 

Ban.  This  goeft  of  fummer^ 
The  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve 
By  his  lov'd  manfionry  that  heaven's  breath 
Smells  wooingly  here.     No  jutting  frieze, 
Buttrice,  nor  coigne  of  vantage,  but  thi)  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendant  bed,  and  procreant  cradle  t 
Where  they  moft  breed  and  haunt,  IJuve  obierv'd^ 
TJie  air  is  delicate.. 

Enter  Lady, 

King),  See,  fee !  our  hpnour'd  Hoftefs ! ' 
The  love  that  follows  us,  fometimes  is  our  troubld^ 
Which  ftill  we  thank  as  love.     Herein  I  teach  you,. 
How  you  ihall  bid  god-^yeld  us  for  your  p^ns^. 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble.. 

Lady.  All  our  fervice  , 

(In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double,)'^ 
Were  poor  and  fingle  buiinefs  to  contend 
Againft  thofc  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewith 
Y.our  Majeft/  loads  our  houfe. .  Eox  ^fe  oi  ft\^,.. 
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Aq4  tbe  late  dignities  heaped  up  to  them^ 
We  reft  your  hermits. 

King.  Where's  the  Tbani oi  Canudor  ? 
We  courft  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpofe 
To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well, 
And»hi8  great  love,  ((harp  as  his  fpur)  hath  holp  him 
To*s  home  before  us  ;  fair  and  noble  Hoilefs^ 
We  are  your^ uefl  to-night. 

Lady,  Your  fervants  ever 
Have  theirs,  themfelves,  and  what  is  theirs  in  compt. 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  Highnefs*  pleafure^ 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

King*  Give  me  your  hand ; 
Condud  me  to  mine  Hoft,  we  love  him  highly  ; 
And  (hall  continue  our  graces  tow^ds  him. 
By  your  leave,  Hoftefs.  \Exeui^. 

SCENE,   changes   to   an  Apartment    in 
MacbetVs  Caftle. 

Hautboysy  Torches*     Enter  divers  Jermants  fwith  dijbes  and 
fervice  over  the  Stage*     Ti^n  Macbeth. 

Macb.  TF  it  were  done^  when  'tis  done,  then  *twere  well 

JL  It  wete  done  quickly :  if  th*  a/Taffination 
Could  trammel  up  the  confequence,  and  catch 
With  its  furceafe,  fuccefs  ;  that  but  this  blow 

Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all bere,  (13) 

But  bere^  upon  this  bank  and  fhoal  of  time. 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come.— — But,  in  thefecafes> 
We  ftill  have  judgment  here,  that  we  tut  teach 
Bloody  inflru^ions ;  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  th* inventor.     Even-handed  juftice 

(13)  But  here,  upon  this  tank  and  fchool  ofTmtJ^ 
Bank  and  fcbooh  •      What  a  monilrous  couplemeot,  as  Don  Armado 
£iys,  is  here  of  heterogeneous  ideas  (    I  have  rentured  to  amende 
vhich  reftorcs  a  confonance  of  iniages, 

— *—  on  ti^is  bank  and  Jboal  of  time* 
5.  e.  this  Jhallow,  this  narrcw  ford  of  human  life,  oppofed  to  the 
great  ahjifs  of  .eternity.     This  Word  has  occurred  again,  before,  to 
115  in  the  life  of  King  Hemy  Vlllth. 

^d  ioundcd  all  the  de]^i&%  Mid  J|waU  <ii  \Aii«<»% 
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Returas  th'  iqgredients  of  our  poifon'd  chalice 
Tp  our  own  lips.     He's  here  in  doubly truft : 
Pirfty  as  I  am  his  kinfman  and  his  fubje^y 
Strong  both  againft  the  deed :  Then,  as  his  Hofl, 
'  Who  fhould  againft  his  murdVer  (hut  the  door,  - 
Hot  bear  the  knife  myfejf.     Befides,  this  Duncam 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  fo  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues- 
Will  plead,  like  angels,  trumpet*tongu*d  againfl 
The  aeep  damnation  of  his  taking  oiF: 
And  Pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe. 
Striding  the  blail,  orheav*n's  cberubin  hors*d  (14) 
Upon  the  iightlefs  courfers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  ev'ry  eye; 
That  tears  (hall  drown  the  wind.— I  have  no  fpur 
To  prick  the  (ides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o*er-ieaps  itfelf^ 
And  falls  on  th*  other — 7- 

Enier  Lady  Macbeth^ 
How  now  ?  What  news  ? 

Leuly.  He's  almoft  fupp'd;   why  have  you  left,  the 

Much,  Hath  he  aik*d  for  me  ?  [chamber  t 

Lady..  Know  you  not,  he  has  ? 

Macb^  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  bufinefi*. 
He  hath  honour*d  me  of  late ;  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  fort  of  people, 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  neweft  glofs. 
Not  caft  afide  fo  foon. 

Lady.  Was  the  hope  drunk. 
Wherein  you  dreftyourfelf?  hath  it  flept  fince? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  fo  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  fo  freely  ?  from  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.     Art  thou  afraid 
To  be  the  fame  in  thine  own  a6l  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  defire  ?  wouldft  thou  have  that, 

(i4)_«  or  beav^^i  cberubin  bon^d  upon  tbeJigbtUJs  courien  ^ftht 
air,']  But  the  ch^rubin  is  the  courier^  fo  that  he  CiiQ*t  be  faidto  b« 
kcrs^J  Vfon  another  courier.    We  xnufl  read^  therefore,  couriers. 
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Which  thou  efteem'ft  the  ornament  df  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  efteem? 
Letting  I  ^are  mt  w^h  uport  I  nvoulil. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  th'  Adage.  , 

Mac6.  Pr'ythee,  peace : 
I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man  ; 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady,  What  beaft  was^t  then. 
That  made  you  break  this  enterprize  to  me  ? 
When  you  durft  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man  ; 
And  (to  be  more  than  what  you  wer^)  you  would^ 
Be. To  much  more  the  man.     Nor  time,  nor  place 
Did  then  co-here,  end  yet  you  would  t&akt  both  : 
'  They've  inade  themfelves^  and  that  their  fitnefs  nov^ 
Does  unmake  you.     I  have  given  fuck,  and  know 
How  tender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me—  e 
I  would,  while  it  wm  fmiling  in  my  face. 
Have  pluckt  my  nipple  from  his  bonelefs  gum»,. 
And  daiht  the  brains  put,  had  I  but  fo  fworn 
As  you  have  done  to  this. 

Mach.  If  we  fhould  fail?— 

Lady.  We  fail!    '  ^  , 

But  fkrew  your  courage  to  the  ftickirig  plaee. 
And  we'll  not  faiL     When  Duncan  is  aikep,. 
(Whereto  the  rather  (hall  his  day's  hard  journejr.- 
Soundly  invite  him)  his  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  waiTel  fo  convince, 
That  memory  (the  warder  of  tht  bi-aih) 
Shall  be  a  fume;  and  the  receipt  of  rekfoiXi 
A  limbeck  only ;  \yhen  in  fwinifh  fleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie  as  in  a  death. 
What  cannot  you  and  I  per/orrii  Upbn 
TK'  unguarded  Duntan?  what  hot  pttt  upoHi 
His  fpungy  officers,  who  fhall  bfear  the  guilt-. 
Of  our  great  quell  ? 

M/?f^.  Bring  forth  men-children  only !: 
Por  dly  undaunted  metal  ihould  oorirpofe  -   .      - 
Nothing  hut  m'^les.     Will  it  hot  be  rfeceiv'd, ' 
When' we  have  matk'd>>/\t1\  bl<ic\d  thafe  flee^^  twa- '     ' 
Qf  Im  owa  chamber,  and  u^'^  xiftR\t  nw^  ^-^^^^x^^ 
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That  they  have* don't? 

Lady.  Who  dare  s  receive  it'othcr. 
As  we  fh all  Aiake  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar^ 
Upon  his  death  ?  - 

Mach,  I'm  fettled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  faired  (how : 
Falfe  face  tnuil  hide  what  the  fake  heart  doth  know,    ' 

[Exeufk, 


ACT       II. 

SCENE,    A  Hall  in  Macbeth'y  Caille.     , 
Enter  Banquo,  and  Fleanoe  ivitb  a  torch  before  iim^ 
Ban  qjs  o.  ' 

HO W  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 
//^.  The  moon  is  down :  I  have  notheard  the  clock, 
'   Ba»,,  And  fhe  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Fie.  I  take't,  'tis  later,  Sir. 

Ban,  Hold,  take  my  fWord.  There's  hulbandry  in  heav'n, 
Their  candles  are  al]  out. — Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  Aimmons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  fleej) ;  Merciful  powr's ! 
Reilrain  in  me  the  curfed  thoughts,  that  nature         ^ 
Gives  way  to  in  repofe. 

Enter  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  njoiih  a  torch. 

Give  me  my  fword  :  who's  there  i 

Mach.  A  friend. 

Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  red  ?  the  King's  a^bed* 
He  hath  to-night  been  in  unufual  pleafure. 
And  fent  great  largefs  to  your  officers ; 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  mod  kind  Hodefs,  and  ihut  up 
In  meafurelefs  content.  ^ 

Mach.  Bewg  unprepared, 

9S^^ 


p 
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Our  will  became  the  fcrvant  to  dt£e&,  j  i  T 

Which  elfe  fhould  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  Airs  well. 
I  dreamt  laft  night  of  the  three  weird  fibers  : 
To  you  they've  (hew'd  fome  truth. 

Mrtf^.  I  think  not  of  them ; 
Yet  wheh  we  can  intreat  an  hour  to  ferve. 
Would  fpend  it  in  fome  words  upon  that  buiinefs  ; 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

£ait.  At  your  kind  leifure. 

MacS.  Ji  you  (hall  cleave  to  my  confent,  when  'tis. 
It  (hall  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban,  So  I  lofe  none 
In  feeking  to  augment  it,  but  ftill  keep 
My  bofom  franchis'd  and  allegiance  clcafj 
I  fliall  be  counfeird. 

Mac6,  Good  repofe  the  while ! 

£att.  Thanks^  Sir ;  the  like  to  you. 

[Exeunt  Banquo,  anJ  Pleancc. 

Mad.  Go,  bid  thy  miilrefs,  when  my  drink  is  ready. 
She  itrike  upon*the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed. 

lExtt  Servant: 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  fee  before  me. 
The  handle  tow'rd  my  hand  ?  come,  let  me  clutch  thee» 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  fee  thee  iUll. 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vifion,  fenfible 
To  feeling,  as  to  Aght  i  or  art  thou  but 
A'dagger  of  the  mind,  a  falfe  creation 
Proceeding  from  the  heat-opprefTed  brain?  ^ 

I  fee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw.— — 
,  Thou  marfhaPil  me  the  way  that  I  was  going  ; 
And  fuch  an  inflrument  I  was  to  ufe. 
Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'th'  other  fenfes^ 
Or  elfe  worth  all  the  relt— I  fee  thee  ftill ; 
And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon,  gouts  ofblood. 
Which  was  not  fb  before.— There's  no  fuch  thing.— 
It  is  the  bloody  buiinefs,  which  inforfhs 
Thus  to  my  eyes.—- Now  o'er  one  half  the  world 
JS^ture  feems  dead,  and  wOctd  ^^sxs.^  ^>xfe 
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The  curtain's  fleep  ?  now  witchcraft  celebrates 

Pale  Hecate's  ofFerings :  and  withered  murder, 

(Alarum'd  by  his  ccntinel,  the  wolf, 

Whofc  howl's  his  watch)  thus  with  his  ftealthy  pace. 

With  Tarquinh  ravifhing  ftrides,  tow'rds  his  defign 

Moves  like  a  ghoft. — Thou  (bund  and  firm-fet  earth. 

Hear  not  my  fteps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 

Thy  very  ftones  prate  of  my  where- about ; 

And  take  the  prefent  horror  from  the  time. 

Which,  now  fuits  with  it. — Whilft  I  threat,  he  lives-^ 

[A  Bell  ringst 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 
I  go,  and  it  Is  done;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan^  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  fummons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  hell.  [Exit^ 

Enter  Lady^ 
Ladj.  That,  which  hath  made  them  drunk,  hath  made 
me  bold: 
What  hath  quenph'd  them,  hath  giv'n  me  fire.    Hark  I 

peace! 
It  was  the  owl  that  fhriek'd,  the  fatal  bell-man. 
Which  gives  the  ilern'ft  good-night— ^he  is  about  it— • 
'The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  furfeited  grooms. 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  fhores.     I've  drugg'd  their 

pojSets, 
That  death  and  nature  do  cDntend  about  tbem> 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mach.  Who's  there  ?  what  ho  I— 

Lady.  Alack!  I  am  afraid,  they  have  awak'd ; 
And  'tis  not  done ;  th'  attempt,  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us — hark  1—1  laid  their  daggers  ready. 
He  could  not  mifs  'em.— Had  he  not  refembled 
My  father  as  he  flept,  I  had  don't — My  huiband ! 

Macb.  I've  done  the  deed — didft  not  thou  hear  a  noife  ? 

Lady.  I  heard  the  owl  fcream,  and  the  crickets  cry. 
Did  not  you  fp^als; } 

Mad.  When  ^  . 
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'     Leuly.  Now. 

Macb,  As  I  defcended  ? 
'     Lady,  Ay. 

Macb.  Hark ! — who  lies  i*  the'  fecond  chamber  ? 

Lady.  Donalhaiu, 

Macb,  This  is  a  ferry  fight.  [Looks  on  his  bands^' 

Lady.  A  fool ifh. thought,  to  fay,  a  forry  tight. 

Macb.  There's  one  did  laugh  in's  ileep,  and  one  cryM, 
Murder ! 
They  wak'd  each  other  j  and  I  ftood  and  heard  them ; 
But  they  did  fay  their  prayers ,  and  addrefs  them 
Again  to  fleep.  * 

Lady.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

Macb.  One  cry'd,  God  blefs  us !  and  Amen ^j^ the  Other; 
As  they  had  feen  me  with  thefe  hangman's  hands» 
'Liftening  their  fear,  I  could  not  fay,  Amen, 
When  they  did  fay,  God  bliefe  us.  ^ 

La/j'.  Cofnfider  hnot  fo  deefply. 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  not  I  prdnoirtce  Amen  f. 
I  had:  mpft  need  of  bleffing,  and  Amea 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

I<7^y.,  Theft;  deeds  muft  not  be  thdtight.  Id 

Afitert  thefe  ways;  fo,  itw-ill  make  tfs  nted. 

Macb.  Methought,  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  §feep  ndihbrej 
Jkf<!K-^^/i&  dothmiirder^ec^  j  the  inAO^cnC  fl^ip  5 
Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravell'd  fleeve  of'Care, 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  fore  Ubobr's  bith. 
Balm  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  fecond  €our^» 
Chief  nouriiher  in  lift's  fcaft.— — 

Lady.  What  do  ybu  mean  ? 

Macb.  Still  it  w^*^;  fleep  no  kwre,  to  all  th^  hoife; 

G/^z^// hath  murder'd  ileep,  and^  therefore  C^Wor 
Shall  fleep  no  more ;  Mavbetbf^2\\  fleep  no  more! 

Lady.  Who  was  it,  that  thus  cr/d  ?  iJ^y",-^w6rthy  WB/rf» 
You  do  unbend  ycTur  noble  ftrength,  to  think 
So  brain- fickly  of  things ;  go,  get  fome  water. 
And  wafhvthis  filthy  witnefs  from  your  hand. 
Why  did  you  bring  thefe  daggers  from  the  place  ? 
They  muft  lie  there.  Go,  carry  theto,  and  fmear 
The  ileepy  grooms  wv\]b.>aVoo^* 
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Mat^.  I'll  go  no  more ; 
L  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done; 
Look  on't  again,  I  dare  not, 

LaJy.  Infirm  of  purpofe !    ^ 
Give  me  the  daggers ;  the  fleeping  and  the  dead 
^re  but  as  pictures ;  'tis  the  eye  of  child-hood. 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.     If  he  do  bleed> 
I'll  gild  the  feces  of  the  grooms  withal, 
Tor  iimufl  feem  their  gurlt.  [Exif. 

Knocks  fwithin* 

Mach»  Whence  is  that  km^cking  ?  [Startitig. 

3Iow  is't  i^xk  me,  .when  every  noife  appals  me  ?  (15) 
^hat  handa  are  here?  bah  !  they  pluck  out  mine  eyes, 
^ill  all  great  Neptune^  ocean  wafh  this  blooJ 

Clean  from  iny  hand  ?  no,  this  my  hand  will  rather 

"^^"^  multitudinoas  fea  incarnardine, 
J'lakiiig  the  green  one  red 

Enter  Lady. 

Lady^  My  hands  are  of  your  colour^  but  I  fhamc 
To  wear  a  heart  fo  white  ;  I  hear  a  knocking       {Knocks 
At  the  fouth  entry.     Retire  we  to  our  chamber ; 
A  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed. 
How  eafy  is  it  then  ?  your  conflancy 
tlath  left  you  unattended— hark,  more  knocking !  [Knock, 
Set  on  your  night-gown,  left  occasion  call  ns, 
^nd  fhew  us  to  be  watchers;  be  not  loft 
^o  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 

MacS.  To  know  my  deed,  'twere  bcft  not  know  myfelf. 
^ake,  Duncan^  with  this  knocking :  'would thou  couldft  ? 

I  Exeunt^ 
Enter  a  Porter, 
^  .  -       '  [Knocking  tAjithin* 

(1.5)  How  tit  with  f»tf,  tvl^entv'ry  notfe  appals  wr/J 
X'his  rcflc£^ion  is  not  only  drawn  from  the  truth  and  working  of  na- 
t'\jre;  bdt  i»  fo  expre<^,  sra  that  it  might  have  been  copied  from  this 
t^afTage'of  SophoclZ'S,'  'which  Stobaus  has  quoted  in  hit-  chapter 

Aw»yl»  yaf  rot  rf<i  ^vfAkftc  ^c^T, 
£acb  noife  ir  f«nt  t'  alami'tb^  man  ^  f(Mr« 
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Port.  Here's  a  knocking,  iadeed :  if  a  man  tvere 
porter  of  hell-gate,  he  ihould  have  old  turning  the  key. 
\Knock'\  Knock,  inock,  knock.  Who's  there,  i*  th* 
name  of  Belscehub  ?  here's  a  farmer,  that  hang'd  him- 
felf  on  the  expedation  of  plenty :  come  in  time,  have 
napkins  enough  about  you,  here  you'll  fweat  for'c  , 
[Knock^  Ktiock,  knock.  Who's  there,  in  th'  other 
devil's  name?  faith^  here's  an  equivocator,  (16)  that 
could  fwear  in  both  the  fcales  again il  either  fcale,  mlio 
committed  treafon  enough  for  God's  fake,  yet  could 
not  equivocate  to  heav'n :  oh,  come  in,  equivocator. 
[Knock^  Knock,  knock,  knoijk.  Who's  there?  faith, 
(17)  here's  an  Englijh  taylor  come  hither  for  ftealing  out 
of  a  French  hofe :  come  in,  taylor,  here  you  may  roaft 
yourgoofe.-  \Knock'\  Knock,  knock.  Never  at  quiet! 
what  are  you?  but  this  place  is  too  cold  for  hell.  Til 
devil-porter  it  no  further :  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in 
fome  of  all  profeffions,  that  go  the  primrofe  way  to  th' 
everlafting  bonfire.  [Knock]  Anon,  anon,  I  pray  you, 
femember  the  porter. 

Inter  Macduff,  and  Lenox. 

Macif.  Was  it  fo  late,  friend,  ere  you  .went  to  bed, 
That  you  do  lie  fo  late  ? 

Port.  Faith,  Sir,  we  were  caroufmg  'till  the  fecondcock: 
And  drink.  Sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  doth  drink  efpecially  provoke  ? 

Port.  Marry,  Sir,  nofe-painting,  flcep,  and  urine. 
Letchery,  Sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes ;  it  provokes 
the  defire,  but  it  takes  awa^  the  performance.  There- 
fore much .  drink  may  be  faid  to  be  an  equivocator  with 

(1^)  Herit^mquivoeatvr — voko  committed  tnafun  enough  for  Cid't 
.fake,  &(.}  This  (arcafm  is  leveird  at  the  Jefuits,  who  were  To  mif-  « 
chievbus  in  the  reigns  of  Q^Elixahetb  and  King  James  ift,  and  who 
then'firft  broached  that  damnable  dot^lrine.  Mr.  f^arlurton, 

(17)  Here*s  an  Englifh  tajhr  come  b'ttber  for  Jiealing  out  of  a  French 
bofe  .*]  The  archnefs  of  this  joak  confifts  in  this  $  That  a  French  hofe 
being  fo  very  ihort  and  ftrait,  a  taylor  muft  be  a  perfe^.  mailer  of  his 
art,  who  could  fteal  any  thing  out  of  it.  As  to  the  nature  of  the 
Frencb  hofe,  we  have  feen  that  in  Henry  Vlllch ;  our  poet  calls  them 
/bort'boljier'd  breecbet.  •  lAx.  ff^arhmrton^ 
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letchery;  it  makes  him,  and  it  mars  him;  it  fets  hint 
on,  and  it  takes  him  off;  it  perfuades  him,  and  dif- 
heartenshim;  makes  him  Hand  to,  and  not  Hand  to; 
in  concluiion,  equivocates  him  into  a  fleep,  and  giving 
him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Mkcd.l  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  He  laft  night. 

Port,  That  it  did.  Sir,  i'  th'  very  throat  on  me  ;  but 
I  requited  him  for  his  lie ;  and,  I  think,  being  too  flrong 
for  him,  though  he  toolc  up  my"  legs  fomc  time,  yet  I 
made  a  fhift  to  call  him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  mailer  flirring  ? 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him  ;  here  he  comes* 

Leu.  Good- morrow,  noble  Sir. 

Enter  Macbeth. 

MacB.  Good-morrow,  both. 

Macd.  Is  the  King  ftirring,  worthy  Thane? 

Much.  Not  yet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  hioi; 
I've  almoll  dipt  the  hour. 

Macb,.  I'll  bring  you  to  him. 

Macd,  I  know,  thisis  a  joyful  trouble  to  you : 
But  yet  *tis  one. 

Mach.  The  labour,  we  delight  in,  phyfick&pain; 
X'his  is  the  door. 

Macd.  ril  make  fo  bold  to  call,  for  'tis  my  1  imited  fervicc. 

{Exit  Macduff. 

Lett,  Goes  the  King  hence  to-day  ? 

Macb,  He  did  appoint  fo. 

Len,  The  night  has  been  unruly;  where  we  lay, 
^ur  chimneys  were  blown  down  :  And,  as  they  fay, 
Lamentings  heard  i'  th'  air,  flrange  fcreams  of  deach, 
\nd  propnefying  with  accents  terrible 
Df  dire  combullion,  and  confus'd  events, 
SJew  hatch'd  to  th*  woeful  time  : 
fhe  obicure  bird  clamoured  the  live-long  night. 
5omc  fay,  the  earth  was  fev'rous,  and  did  Ihake. 

Macb,  'T was  a  rough  night. 

Len,  My  young  remembrance  cannot  p<'irallel 
ft/ellowtoit. 

Enter 
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Enter  MacdufF. 

Macd.  O  horror !  horror !  horror  ! 
Nor  tongue,  nor  heart,  cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee— 

Macb,  and  Len.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Macd,  Confufion  now  hath  made  his  maftcr-piece  j 
Mod  facrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  Hole  thence 
The  life  o' th' building. 

Macb,  What  is't  you  fay?  the  life  ? — — 

Len,  Mean  you  his  Majefty? 

Macd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  deftroy  your  fight 
With  a  new  Gorgon, — Do  not  Md  me  fpeak  ; 
See,  and  then  fpeak  yourfelves :  awake !  awake ! 

[Exeunt  yi^Lchtih  and  htnoi^* 
Ring  the  alarum-bell— murder  4  and  treafon  ! 
BanquOi  and  Donalbain  !  Malcolm  !  awake  ! 
Shake  oiF  this  dowriy  fleep,  death's  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  itfelf — up,  up,  and  fee 
The  great  doom's  image— M^/fd/w  /  Banquo! 
As  from  your  graves  rife  up,  and  walk  like  fprights, 
(i8)  To  countenance  this  horror.—- 

Bell  rings.     Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Ladj,  What's  the  bufine/s. 
That  fuch  an  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  fleepers  of  the  houfe  ?  fpeak. 

Macd,  Gentle  Lady, 
'Tis  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  fpeak. 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear 

{i%)  To  countenance  this  horror,  Rin^tbe  bell.l 
I  have  venturM  to  throw  out  thefe  laft  words,  as  no  part  of  the  text* 
Macduff  had  faid  at  the  beginning  of  his  fpeech,  Ring  outtb*  alaruni'' 
belhy  but  if  the  bell  had  rung  out  immediately,  not  a  word  of  what 
he  fays  could  have  been  diftingoiih*d.  Ring  the  belly  I  fay,  was  a 
marginal  dircftion  in  the  Prompter's  book  for  liim  to  order  the  bell  to 
be  rung,  the  minute  that  Macduff  ceafes  fpeaking. 

In  proof  of  this,i  we  may  obferve,  that  the  hcmiftich  ending  Mac* 
duff'^  fpeech,*  and  that  beginning  Lady  Machvth^s,  make  up  a  ct>m- 
pleat  verfc.  Now  if  Ring  the  bell  had  been  a  part  of  the  text,  can  we 
imagine  the  pcet  would  have  begun  the  Lady^s  fpeech  witb  a  brokea 
Jiije? . 

"Wc^^ld 
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lid  murder  as  it  fell.— O  Banquo,  Banquo  ! 

_"  Enter  Banquo. 

royal  mafter's  murder'd. 

zdy»  Woe,  alas !  • 

t,  in  our  houfe  ?    '   ■ 

Mr.  Too  cruel,  any  where. 

ittff^  I  pr'ythee,  contradift  thyfelf, 

fay,  it  is  not  fb.  % 

Enter  Macbeth,  Lenox,  and  Roflc. 
acB.  Had  I  but  dy'd  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
I  liv'd  a  bleflfed  time :  for,  from  this  inftant, 
e's  nothing  ferious  in  mortality  ; 
a  but  toys  ;  renown  and  grace  is  dead ; 
wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees  ^ 
t  this  vault  to  brag  of.  . 

Enf€r  Malcolm,  and  Donalb'ain. 

w.  What  is  amifs  ? 

acb^  You  are,  and  do  not  know' t: 

fprin'g,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 

pt ;  the  very  (burce  of  it  is  ftopt. 

2cd,  Your  royal  father's  murder'd, 

2/.  Oh,  by  whom  ? 

n,  Thofe  of  his  chamber,  as  it  feem'd,  had  don't; 

r  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood, 

ere  their  daggers,  which,  unwip'd,  we  found 

I  their  pillows  ;  they  ilar'd,  and  were  diilradled ; 

lan's  life  was  to  be  truiled  with  them. 

zcb^  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury^    ' 

I  did  kill  tTiem. 

in/;  Wherefore  did  you  fo  ? 

icb.  Who  can  be  wife,  amaz'd,  temp'rate  and  furious, 

I  and  neutral  in  a  moment?  no  man. 

expedition  of  my  violent  love. 

11a  the  paufer,  reafon.     Here,  \2iy  Duncan  %   \ 

Jver  ikin  laced  with  his  golden  blood, 

bis  gafli'd  dabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in  nature, 

uin's  i^aftefui  entrance ;  there,  tke  mut^<^i^t^  \ 

h.  VL  O  >\^^^^ 
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Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  th^nrade,-  thcfl*  dagger! 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with^goret  who  could  refraia, 
That  had  a  heart  to  love»  and  in  that  heart 
^Courage,  to  make's  love  known"? 

Lady.  Help  me  hence,  ho!—  [Seeming  to fmjii^ 

Macd.  Look  to  the  Lady,     '^ 

MaL  Why  do  we  hold  our  tdngws,    •         ' 
That  moft  may  ckim  this  »rg.iiment  fbr  ours-? 

Dan.  What  (hould  be  fpoken  here. 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  au^e-hole. 
May  rudi,  andieizeus?  Let's  away,  aurtear^   . 
Are' not  yet  brew'd. 

MaU  Nor  our  ftrong  forrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban,  Look  to  the  Lady  i  \Lady  Macbetli  ti.carriHm 
And  when  we  have  our  naked frailxies  hid. 
That  fofFer  in  expofure:;  let  Us  meet, 
And  gueftion  ^Jriai^oftblppdy  piece: pfwprk. 
To  Jcnow  it  -further.     Fears  and  fcriiples  (hake  jiS5 
In  thegreat  hand  of  Go4  J  ftanxl;  dhd  thence^ 
Againll.  the  undivuIgM  pretence  l/fight .  ; 
.Of  treas'nous  malice.  ' 

Macb,  So  do  L 
,      All  So^  all. 

Macb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readinefs. 
And  meet  i'  th'  hall  together. 

AIL  Well  contented.  \txtuit. 

MaL  What  will  you  do  \  let's  not  confort  With  .them: 
To  fliew  an  un felt  forrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  falfe  man  does  eafy.     I'll  to  England.' 

Don.  To  TreUndy  I  ;  our  Separated  fortune 
"Shall  keep  us  both  the  fafer  ;  where  we  are. 
There's  daggers  vbl  mens  (miles  5  the  near  in  bloody' 
The  nearer  bloody.  I 

MaL  This  murderous  fhaft,  that's  fhxJt, 
Hath  not  yet  lighted  ;  and  ourfafefl-  W^y 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore,  toh6rfe; 
A  nd  let  us  notbe  dainty  of  l^ave-takihg, 
7^ (it  fliift  away  ;  there's  warrant  in  that  thfift, 
Wiich  fteals  itfelf  wVv^ix  \.\iw^'*Xi^  tsNa\ci VS\.     liSxeunf* 
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S  C  E  N  E,    the  Outfide  of  MacbefV^  Caftlc. 

Enter  RoOi;,  with  an  Gld  Man, 

Old M.  ^T^Hreefcore  and  ten  I  can  rcmertber  wiffl, 

X  Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  Pve  feeii 
Hours  dreadful ,  and  things^  ftrangc .;  but  ^s4bre  night 
13a(h  trifled  former  knof^nge. 

Rojfe.  Ah,  good  father, 
Thou  feed,  the  heav'ns,  as  troubled  twfh. mail's. t€li^ 
^Threaten  this  bloody  ftage  :  by  tli^  dock,  *tis  day^       ^ 
And  yet  dark  night  llrangles  the  travelling  lamp  t 
Is't  night's  predominance,  or  the  day^s  fiiame» 
That  darknefs  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb;        '^ 
'  When  living  light  Ihould  kifs  it  ? 

OA/ M. -'Tis  unnatural, 
Even  like  the  deed  that's  done.     On  Vuifd^  laft,' 
A  faulcon  J  tow  ring  in  her  pride  of  place, 
Was  by  a  moufing  owl  hawkt  at,  and  kilFd. 

Rojfe,  And  Duncan^s  hor^s,  (atliing  mod  ftr^itixge  -and 
certain  !   (.19)       >  l' 

Beauteous  and  fwif^  ^^'«i1mot»t3if  the' race, 
Turn'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  rheir  flails,  "flunrg  oirt. 
Contending  'gainft  obedience,  d^  they  wo«li 
Make  war  with  man.  .        • 

•OU  M,  ^Tis  faid,  they  eat  each  other. 

(19)  And'D'^nc2irL't  borJeSf  (a  thing  mofl  Jiran^  and  esr^taitf  ! ) 
SSeauteous  andfivift,  tie  minions  o/*tbieir  race^"] 

I  am  pretty  certain,  all  the  copies  have  erJr'd,  onfe  after  anotlicj^ 
in  this  reading :  and  tliat  T  have  ireftof^  the  trae  one.  The  poet 
docs  not  mean,  that  they  were  the  befti  of  their,  breed  ;  but  t&at  they 
,^  were  exceMerit  racers,:  ia  which  fenfehcvery  poetically  calls  them,  the 
minions  of  the  race,  't'his  is.  a  mode  of  expreflion,  which  he  leenas 
^ery  fond  of.     So,  before,  in  this  play, 

'lakt  valour^ s  minion,  carved  out  his  parage, 
icing  yobtt. 

Fortune  (hall  cull  forth 

Out  of  one  fide  ^er  happy  minion, 
ift  Henry  IV. 

y>/ ho  i%l^ttt  fortune's  mivh^,  and  her  pride. 
And  again.} 

—Gentlemen  of  the  fliade,  mniQixi  of  the  woott^ 

O    2  "^t^S^ 
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RoJJe.  They  did  fo :  to  the  amazement  of  mine  eyes, 
That  look'd  upon't. 

Eutfr  Macduff. 

Here  comes  the  good  Macduff. 
How  goes  the  world)  Sir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Why,  fee  you  not  ? 

Rofft.  Is't  known,  who  did  this  more  than  bloody  deed  \ 

Mac^.  Thofe,  that  Macbeth  hath  flain, 

Roffti  Alas,  the  day! 
What  good  coqld  they  pretend  ? 

Macd.  They  were  fuboru'd ;  . 
Malcolm^  ^nd  Donalbain^  the  King^s  two  fons. 
Are  ftol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  puts  upon  them 
Sufpicion  of  the  deed. 

Rojfe,  'Gainft  nature  ftill ; — 
Thriftlefs  ambition  !  that  will  ravin  up 
Thine  own  lifers  means. — ^Then  'tis  mofl  like. 
The  Sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth  f 

Macd.  He  is  already  nam'd,  and  gone  to  Scenef 
To  be  invefted. 

Roffe,  Where  is  Duncan* &  body  ?  / 

Macd.  Carried  to  Cobms^biUf 
The  facred  ilorehoufe  of  his  PredecefFors, 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Roffe.  Will  you  torScone  ? 

Macd.  Na,  coufin,  Til  to  Fife, 

Roffe.  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Macd,  Well,may  you  fee  things  well  done  there,  (adieu ;) 
Left  onr  old  robes  fit  eafier  than  our  new ! 

Roffe,  Farewel,  father. 

Old  M^  God*s  benifon  go  with  you,  and  with  thofe 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foes. 

{Exeunt. 
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ACT      III. 
SCENE,   an  Apartment  in  the  JPalace* 

Enter  Banquo. 

THou  hail  it  now  ;  King,  Catudor^  Glamis^  all 
The  weird  women  promis*d ;  and,  1  fear. 
Thou  plaid'ft  moil  foully  for't :  yet  it  was  faid. 
It  fhduld  not  iland  in  thy  pofterity  ; 
But  that  myfelf  fhould  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  Kings.     If  there  come  truth  from  them, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth^  their  fpeeches  fhine) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well, 
Ana  fet  me  up  in  hope  ?  but,  hufh,  no  more. 

Xrumpets  found.     Enter  Macbeth  as  King^  Lady  Macbeth, 
Leaox,  RofTe,  Lords  and  Attendants. 

Much.  Here's  our  chief  gueft. 

Lady.  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  fea(!. 
And  all  things  unbecoming. 

Macb,  To-night  we  hold  a  folemn  fupper,  Sir, 
And  rU  requeft  your  prefence* 

Ban.  Lay  your  Highnefs' 
Command  upon  me ;  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  moft  indiflbluble  tye 
For  ever  knit.  ^ 

Mach.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? 

Banw  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Macb.  We  fhould  have  elfe  defir'd 
Your  good  advice  (which  Aill  hath  been  both  grave 
And  profpcrous)  in  this  day's  council ;  but 
We'll  take  to-morrow.     Is  it  far  you  ride  ? 

Ban.  As  far,  my  Lord,  as  will  fill  \x^  t\v^  v\m^ 
*Twixt  this  and  fupper.    Go  not  m^  Viorf^  v\v^\i^\\R\> 
O3 
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T  mufl  become  a  borrower  of  the  night' 
For  a  4ark  hour  or  twain. 

Mac6.  Fail  not  our  feaft. 

Ban,  My  Lord,  I  will  not. 

Macb.  We  hear,  our  bloody  coufins  are  beflow'4 
In  England^  and  in  Ireland ;  not  confe fling  I 

Their  Cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  ftrange  invention  ;  but  of  that  to-morrow; 
When  therewithal  we  fhall  have  caufe  of  (late. 
Craving  us  jointly.     Hie  to  horfe  :  adieu. 
Till  you  return  at  night.     Goes  FUance  with  you  ? 

Ban,  Ay,  my  good  Lord  ;  our  time  does  call  upon  us« 

Macb,  1  wi(h  your.horfes  fwi/t,  and  fure  of  foot ; 
And  fo  I  do  commend  you  to  their  becks. 
Farewel*  I^*/^  Banqoa. 

Let  ev*ry  man  be  mafler  of  his  time  (20) 
'Till  feven.at  night ;  to  make  fociety  ^ 

The  fweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourfelf 
*Till.fupper-tim# alone:  'till  then,  God  be  with  you. 

[ExsHUt  l4adyN[2^chtx\if  and  Lordf^ 

Manent  Macbeth,  and  a  S^r-vantk 
Sirrah^  a  word  with  you  :  attend  thofe  men 
Our  pleafure  f 

Ser.  They  are,  my  Lord,  without  the  palace-gate. 
*     Macb.  Bring  them  before  us— To  be  thus,  is  nothing! 

.         [Exit  Ser'vmt, 
But  to  be  fafely  thns.-r-Our  frars  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep  ;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 
Reignj  that,  which  \vcu Id  be  iear*d.    'Tis  (nuch  hedaresr^^ 

(20)  Let  enj'ry  man  he  majler  of  bU  time 
*Ti//feve»  at  nigit,  to  make  fociety 
Ti  e  Jiveeter  welcome  :  H^e  nvUl  keep  cutfelf 

'"Tui  fupper-t'me  alona']     I  anQ,  {\xr)inz*6,  none  of  the  editors  ihould 
Cjuarrei   with  the  pointing.     How  could  ev'ry  man's  being  mafter  of 

.  his  own  tirne  'till  night,  make  fociety  ihen  the  fleeter  ?  for,  fo, 
every  man, might  have  gone  into  company  in  the  mean  while,  and 
ppll'd  himfclf  for  the  night's  entertainment.  My  regulation,  I  dare 
warrant,  retrieves  the  poet's  meaning.  *'  Let  every  man  (fays  the 
'*  Kingf).  he  mafterof  W\a  oviiv  Ume'uU  feven  o'clock:  and  that  I 

''  may  have  the  ftron^er  en^o^^^'^^  o^  >jo\3it  ^^^icv^-wCv^^  ^^Cisy^^  Vll 

'f  abAain'from  all  com^aivy 'v:vVL  Cu^^«t^^AIwtr 
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Ani  to  that  dauntlcfs  temper  ofhis  mind. 
He  hath  a  wifdom  tKat  doth  guide  his  valour 
'Fo  SL&.  in  fafetyi     There  is  none  but  he, 
"Whofe  being  1  do  fear  :  and,>  under  him, 
Ivly  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  as  it  is  laid, 
Antony  %  was  by  Cafar,     He  chid  the  fifters,- 
"When  flcft  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me. 
And  bade  them  fpealcto  him  j  then,  prophct^like. 
They  haird  him  father  to- a  litie  of  Kings. 
Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitlefs  crown*, 
And  put  a  barren  fcepter  in  my  gripe,- 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand,. 

l>4o  fon  of  mine  fuccceding.     If  'tis  To, 

For  Banqud*s  ifl'ue  have  I  'iil'd  my  niind  : 

For  them,  the  gsacious  Duncan  have  I  murder'd  :- 

Put  rancours  in  the.veflel  of  my  peace 

Only  for  them  :  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Giv*n  to  the. common  enemy  of  man, 

To  make  them  Kings  :  the  feed  of  i?a//^«d  Kings :    ' 

Rather  than  fo,  come  Fate  in^o  the  lift,. 

And  ehampioivnae  to.th*  utterance >!-**wh6's  there 7- 

Enter  Servant,  and  tivo  Murderer s* 

Go  to  the  diPAr,'  and  flay  theri^,  *iiil  we  calL     [Exit  Sefm 
Was  it  not  yeftfjrd^^^we.fpokjs  together  ? 

Mur,  It  was,  fo  jieafc  yoiH- Highnefs; 

Macb,  Well  thenj  now  i 

You  have  cqpfider'd  of  iny*rpceche«  ?  knO\i% 
That  it  was  he,  intliibtinae&  pait;  w.hiclvheld  yon' 
So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  tsteought,  bad  bectt 
^Our  innocent  felf ;  this  I  made  good^co  3/011 
In  cur  laft  conference,  pa^lin  probation  with  you  : 
How  you  were  borne  in  hand,  how  croft.;  the  icffrumentln' 
Who  wrought  with  them:  and  all  thing»<etfe,  that  mighr 
To  half  a  foul,  and  to  a*  notion  <:razM, 
S^y,  thus  did  Banqm* 

I  Af«r.wTr«ey  you'made  i^knowIi. 

Macb.  I  did  fo  ;  and  went;  further,  wliich  \%  r^yft 
Our  point  irf  fecond  ineedng.     Doyou&^v'        \ 
VoarpatUnc^  ib.prcdofldnatit  in  yx^x  tko^uxtey 
>  O  4  *  "^"^^^ 
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That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  are  you  fo  gofpell'd. 
To  pray  for  this  good  man  and  for  his  ifToe, 
Whofe  heavy  hand  hath  bow*d  you  to  the  gravc^ 
-And  beggar'd  ypurs  for  ever  ? 

1  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  Liege. 

Macb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men. 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mungrels,  fpaniels,  ci 
Showghes,  water-rugs,  and  demy- wolves  are  cleped 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs ;  the  valued  £le 
Diftinguifhes  the  fwift,  the  flow,  the  fubtle. 
The  houfe-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  clos'd ;  whereby  he  docs  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 
That  wijtes  them  all  alike :  and  fo  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  flation  jn  the  file. 
And  not  in  the  worft  rank  of  manhood,  fay  it  ; 
And  I  will  put  that  buHnefs  in  your  bofoms^ 
Whofe  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  ^he  heart  and  love  of  us. 
Who  wear  our  healdi  but  fickly  in  his  life^ 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

2  Mur.  I  am  one. 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  worldt 
Have  fo  incens'd,  that  I  am  recklcis  w^ai 
I  do,  to  fpite  the  world.  ^ 

I  Mur.  And  I  another,    .         ^    ^ 
So  weary  with  difaftefs,  tugg'd  with  fortune^ 
That  I  would  fet  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on*t. 

Mach,  Both  of  you 
Know,  Banque  was  your  enemy* 

Mur,  True,  my  Lord. 

Macb.  So  is  he  mine :  and  in  fuch  bloody  diftanc 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thmils 
Again  ft  my  near*il  of  life ;  and  though  I  could 
With  bare-facM  power  fweep  him  from  my  iight» 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it ;  yet  I  muft  4aot, 
For  certain  friends  that  ate  VioxYi  VCv&  ^tw4  mve^t^ 
Whok  lovcj  I  may  not  ^^^\  \>»x  v<ix\Vv&  ^^>     ^ 
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'Whom  I  myfelf  Aruck  down  :  and  thence  it  is. 
That  Ito  your  affiftance  do  make  love, 
Maiking  the  bufinefs  from  the  common  eye 
For  fundry  weighty  reafons.    . 
a  Mur.  We  ihall,  my  Lord, 
^  Perform  what  yon  command  u$«   . 

1  Mur*  Though  our  lives—  [at  moil, 

Mach.  Your  ipirits  fhinc  through  yoa.     In  this  hour, 
I  will  advife  you  where  to  plant  yourfelves ; 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfedl  fpy  o'  th'  time, 
The  moment  on*t  j  (for't  mnft  be  done  to-night,  (21) 
And  femething  from  the  palace :  always  thought. 
That  I  require  a  clearnefs :)  and  with  him» 
(To  leave  no  rubs  nor  blotches  in  the  work) 
Fleauci  bis  fon^  that  keeps  him  cooipany^ 
(Whofe  abience  is  no  lefs  material  to  me,. 
Than  is  his  father's)  muft  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.    Revive  yourfelves  a-part, 
rU  come  to  you  anon. 
Mur.  We  are  refolv'd,  my  Lord. 
Macb.  ril  call  upon  you  fira^ht;  abide  withm. 

\Exiunt  Murdertru 

(21)  fw^t  muft  be  done  to  mgBty 
Jindfimetbin^frcm  the  palace  :  ^wzysthcn^t,. 
That  I  require  a  clearqefs  i]  The  latter  branch  of  this  fentence  Mr. 
Pope  has  funl(  upon  us,  in  bodi  his  editions,  tho*  it  is  authorized  by 
all  the  preceeding  copies.  If  I  may  venture  to  gueft  at  the  reafon  of 
his  fupprefling  thefe  word?,  it  was  becaufe  he  did^  not  underfland 
them :  but  Macbeth  meails,  that  the  murderers  muft  in  every  ftep- 
remember,  he  requires  not  to  be  fufpefHed  of  the  fa£l ;  to  ftand  clear 
from  all  imputations,  which  mj^t  affect  him  in  the  opinions  of  peo- 
ple. I  have  frequently  obfcrv'd,  how  minutely  Sbakefpeare  is  ufed  to- 
fbllow  his  hiftory  ta  little  particular  circumftances*  This  is  one 
fignal  inftance.  Let  us  hear  honeft  Holinglbead  (from  whom  he  has' 
copied  this  whole  tale)  in  his  hiftory  oi  Scotland,  p.  lyr.- — He  willed- 
therefore  the  fame  Banqubo  with  his  fon  named  Fleoftce  to- come  to  a 
.  i\ipper  that  he  had  prepared  for  them ;  which  yras,  indeed,  as  he  had 
devifed,  prefent  death  at  the  hands  of  certain.  Murderer3  whom  he 
hired  to  execute  that  deed  ;  appointed  them  to  meet  with  the  fame 
Banqubo  and  his  fon  witbout  tbe  palace,  as  they  returned  to  their 
lodgings,  and  there  to  flea  them,  K>  that  be  would  not  ha've.  bis  boufe 
ftandered\  but  that  in  time  to  come  he  might  clear  himfelf,  if  any  thing 
were  laid  tohii  charge  upon  any  fufptcion  that  n»i^bt  anjc, 

0  «  ^ 
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It  is  conciuded  ;'^ Bang uo,  thy  foul's  flight. 

If  it  find  heav'n,  inud  find  it  out  to-night.  i^^f% 

S  C  E.N  E,  another  Apartment,  in  the  Palace* 

.  Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  attd^  a. Servant. 
Xii^.T  S  Banqutt  gont  from  coutt  ? 

jL  ^^r.  Ay,,  madaipy  but  returns  again  to  nighU     i. 

Lady,  Say  to  the  King^.I  would  attend  his  leifure  I 

For  a  few  words.  ..  I 

Ser.  Madam,  I  will.  .  C-£^ 

Lady.  Nought's  had,  all's  fj^ent, 
Where  ourdefife  is  got  without  content  t 
^is  fafer  to  be  that  which  wcideftroy. 
Than  by  deftrui^ion  d^well  in  doubtful  joy> 

fufer  Macbeth. 
Kdw  ttotv,  my  Lord,  why  do  you  keep  alone?'' 
0/  forrieft  fancies  yoar  co^Ekpaniqps  makipg^' . 
Ufing  thpfe  thouf  hts,  which  ihbuld,  indeed,  \i9ve  dfJi 
Wi^th  them  they  think  on?  things  without  all  remedy 
Should  be  without  regard  ;  '¥i4iat's  done,  is  done. 
Maclf.  We  have  fcotch'd  the  fnake,  not  kilPd  it"(2i) 

Shc'll.^ 

{•^t)  P^e  bavi  korch^d  the  fnake,  m  k'lird  it,  . 
Bhill  elofey  and  be  berfelf  \\    This  is  a  paiFage,  which  h^s^  all  alon( 
jrafled  current  tl^ro'  the  editions,  and  yet  1  dare  affirm,  is  notour 
author*s  reading.     What  has  a  fnake,  clof*,ig  again,  to  do  with  iti- 
hclng  feorcb^d  F  fcorching  would  never  ciih&r  fepar^ue  or  dilate,  its 
parts  J  but  rather  make  them  inftantly  central  and  firivei,     Shai:«»  • 
SPEARE,  I  am  very  well  perfuaded,  had  this  notion  in  his  head; 
that  if  you  cut  a  ferpent  or  wprm  afundcr,  in  feveral  pieces,  there: 
is  fuch  an  unftuous  quality  in  their  blood,  that  the  difmemberM  parts,? 
being  orilyphccd  near  enough  to  touch  one  another,  will  cement  and  ■ 
become  as  whole  as  before  the  injury  receiv'd.     The  application  of 
this  thought  is  to  Duncan,  the    murder'd  King,  and  his  furviving^ 
fons.     Macbeth  confiders  tliem  fo  miKh  as  members  of  the  father, 
that  tho'  he  has  cut  off  the  old  maij,  he  would  fay,  he  has  not  en- 
tirely kill'd  him,  but  he'll  revive  again  in  the  lives  of  his  fons.     Caa- 
,   We  doubt  therefore  but  that  the  poet  wrote,  as  I  have  reftotM  to  the. 
texti 

H^e  have  fcotch'd  tht  Jnofee,  nat  Kitrd  it* 
TofiOtcb,  however  the  ^enaa\vtij  oi  Qi4\\i'vQCvQ'Q.m^\\i'a.^\^tv\a  w»^^ 
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She'll  clofe,  and  be  herfelf ;  whilft  our  poor  malice 

Remains  in  danger  of  her  former  toothg  • 

But  let  both  worlfds  disjoint,  and  all  things  fufFer^> 

Ere  we.  will  qat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  ileepi 

In  'the  afHidion  of  thefe  terribly  dreams,  - 

That  (hake  us  nightly*     Better  be  with  the  dead, 

(Whom  we,  to  g^in  our  place, .  have  fcnt  to  peac^,)) 

Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 

In  reftlefs  ecftafy,— jD^wroj*  is  in  his  grave  j- 

After  life's  fitful  ffever,  he  ileeps  well ; 

Treafon  has  done  his  woril ;  nor  ileel,  nor  poifoSf ' 

Malice  domelllcic,  foreigii  levy^  nothi;ng  > 

Can  touch  him  further  I 

Laiiy,  Come  on ; 
Gentle  my  Lord,  fleck  o-er  your  rugged  looks  j 
Be  bright,  and  jovial,  'mong  your  guefts  to•^nighf#* 

Mac6.  So  fhall  I,  Iovq;  and  fo,  I  pray,  be  you|*' 
Let  your  remembrance  ftill  apply  to  Bain^uo* 
Prefent  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongues  • 
Unfafe  the  whiles  that  wo  mail  lave  our  honours' 
In  theife  fo  flatt'ring  dreams,  and  make  our  faces 
VizOrs  t'  our  hearts, .  difguifmg  what  they  -arc  I ^^ 

LaJy^  You  muH,  leave^  this. 

Ma,chi  Q,  full  of  fcorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife  I  • 
*rhotir  know'ft,  x\i2LtBanqu0i?i.nAhhFlBctncei  live. 

Ladjk^xiX.  in  them-,  nattir^'s  copy's  not  eternal. 

Maclf*  There's  comfort  yet,  they  are  aflailable  ^ 
Thcni^.  be  thou  jocuifd-     Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
His  cloyfter'd-flight^.  ere  to  black  Hecate\  fummon^^ 
The  ftvardi-born  beetle  Wfth  his  drowfy  hums 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  ihall  bel  don^ ' 

the  word,  fignifies,  to  riotebfjlapj  back,  ra^,  with  twigs,  fwords,  ^%' 
juid-fo  our  poet  more  than  once  hasoifed  it  in  his  works;  ' 

Qo  I^lOL  AN  US. 

He  was  too  hard 'for  him  dife£lly,  to  '%  tht:  truth  on*t  1 'Before  ' 
Conoiiy  iv;  f:otck^ d  Kivcr,  a/id  notchM  him,  like  aCarbonador 
An  tx> n  y  and  C  l  e  o  p  a  t  r  a. 

We'll'  be^dt  'eiit  into  bench-holes :  I  havef  yet- 
Kocfm  ioT  £\xJ'co{chts  morz, 
I^  made  this  emehdatiyn>  when  I  publiflx'd'ttiY  Sh  Jti.^%'?T!.K'».'^  re- 
^er^J',  and  Mr,  Po^e  hatf^Vducfafafed  to  exs^X3»jct  \t  "m  "Vi^  Vi&^-i^v.^^^ 

O  6  -  1 
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SCENE  changes  to  aRoom  of  State  in  the  Caftk; 

A  Banquet  pnpar^d.     Enter  Macbeth,  Lady,  RofH?,  Lq* 
ijox,  Lords f  and  Attendants. 

Maci.l^O  U  know  your  own  degrees,  fit  down  ; 
\     At  firil  ^nd  lall,  the  hearty  welcome. 
Lcrds.  Thinks  to  your  Majefty.    ^ 
Mac6,  Ourfelf  will  mingle  with  fociety. 
And  play  the  humble  hoil :  ,       ,  - 

Our  noftefs  keeps  her  (late,  bat  iivbefl:  time  ^ 

We  will  require  her  welcome.  , ;  [  [Tlhyjtti 

Lady,  Pronounce  it  for  me»  Str»  tq  all  our  friendsy ^ 
For  my  heart  fpeaks,  they're  welcome.  \ 

Enter  Jirji  Murderer^  ^  \ 

3/4rr^.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts'  thanks. 
Both  fides  are  even  :  here  I'll  fit  i'  th'  midft ;  -  . 

Be  large  in  mirth,  anon  we'ir drink  a  meafure  '         ^ 
The  table  round— There's  blood  upon  thy  face^    ; 

[To  the  Murderer^  ajtde,  at  thtdifor* 

Mun  ^Ti%  B^nquoh  \Mtn.^ 

Mach.  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  within,. 
Is  he  difpatch'd  ? 

Mur.  My  Lord,  his  throat  is  cut,  that  I  did  forhiinu 

Macb*  Thou  art  the  bed  of  cut-throats ;  yet  he's  good, 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleanc^:  ii  thou  didft  ^t. 
Thou  art  the  non-pareil. 

Mur.  Moft  royal  Sir,  •      '  , 

Fleance  is  'fcap'd. 

^  Macb,  Then  comes  mv  fir  a^ain :  I  had  elfe  been  perfe^; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  j 
As  broad,  and  gen'ral,  as  the  cafing  air  : 
But  now  I'm  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  conhn'd,  bound  in 
To  faucy  cijubts  ^d  fears.     But  Banquo^s  fafe  ?— 

Mur.  Ah,  my  good  Lord  :  fafc  in  a  ditch  he  bides,^ 
With  twenty  trenched  gaflies  on  his  head; 
The  leail  a  death  to  nature, 

Jiiaci.  Thanks  for  tW ', 


I 
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There  the  grown  ferpent  lies :  the  worm,  that's  fled, . 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed, 
No  teeth  for  th'prefent.     Get  thee  gone,  to-morrow 
We'll  hear't  ourfelves  again*  [Exit  Murderer^ 

Lady^  My  royal  Lord, 
You  do  not  give  the  cheer;  the  feaft  is  fc^d. 
That  is  not  often  vouched, .while  *tis  making ; 
•Tis  given,  with  welcome.    To  feed,  were  beft  at  home|[. 
From  thence,  the  faute  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it.  '     - 

\The  Ghofio/ Qsinciiio  ri/es,  andfiti  in  Macbethv/&^, 

Macb.  Sweet  remembrancer!   •  .  • 

Now  good  xiigellion  wait  on  appetite.  ' 

And  health  on  both  ! : 

Len,  May*t  pleafe  your  Highnefsfit  ? 

Macb,  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour  rodfM^ 
Were  the  grac'd  perfon  of  our  Banquo  prefent,—- 
(Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindnels. 
Than  pity  for  mifchance !) 

Roffe.  His  abfence,'  Sir,  - 
Lays  blame  upon  his  prom ife.    PIcas't  your  Highncfe 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company  ? 

Mdcb,  The  table's  full.'  {Starting^ 

Ltn,  HereV  a  place  referv'd,  Sir* 

Mdcb.  Where? 

Len,  Here,  my  good  Lord. 
What  is't  that  moves  your  Highnefs?    ' 

Mdcb.  Which  of  you  have  done  this  ? 
^  Lords,  What,  my  good  Lord  ?  " 

Mticb,  Thou  can'll  not Tay,  I  did  it :  never  fhake 
Thy  goary  locks  at  me. 

Rojfe.  Gentlemen,  riTe  ;  his  Highhefs  is  not  well. 

Lady,  Sit,  worthy  friends,  n^y  Lord  is  often  thus, 
Ahd  hath  been  from  his  youth.     Pray  you,  keep  feat. 
The  fit  is  momentary,  on  a  thought 
He  will  again  be  well.     If  much  you  note  him, 
"iTou  /hall  offend  him,. and  extend  his  palfion  ; 
Eeed,  and  regard  him  not. — ^Are  you  a  man  ? 

[7i  Macbeth,  afide^   > 

M^fif  Ay,  aadja  bold  one,  thsLX  dait  \q<>\l  qvi  x^^^> 
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Which  might  appall  the  devil. 

Z^M^r.  O  proper  ft ufF! 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  year  fear ;  \a/uli. 

yh\s  is  the  air-drawn-dagger,  which,  yoa  faid» 
Led  yoa  to  Duncan,     Oh,  thefe  flaws  and  ftarts 
.    (Impoftors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
A  woman's  ftory  at  a  winter^s  fire. 
Authorized  by  her  grandam.     Shame  itfelf !— - 
Why  do  you  make  fuch  faces  ?  when  all*s  done. 
You  look  but  on  a  flool. 

MacL  Pr'ythee,  fee  there! 
Behold!  look!  lo!  how  fay  you?  [Pointing  te  thnGhtfi. 
WhVf  what  care  1 1  if  thou  canft  nod,  fpeak  too.^- 
If  charnel-houfes  and  our  graves  muft  fend 
Thofe,  that  we  bury,  back ;  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  \Tbe  Gbcfi  vanifiu* 

Lady.  What  ?  quite  unmanned  in  folly  ? 

Macb.  If  I  ftand  here,  I  faw  him.—— 

Lady,  Fy,  for  (hame  I 

Macb,  Blood  hath  been  flied  eie  now,  i*^th*^olden  time. 
Ere  human  ftatute  purgM  the  general  weal ;.  (25) 
Ay,  andtince  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  th*  ear  :  the  times  have  bee^. 
That,  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die» 
And  there  an  end ;  but  now  they  rife  again 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns. 
And  pu(h  us  from  our  ftools  i  this  is  more  Grange 
Than  fucV  a  murder  is. 

Lady,  My  worthy  Lord, 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  yoit» 

Macb,  I  do  forget. 
Do  not  mufe  at  me,  my  moil  worthy  friends^ 
I  have  ai  ftrange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  thofe  that  know  me.     Come,  love  and  health  to  all  i 

(25)  Ere  human  fiaiute  ffurgd  the  gentle  wm/..]  Thu&  all  tMe  edi- 
tions :  but  Mr.  frarburton  very  juftly  advisM,  as  I  have  reibnuM  the 
text,  genVaf  weal.*  "  And  it  is  a  very  fine  Feriphrafii  (fays  he)  t» 
*•  fignifiy,  ere  civil  focietiei  ^vere  injlituted.  For  the  early  murders^. 
**  recorded  in  Scripture,  are  here  alluded  lo :  and  Ji/Iacbtth''i  apolo-> 
<*  giving  for  murder  ftom  the.  antic^uity^  of  the  example  is  very  natu- 
«r*L" 
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Then  1*11  iit  down :  give  me  fome  winCj  fill  fall— 
I  drink  to  th'  general  joy  of  the  whole  table. 
And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo^  whom  we  mifs ; 
Would  he  were  here !  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirft. 
And  all  to  all. 

Lords.  Oar  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

'  [TheX^h^ft  rifes  again. 

Mach.  Avaunt,  and  quit  my  fight !  let  the  earth  hide 
thee!  (26) 
Thy  bones  are  marrowlefs,  thy  blood  is  cold  ; 
Thou  haft  no  fpeculation  in  thofe  eyes, 
Which  thou  doft  glare  with. 

Lady,  Think  of  this,  good  Peers,  . 
But  as  a  thing  of  cuftom  ;  'tis  no  other; 
Only  it  fpoils  the  pleafure  of  the  tijkne. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Ruffian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  Hyrcauian  tygtr^ 
Take  any  (hape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble:  Or^  be  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  defert  with  thy  fword  ; 
If  trembling  I  inhibit,  then  proteft  me 
rhe  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  ihadow ! 
XJnreal  mock'ry,  hence !  why,  fo,— being  gone, 
f  ^  ^  [The  Ghoft  <vanijhet. 

^f  am  a  man  again  :  pray  you,  fit  flill.  [Tke  Lords  rife. 
^.  Lady.  You  have  difplac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the  good 
1^1  th  moft  admir'd  diforder.  [meeting 

Mach.  Can  fuch  things  be. 
And  overcome  us  like  a  fummer's  cloud. 
Without  our  /pecial  wonder  ?  You  make  me  flrange 
Ev'n  to  the  difpofition  that  I  owe. 
When  now  I  think,  you  can  behold  fuch  fights, 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 

(26)  Avauntj  oHd  quit  ny  Jigbt !  iSrf /i&«  earth  hide  thee !  ]  i.e.  Af 
thoii  art  a  dead  thing,  the  earth,  thy  grave,  ought  to  overwhelm  and 
co«^  tbee  from  human  fight.  Thus  Jo  (in  the  Prometbeus  <  hainM, 
by  ^Jcbjlut)  in  her  frenzy  fancying  that  ihe  faw  the  apparition  of 
^rguSf  complains  that  the  earth  does  not  hide  hisn  tho'  de^Ld. 
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When  mine  is  hlanch'd  with  foftr, 

Roffe.  What  fights^  my  Lord  ? 

Laeiy.  I  pray  you,  fpeak  not;  he  gmws  worTe  and  worfei 
QuelHon'  enrages  him  v  at  t>nce,  good-nighr*-  • 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going,      -^ 
But  go  at  once.  »  ? 

Len.  Good-pighty  and  better  health 
Attend  hi*  Majetty! 

Lady.  Good-night  to  all,  -    \Ekeimt  LorJil 

MacbAi  will  have  blood,  they  fay ;  blood  wilt  have  bk)cd: 
Stones  have  been  known  to^move,  and  trees  to  fpeak  -, 
Augurs,  that  underftood  relations,  have  (27) 
By  mag-pies,  and  by  choughs,  and  rooks  brought  fdrth 
The  fecret'ft  mani df  blood. rrrWhar  is  the  night- ? 

Lady,  Almoll  at  odds  With-iitorning^  which  is  whichv 

Macb.  How  fay'll  thou,  that  ^^^/^  denies  his  pcrfon|. 
At  our  great  bidding  ?  *    * 

Lady,  Did  you  fend  to  hinir  Sir? 

Mach.  I  hear  it  by  the  way ;  bat  I  will  fend  :i 

(27)  AitgurSf  that  under  flood  rehtionSf  have^ 
Sy  mag-pies f  and  by  choughs,  afid  rooks,  hrougbt  firth 
The  Jeer et' ft  man  of  bhodT\  Cofifchnce,  at  vie  may  li^rn  ham  Pltadr^ 
has  fometimes  Aipply'd  the  of^ce  pf  au^wyja  this  j^oifit.     One^ffe/jts^ 
he  tells  us,  who  had  a  long  time  before-  murder'd  his  father,  going 
to  fup  at  a  friend's  houfe,  fuddenly  vtith  his   fpcar  puUM  down  ai| 
fwallow's  neft,  and  kill'd  all  theydcng  ones.  ^  The  company  enquiring 
into  the  rcafon  of  his  cruelty,  Dont  you  hear,'  f*ys  he,    hivr  they  '^ 
falfely  accufe  me  of  having  kilVd  my  fa$ker^'Yi^l  Biikarcbum  dtSentf 
Numinis  VindiHa.     As   ri  markable^  ^  Af«y  4s  /tec^rdf^^  ^y  hioi^  ia    { 
another  tra£^,  upon  which  \.\\Q<jreeh  founded  their  proverb^  Aj!\Zv^i^ 
yipam.^    Ibycus   the  poet  being  fur prizM   by  robbers  in  a  defart,  as 
they  Were  about  to  kill  him,  caird*  otit  to  a  flock. of  cranes,  that    ( 
flew  over  his  head,  to  bear  witnefe  of  his  mottlcn     Thefe  in«fd«lreri' 
feme  time  afterwards  fitting  in  the  theatre,  and  feeiag,  a  flight  of 
cranes,  faid   in.  triumph  to  one  another  j  behoid,  Ibyc.us'i  a/vettger^} 
The  words  being  overheard,  the  robbers   were  apprehended,  rack*4 
Ufon  fufpicioi>,  andibrought  to  a  coofeilionof  the  murder. 
And  thus,  SiS  j4ufomus  i3^i,   • 

IhycusutferiitfVinitxJiistaltivoIensgrus* 
Monfieur  Le  Fevre,  in  his  lives  of  the  Greek  poets,  has  concladed 
with  remarking  on  I^>^s,  \!aax  «a.  ht  U^'d^  a  Bon,  £0  he.  dyM  » 
Pr(fbctn  V  * 
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ere's  not  a  Thane  of  them,  but  in  his  houfe  (28) 
Sep  a  f<?rvant  fee'd.     I  will  to-morrow 
times  I  will)  unto  the  weird  fifters : 
tre  fhall  they  fpeak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  knoW|^ 
the  worll  means,  the  worll,  for  mine  own  good.* 
caufes  (hall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 
pt  in  fo  far,-  that,  ihould  I  wade  no  more, 
lurning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er ;  . 

ange  things  I  haye  in  head,,  that  will  to  hand  ; 
"lich  mult  be  a£ied,  ere  they  may  be  fcann'd. 
la^y.  You  lack  the  feafon  of  all  natures,  lleep. 
Macb.  Come,  we'll  to  fleep ;  my  ftrange  and  felf  abufil 
tke  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  ufe: 
2Ve  yet  but^oung  in  deed*  (29)  [Exeunt^ 

28)  T'btri  is  not  one  of  them,"]  Thus  the  modern  editors.  Bui;, 
oftvbomP  Alacbtth  has  juft  faid,  that  he  heard,  Macduff  mt^^nX. 
iifobey  his  fufhmons ;  and  he  would  immediately  fubjoin,  that 
re  is  not  a  man  of  Macduff''^  quality  in  the  kingdom,  but  he  has 
y  under  his  roof.  This  is  underftood,  not  expre/s'd,  as  tkc  tcxH*, 
ret  has  ftood.     The  old  folio's  gives  uc  the  pai&ge  thusj 

There's  not  a  one  of  tbewir-^ 
lere  we  again  meet  with  a  depravM  reading ;  But  it*  is  fach  jfy, 
,  as,  I  am  perfuaded,  has  led  me  to  the  poet's  true  word  and . 
ming.  -  ^ 

There' i  not  a  Thane  tf  them^ 
.  a  nobleman  :  and  fo  the  Peers  of  Scotia/^  were  all  caird^i,  \ilP- 
Is  veere  created  by  Malcolm  the  fon  o{  Duncan,  The  etymology  of 
word  is  to  be  found  in  Spe/man^s  Saxon  glolTary,  ff^ormiui's  Dan\Jb 
ory, '  Cajaubon  db  Lingua  Saxonica,  &c,  A^^  i^y  emendation^  I 
ccive,  IS  fufficiently  confir^'d  by  what  Bolingfready  from  whom' 
author  has  extraded  io  many  particulars  o£  hiitory,  exprefsly  fays 
>roofofthis  circumftancc.  ¥ot  Macbeth  h?^^  in  every  nobUman% 
^e  one  fly  fellow  or  other,  \nfee  with  him;  to  reveal  all  that  was 
or  done,  within  the  ^am^  r  by  which  flight  he  opprefs'd  the  moft 

of  the  nobles  ei  his  realm.  •    '♦ 

29)  IVe" re  yet  but  young  indeed.]  If  we  tranfpofe  thcfe  words-,, 
fliall  find,  they,  amount  tj  no  more  than.thi';,  wtf  are  yet\x\Attk 
young.  But  tjiis  is  far  from  compriadng  either  the  poet's,  or 
cbeth's    meaning.     I  read, — in  deed,  i.  e.  but  little  inur'd  vet  to 

of  blood  and  cruelty:    for  time  and   practice  harden  villains* 
heir  trade,  who  are  timorous  'till  fo  hardened, 
Macbeth  fays  before : 

Things  bad  ht^^n  firengtbsn  themfelvcs  ia  m^ 
afterwards^  * 
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SCENE   changes  to  the  Heath, 

Thunder,     Enter  the  three  Witches^  meeting  Heca 

I  Wit.  XI/H  Y,  how  now,  Hecat\  you  look  ang 
V V    ^^c.  Have  I  not  reafon ,  beldams,  as  yo 
Saucy,  and  over-bold  !  how  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffick  with  Macbeth^ 
In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death  ?  . 
'  And  I  the  miftrefs  of  your  charms. 
The  clofe  contriver  of  all  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  fljew  the  glory  of  our  artp 
And  which  is  worfe,  all  you  have  done  * 

Hath  been  but  for  a  weyward  fon  ; 
Spightful  and  wrathful,  who,  as  others  io^ 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  aniends  now ;  get  you  gone» 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 
Meet  me  i'  th'  morning  :  thither  he 
Will  come,  to  know  his  deftiny ; 
Your  vefTels  and  your  fpells  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  every  thing  befide. 
I  am  for  th'  air:  this  night  I'll  fpend 
Upon  a  difmal,  fatal  end. 
Great  builnefs  muft  be  wrought  ere  noon: 
Upon  the  corner  of  the  moon 
There  hangs  a  vap'rous  drop,  profound  ; 
I'll  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground  ; 
And  that,  diilill'd  by  magick  flights. 
Shall  raifei/uch  artificial  fprights, 
As,  by  the  flrength  of  their  illufion. 
Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confufion. 
He  (hall  fpurn  fate,  fcorn  death,  and  bear- 
His  hopes  *bove  wifdom,  grace,  and  fear : 

Direnefs,  fam'tliar  to  my  flaught'rous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  ftart  me* 
So  in  3d.  'Henry  VI, 
MiU  itffudent  witk  wje  gt  roU  deed%» 
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^nd  you  all  know,  fecurity 

[s  mortals  chiefeft  enemy*  [Mu/id  and  a  Song. 

Hark,  I  am  cali'd ;  my  little  fpirit,  fee, - 

Sits  in  the  foggy  cloud,  and  ftays  for  me. 

{Sing  within.     Come  away^  come  away^  Sec* 
I  Wit.  Come,  let's  make  haile,  (he'll  foon  be  back  again. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE   changes   to  a  Chamber. 

Enter  Lenox,  and  another  Lord, 
t/«."1t  ^Y  former  fpceches  have  but  hit  your  thoughts, 

J. VI.  Whidi  can  interpret  farther ;  only,  I  fay, 
rhings,have  been  ftrangely  borne.    The  gracious  Duncan 
CVas  pitibd  of  Macheth-^mztryf  he  was  dead  :— . 
\nd  the  nght'VSL\isint.Ban^uo  walk'd  too  late. 
I^hom  you  may  fay,  if 't  pleafe  you,  Fleance  kill'd, 
^or  Fleance  fled  :  men  muft  not  walk  too  Jate. 
i^ho  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  mondrous  too 
•t  was  for  Malcolm^  and  for  Donalhain 
To  kill  their  gracious  father?  damned  fa£l ! 
ribw  did  it  grieve  Macbeth?  did  he  not  ftraight 
'n  pious  rage  the  two  delinquents  tear^ 
That  were  the  flaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  deep? 
i^as  net  that  nobly  done  ?  ay,  wifely  too ; 
?or  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive 
To  hear  the  men  deny't.     So  that  I  fay, 
rie  has  borne  all  things  well ;  and  I  do  think. 
That  had  he  Duncan\  fons  under  his  key, 
[As,  an't  pleafe  heav'n,  he  fliall  not ;)  they  (hould  find 
iVhat  'twere  to  kill  a  father :  fo  fliould  Fleance. 
But  peace  1  for  from  broad  words,  and  Vaufe  he  fail'd 
Eiis  prefence  at  the  tyrant's  feaft,  I  hear, 
Macduff  lives  in  di/grace. .  Sir,  can  you  tell 
PV^here  he  beftowa  himfelf  ? 
Lwd.  The  fon  of  Duncan^  (30) 

Frow 

(30)  The  fom  of  Duncan 
^rwm  wh§mtbh  tyrant  holds  the  due  ^btrtb']  I  have  fet  right  this  paf* 
iige  againft  the  authority  of  our  unobferving  editors.    And  the  proofs 
if  vaj  emeadation  are  obvious.    In  the  firft  place>  Mac6eti)  ^<(»a\&  tv^ 
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From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth,  ?A 

Lives  in  the  Englijh  court ;  and  is  received  B 

Of  the  moll  pious  EiinvarJ,  with  fuch  grace,  |F 

That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 

Takes  from  his  high  refpcft.     Thither  Macduff  l!i 

Is  gone  to  pray  the  King  upon  his' aid  \ 

To  wa'ke  Nor  thumper  land ^  and*  warlike  S^y^vard^ 

That  .by  the  help  of  thefe,  (with  Him  above 

To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 

Give  to  our  tables  meat,  fl^p  to  our  nights; 

Free  from  our  feaHs  and  banquets  bloddy  knives  f' 

Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours, 

AH  whith  we  pine  for  now.     And  this  report 

Harfi-ib  exafp- rated  their  King^  that  lie 

Prepares  for  fomc  attempt  of  war. 

Lift.  Sent  he  to  Macdt^? 

Lord.  He  did  ;  and  with  an  abiblut'e,^^^,  not  I^ 
The  cloudy  meflenger  turns  me  hirback. 
And  hums ;  as  who  fhould  fay,  ^^  you'll  rae  ihe  time^: 
**  That  clogs  me  with  this  anfwcr.** 

Len,  And  that  well  might 

te  f^d  to  hold  the  due  of  bitth  from  both  DuncarCz  fons.  fhe  fnc- 
cefTion  to  thexrown  was  the 'right  of  Malcohn  ;  a^d' Z>«»tf/j^/M could 
have  no  right  to  it,  as  lo&g  as  his  eider  brother  or  any  of  his  iflbe 
were  in  being*  In  the  next  place,  the  fons  of.  Duncan  r^x^  .oot))Otl) 
Ihelter  in  the  Englijh  court.  Upon  rfie  difcovery  of  their  felbei'** 
murder,  we  find  them  thus  determining. 

Male.  N-1/V//0  England. 

Donal.  *To  Ireland  J ;  our  feparated  fortuae 
Shall  keep  us  hotH  the  fafer '  '■'  '  ■ 
This  determination,  *tis  plain,  they  immediately,  put  into  ^,  c^ 
i|f<!7f^?/i)  had  very  ill  inteH'gence:  ^ 

fFie  hear,  our  bloody  Coitfnis  are  heJioVj''d  "       - 

Jn  England  and  In  Ireland. 
Nor  were  they  together,  even  at  the  time  when  /lftf/fiA»  dii^nfied  hit 
right  with  Macbeth, 

Who  inotvs,  if  Donalbdine  he  with  his  brother? 

^  Leti.  For  certain^  Sir,  Be  is  not. 

"  "Befides,  HeEior  Bocthlus   and   HoUr.gpead   (the  latter  of  v<4iom  cot 

author  precifely  follows ;)  both  intorm  us  thit  l©o»i/^«i»r  iwuain'd 

■  in  Irehnd\\\\  the ^eath  oi  3falc^ «nd  his  Queeo ;  and  tk«fi,rifidc9i»  I 

he  came  over,  lAVadtd  Sfoiland,  «nd  vfcftcdthc  xrowmfetm  one  of 

-fjis  nephews. 
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Advife  him  to  a  care  to  hold  what  diftance 
His  wifdom  can  provide.     Some  holy  Angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  Engiand,  and  unfold 
His  meflage  ere  he  come !  that  a  .fWift  bleiEng 
May  foon  return  tO^tMswirfiifFiwfaiig  country,      .  ' 

Under  a  hand  accurs'd  !  j  •   \-\ 

Lord,  ril^nd  my  pray 'r«  with  iilm.  \     ISxiunti 


A    C    T      IV. 

SCENE,   a   dauk   Cavre ;    in    the  middle^  a 
great   Cauldron  bui*ning. 

T-hunder.     Enter  the  three  Witcbeu 

1-  W  I  T  C  H«  * 

THrice  the  brinded  tat  hath  mcwfd. 
2  ^itch.  Twice  and  once  the  hedge  pig  whih'd.  (3  jj 
3  Witch.  Harper  Cries,  'lis  time,  'tis  time, 
I   IVitch.  IBLound  about  the  Cauldron  g^^ 
fn  the  poifon'd  entrails  throv^. 

\They  mar^h  round  the  Cauldron,  and  thro-iAj  in-the/e'veral 
ingredients  as  for  the  preparation  of  their  Charm^ 
Toad,  that  under  the  cold  ^one, 

S^ays  and  nights  has,  thirty-one, 
welter'd  venom  fleeping  got; 
3oil  thou  firft  i'  th'  charmed  pot. 
'   Jll.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trduWe-j  ^   - 

Pite  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

I  Witch.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  fnalte,  .  ' 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake; 
JEye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  ircyg  ; 
Wool  of  bat,  and*  tongue  of  dog ; 

(51)  Thrice  and  once  the  hedge-ptg  whined,]  I  have  venturM,  a^ff     .. 
rth'e  concurrence  of  the  copi es  to  read,  twice' and  oiiee :  'becaufej^-as  Pvil 
;has  remarked,  numero  Deuz\ impare  gaudet :  afid  three-  and  nine  arro^ 
Aiombers  us'd  in  all  inch»ntment£.  and  magical  operations*  ^ 
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Adder's  fork,  and  blind- worm's  fling. 
Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing  : 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble, 
Like  a  hell-brotn»  boil  and  bubble. 

JIL  Double,  double,  toil  and  troable^ 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 
^      3  JFitch.  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf. 
Witches  mummy  ;  maw,  and  gulf 
Of  the  ravening  fait  fea-(bark ; 
Koot  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'  th*  dark  ; 
Liver  of  blafpheming  y^w  ; 
Gall  of  goat,  and  flips  of  yew, 
SHver'd  in  the  moon's  eclipfe ; 
Nofe  ofTurA,  and  Tartar's  lips  ; 
Finger  of  birth- flrangled  babe, 
D itch-deli ver'd  by  a  drab  ; 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  flab.  ' 

Add  thereto  a  tyger's  chavvdron. 
For  th'  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

jilL  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire  burn,  and  cauldron  bubble. 

2  ff^itcHf.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good.  ^ 

Enter  Hecate,  and  other  three  Witches. 

Hee.  Oh  !  well  done  J   I  commend  your  pains. 
And  every  one  fhall  fhare  i'  th'  gains, 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  fing,  1 

Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring,  \ 

Inchanting  all  that  you  put  in.  J 

Mujick  and  a  Song. 

31ack  fpirits  and  white. 

Blue  fpirits  and  gray,  /' 

Mingle,  mingle,  mingle,  - 

You  that  mingle  may. 

z  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes  ; 
Open  locks,  whoevet  knocks. 
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Enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  How  now,  you  fecrety  black,  and  midoight  hags  ^ 
X^hat  is't  you  do  ? 

JU.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

MacL  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  profefs, 
(How  e'er  you  come  to  know  it)  anfwcr  me. 
Though  yoB  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fight 
Agalnft  the  churches ;  though  the  yelly  waves 
Confound  and  fwallow  navigation  up;  ^  ' 

Though  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd,  and  trees  blown  dowa^ 
Though  caftles  topple  on  tlieir  warders  heads ; 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  flope 
Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  treafu^ 
Of  nature's  germins  tumble  all  together,  (32) 
Even  till  deftrudlion  flcken :  anfwer  me 
To  what  1  aflc  you. 

1  f^itck  Speak. 

2  PFitch.  Demand. 

3  mtcb.  We'll  anfwer. 

I  Witch,  Say,  ifth'  hadll  rather  hear  it  from  our  mouths. 
Or  from  our  mailers  ? 

Math,  Call  'em :  let  me  fee  'em. 

I  Witch.  Pour  in  fow's  blood,  that  hath  eat©» 
Her  nine  farrow ;  greafe,  that's  fweaten 
From  the  murd'rer's  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame : 

AIL  Come  high  or  low : 
Thyfelf  and  office  deftly  fliow.  [Thunder^ 

Apparition  of  an  armed  head  ri/es*  (33) 

Macb.  TeU  me,  thou  unknown  power 

1  Witch. 

(32.)  »■       tbo"  the  treafure 

Ofnaturii  germains  tumblt  all  tofr^tber^'] 
Thus  all  the  printed  copies  j  and  Mr.  ^ope  has  cxplainM  Germamt  by 
kindred :  but  1  have  already  prov'd  io  ^  note  upoo  K..  Lear,  that  we 
muft  read,  Germins,  i.  e.  Seeds. 

(S3)  Apparition  o/*tf«  armed  head  r(/>x.——Appi»rition  «/*j  bloody 
child.— —Apparition  of  a  child  cro^n'd,  with  a  Tree  in  his  hand.]  I 
was  at  a  lofs,  why  this  particular  apparatut  ztidfurfiiture  was  employ*4 
to  tlkefe  three  apparitions.    I  proposed  th^  c^uellloii  ^o  v^^  v^ytxissiyssk 

Vox.   VJ,  P  Ixv^'kA. 
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I  Witch,  He  knows  thy  thought : 
Hear  his  fpeech,  but  fay  thou  nought, 

Jpp,  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  I  Macbeth  !  beware  Macdujfi 
Beware  the  Thane  of  /"j/^— difmifs  me— —enough. 

[De/cends.   ' 

Macb,  Whatever  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution,  thanks. 
Thou'ft  harpM  my  fear  aright.     But  one  wofd  more— 

I  Witch,  He  will  not  be  commanded ;  here's  anotjier    , 
More  potent  than  the  firft.  Thunder* 

Apparition  of  a  bloody  child  rifes. 

jipp,  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth! 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ears,  Vd  hear  thee. 

Jpp,  Be  bloody,  bold,  andrefolute;  laugh  to  fcorn 
The  power  of  man  ;  for  none  of  woman  born 
Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [Defceniu 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macduff:  what  need  I  fear  of  thee? 
But  yet  ril  make  aflurance  double  fure. 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  ;  thou  ihalt  not  live. 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies ; 
And  flecp  in  fpight  of  thunder.  [Thunders^ 

Apparition  of  a  child  crotjuned,  <with  a  tree  in  his  handy 
rifes* 
What  is  this. 

That  rifes  like  the  i^ue  of  a  King, 
And  wears  upon  his  baby-brow  the  round 
And  top  of  Sovereignty  i 

friend  Mr.  ff^arburton,  and  he  gave  me  the  following  folution.  "  Did 
«  our  author  only  iife  it  for  (how,  we  ihould  not,  I  think,  quarrel 
*<  with  him  for  it.  But  on  examination  you  will  find,  that  the  In- 
"  Jig"'*^  of  thefc  three  ghofts  exa£tly  anfwer  to  their  fpeeches.  The 
**  firft  bids  Macbeth  beware  of  Macduff  this  is  therefore  an  artnd 
**  bead,  the  emblem  of  caution,  and  circumfpedtion.  The  fecond 
**  ghoft  encourages  him  to  perfift  in  his  bloody  courfes  $  for  none  of 
•*  woman  born  (hall  harm  him.  This  ghoft  has  therefoi;c  the  figure 
**  of  &  bloody  child:  infinuating,  that  the  height  of  barbarity  is  the 
^  murder  of  children.  The  third  ghoft  tells  him.  He  ihould  never 
*'  be  vanquifh'd  till  Birram-wood  removed  from  its  fituation  :  and 
««  conformably  to  the  fubjeft  of  its  fpeech.  It  has  a  branch  in  its 
«  hand  and  is  trowwV }  infinuating,  that  he  ihould  wear  the  crowa 
^  till  Birnam'^KixA  lemoVd.^^ 
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JIL  Lifleny  but  fpeak  not* 

App.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud,  and  take  no  care, 
.Who  chafes,  whQ  frets,  or  where  confpirers  are  ; 
Macbeth  (hall  never  vanquifh'd  be,  until 
Great  BirHam-vfOodi  to  DunfinaHt*^  high  hill 
Shall  come  againft  him.  [Defiends^ 

Mad.  That  will  never  be : 
Wh6  can  imprefs  the  foreft,  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root  ?  Sweet  boadments  I  good  t 
Rebellious  head  rife  never,  till  the  wood  (34) 
Of  Birnam  rife,  and  our  high-plac'd  Machetb 
Shall  live  the  leafe  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  timte  and  mortal  cuftom  1       >  Yet  ray  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing  5  tell  me,  (if  your  art 
Can  tell  fo  much)  fhall  Banquo&  iiTue  ever 

(34)  Rebellious  dead,  rife  never  tiU  the  ^»ood 
Ofhirnzm  rife,  &c.]  Thus  all  tht  impreffions,  from  the  very  begin- 
•  ning,  exhibit  this  paffage :  but  I  cannot  imagine  what  notion  the 
editors  could  have  of  the  dead  being  rebejiious.  It  looks  to  me,  as  if 
they  were  content  to  believe  the  poet  genuine,  wherever  he  was 
myfteriotts  beyond  being  underftood.  The  cmendstion  of  one  letter 
gives  us  clear  fenfe,  and  the  very  thing  whi^h  Ldachetb^  ihould  be 
fupposM  to  fay  here.  We  muft  reftore 
Rebellious  head  rife  never,  ' 

X.  e.  Let  rebellion  never  make  head  againft  me,  till  a  fore((  move^' 
and  I  (hall  reign  long  enough  in  fafety.  Sbakefpeare  very  freqaently 
vfes  this  term  to  this  purpofe  \  of  which  1*11  fubjoia  a  few  cxantiplet* 
iHenr.lV. 

'    '    ■    Douglas  and  the  Englijh  rebels  metg 

Th'  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Sbretojbury  j 

A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are.  \ ' 

XLHenr.lV, 

For  his  divifions,  a$  the  dmes  do  brawl, 

Are  in  three  beads ;  one  pow*r  againft  the  French,  ^ff 
Again,  in  the  ift  Henr.  IV. 

We  were  inforc'd  for  fafety*s  fake  to  fly 

Out  of  your  itgh^  and  raife  this  prefent  iead^ 
Uenr.  VIII. 

My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingbam, 

Who  firft  rais'd  bead  againft  ufurping  Richardb 
Coriolanus. 

When  Tarquin  made  a  bead  for  Rome,  he  fought 

Beyond  the  mark  of  others, 

&<»  ^c,  ^A 

P  2  '^^V^ 
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Reign  in  this  kingdom  ? 

All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

[The  cauldnn  Jinks  into  the  ground, 

Mach.  I  will  be  fatisf/d.     Deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curfe  fall  on  you !  let  me  know. 
Why  iiaks  that  cauldron  ?  and  what  noife  is  this  ? 

{Hauthm 

1  Witch,  Shew! 

z  mtch.  Shew ! 

3  Witch.  Shew ! 

All,  Shew  his  eyes,  and  griere  his  heart ; 
Come  like  (hadows,  fo  depart, 
\£ight  Kings  appear  and  pafs  over  in  order ^  and  (35) 
Banquo  ;  the  lafiy  nvith  a  gla/s  in  his  hand, 

Macb.  Thou  art  too  like  the  fpirit  of  Banquo ;  dowa! 
Thy  crown  does  fear  mine  eye- balls. —And  thy  hair 
(Thou  other  gold-bound  brow)  is  Jike  the  Jrft— 
A  third  is  like  the  former-»-fihhy  hags-l 
Why  do  you  (hew  me  this  ?J^A  fourth  f-^S tart  eye1 
What  i  will  the  line  ftretch  out  to  th'  crack  of  doom  ?-«« 
Another  yet  /-—A  feventh  ?  I'll  fee  no  more-  ■■ 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  ^a  glafs« 
Which  fhews  me  many  more  ;  and  feme  1  fee. 
That  twofold  balls  and  treble  fcejiters  carry. 
Horrible  iight !  nay,  now,  1  fee,  'tis  true ; 
.  Por  the  blood- bolter 'd  Banquo  fmiles  upon  me. 
And  points  at  them  fojr  his.     Wha^  is  this  fo-? 

(35I  'Eight  Kingi  appear^,  jind  pajs  over  iu  orSer,  and  Banquo  laflt 
mfUb  a  glaj's  in  hisl>and.}  The  editors  could  nut  help  blundering  even 
in  this  iiage-di region.  For  *ti9- not. Banquo,  who  brings  the  glafs} 
as  is  evidg^t  fr9m  the /o|lo wing  fpeech  : 

^ndyet  (be  eighth  appears,  v)bo  bears  a  glafs 
Which  Jheiui  me  many  niorei  <      v  and  forae  J  fee. 
That  Jivf ofo^  b^Us,  ,a»d  treble  fcepters  earty» 
I  have  quoted  the  lad  line,  becaufe  it  will  not  be  anufs  to  obfervey 
that  this  fine  pla){,  'tis  probable,  -was  not  writ  till  after  (^.Eiixiabetb^t 
death;    Thefe  apj^iritions,  tho'  very  properly  ihewn  wi5i  regard  to 
Macbeth,  yet  ai:^  jpQre  artfully  fo,  when  we  confidtr  the  addrefs  of 
the  poet  in  compli^Jtentiiig  K..  yantes  I.  here  upon  his  uniting  5^0^- 
land  to  England :  and  when  we  coniider  too;  that  the  family  of  the 
Stuaru  are  faid  to-be  the  direct  ilpfcendants  of  Banquo, 

iWitck, 
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1  Witch,  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  fo.    Bat  why 
taads  Machetb  thus  amazedljr  \ 
^ome,  fillers,  chear  we  up  his  (prigBts,. 
knd  (hew  the  beft  of  our  delights  : 
>11  charm  the  air  to  giv«  a  founds 
^hale  you  perform  your  antick  round  r 
liat  this  great  King  may  kindly  fay, 
>ar  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  [MiificJL 

[The  imtches  dance  and  'vanijb. 

Mach^V/herc  are  they  I  gone  i — Let  this  pernicious  hour 
tand  ay  accurfed  in  the  calendar  I 
'ome  in^  without  there  I 

Enter  Lenox^ 

Len.  What*s  your  Grace's  will  ? 

Mach.  Saw  you  the  weird  fitters  ^  * 

Len.  No,  my  Lord. 

Mad.  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

Len,  No,  indeed,  my  Lord^ 

Mach,  Infedcd  be  the  air  whercow  they  ride,- 
^nd  damn'd  all  thofe  that  truft  them !  I  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horfe.     Who  was't  came  by  ? 

Len,  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  Lord,  that  bring  you  word, 
Macduff ^  fl^  to  England^ 

Mach.  VUA  to  England  ? 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Mach.  Time,  thou  anticipat'H  my  dread  exploits  : 
'be  flighty  purpofe  never  is  o'ertook,      • 
Fnlefs  the  deed  go  with  it.     From  this  momentt. 
'he  very  firillings  of  my  heart  fliall  be 
*he  firfllingsof  my  hand..    And  even  now 
'o  crown  my  thoughts  with  a£ls,  be*t  thought  and  done ! 
'he  caiUe  of  Macduff  \  will  furprife, 
eize  upon  Fife^  give  to  the  edge  o*  th'  fword 
[is  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  fouls 
*hat  trace  him  in  his  line.     No  boallin|;  like  a  fool, 
'bis  deed  Til  do  before  this  purpofe  cool, 
ut  no  more  fights.     Where  are  thefe  gentlemen  ? 
lomCt  bring  me  where  they  are.  [ExeunU 

P  X  ^C^^^-. 
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SCENE,  changes  to  Macduff's  Caftle  at  Fift. 

Enter  Lady  MacdufF,  her  Sofiy  and  Rofle. 

Z.  Macd.  T  T  7  H  A  T  had  he  done,  to  make  him  fly  rke 
VV  land? 

Roffe,  You  mufl  have  patience.  Madam. 
Z.  Macd.  He  had  none  ; 
His  flight  was  madnefs  ;  when  our  anions  do  BOt, 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Rojfe,  You  know  not. 
Whether  it  was  his  wifdom,  or  his  rear. 

Macd,  Wifdom  ?  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave  his  babei, 
His  manfion,  and  bis  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himfelf  does  fly  ?  he  loves  us  not. 
He  wants  the  nat'ral  touch  5  for  the  poor  wfen^ 
The  moll  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight. 
Her  young  ones  in  her  neft,  againft  the  owl : 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love  ; 
As  little  is  the  wifdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  againfl  all  reafon. 

koffe^  My  deareil  Coufin, 
I  pray  you,  fchool  yourfelf;  but  for  your  hulband. 
He's  noble,  wife,  judicious,  and  beft  knows 
The  fits  o'  the  feafon.     I  dare  not  fpeak  much  forther. 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  knovi^  ourfelves  ;  when  we  hold  ramour 
From  what  we  i^wr^  yet  know  not  what  we  fear  j 
But  float  upon  a  wild  ami  violent  fea 
Each  way,  and  hiove,     I  take  my  leave  of  yoH  ; 
Shall  not  be  long  but  1*11  be  here  again  : 
Things  at  the  worfl  will  ceafe,  or  elfe  climb  apward 
To  what  they  were  before :  My  pretty  Coafin, 
Bleffing  upon  you  ! 

Z.  Macd,  Fathered  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherlefs. 
Roffe,  I  am  fo  much  a  fool,  fhould  I  flay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  difgrace,  and  your  difcomfbrt. 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  \fixif  Rofle* 

Z.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  fathered  deadj 

And 
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And  what  will  you  do  now  ?  how  will  you  live  ? 

Son,  As  birds  do,  mother. 

Zr.  Macd,  What,  on  worms  and  flies  ?  ^ 

Son.  On  what  I  get,  I  mean,  and  fo  do  they. 

L.  Macd.  Poor  bird!  thou'dll  never  fear  the  net,  nor" 
The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin.  [lime : 

Son.  Why  fliould  I,  mother  ?  poor  birds  they  arc  not . 
fet  for. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  faying. 

Z.  Macd,  Yes,  he  is  dead ;  how  wilt  thoa  de  for  a 
father? 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  hufband  ? 

Z.  Macd,  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any  market. 

Son.  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  fell  again. 

Z.  Macd.  Thou  fpcak'il  with  all  thy  wit,  and  yet. 
With  wit  enough  for  thee.  [i'faitb. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  I 

Z.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 

Z.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  fwears  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors  that  do  fo  ? 

Z.  Macd.  Every  one,  that  does  fo,  is  a  traitor,  and 
muft  be  hang'd.  .  '^ 

Son.  And  mud  they  all  be  kang'd>  that  fwearand  lie? 

Z.  Macd.  Every  oae« 

Son.  Who  mud  hang  them  ? 

Z.  Macd.  Why,  the  honeft  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  fwearers  are  fools ;  for  there 
are  liars  and  fwearers  enow  to  beat  the  honefl  men,  and 
hang  up  them. 

Z.  Macd.  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey  ;  but  how 
wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him  :  if  you 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  iign  that  I  fhould  quickly 
have  a  new  father. 

L,  Macd.  Poorpratler!  how  thou  talk'd  f 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 
Me/.  Blefs  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  you  known, 
Thottigli  itt  yoiijr  ftate  of  honour  I  am  perfeSL  v 

P  4  \^^>ai5&.> 
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]  doubt,  Tome  danger  does  approach  yoa  nearly. 

If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 

Be  not  found  here  ;  hence  with  your  little  ones^ 

To  fright  you  th^is,  methinks,  I  am  toe  favag«: 

To  do  worfe  to  you  wenc  fell  emelty. 

Which  is  too  nigh  your  perfon.    Heaven  prefervc  you  ! 

I  dare  abide  no  longer.  lExit  Mejetiier. 

L.  Mad.  Whither  fhould  I  fly  ? 
JVe  done  no  harm.     Bat  I  remember  now» 
l*m  in  this  earthly  world,  where  to  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable ;  to  do  good,  fometime 
Accounted  dang'rous  folly.     Why  then,  alas! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence. 
To  fay,  I'd  done  no  harm  f— What  are  thefe  faces  I 

Enter  Murdirtn* 

Mur,  Where  is  your  hufl>and  ? 

Z.  Macd.  I  hope  in  no  place  fo  anfanfUfiedf 
Where  fuch  as  thou  may'ft  £nd  him, 

Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 

^on.  Thou  ly'ft,  thoo  ihag-ear*d  villain. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  I  \Stahbing  him. 

Young  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Sqb>  He  'as  kill'd  me,  mother, 
Run  away,  pray  you.  [Exit  L.  MacduflT,  ctyiug  Murder  % 

[Murderers  pur/ue  her, 

SCENE  changes  to  the  King  of  England's  Palace. 
Enter  Malcolm  and  MatdufF. 

MaL  T    ET  us  feek  out  fome  defolate  fhade,  and  there 
,   I  ^  Weep  our  fad  bofbms  empty. 
Macd.  Let  us  rather 
Hold  faft  the  mortal  fword  ;  and,  like  good  men, 
Beftride  our  downfall  birth-doom :  each  new^norn. 
New  widows  howl,  new  orphans  cry ;  new  forrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  refounds 
As, if  it  felt  with  Scotland^  and  yell'd  out 
Like  fvllables  of  dolour. 
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MaL  What  I  believe,  Til  wail ; 
What  know,  believe ;  and  what  I  can  redrefs,  ^ 

As  I  fhall  find  the  time  to  friend,  I  will. 
What  you  have  fpoke,  it  may  be  fo,  perchance  j 
This  tyrant,  whofe  fole  name  blifters  our  tongues. 
Was  once  thought  honed  ;  you  have  lov'd  him  well. 
He  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet*.    I'm  yoaog;  but  fome* 

thing  (36) 
You  may  deferve  of  him  through  me,  and  wiidonv- 
To  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb-^*. 
T'  appeafe  an  angry  God. 

Macd,  r  am  not  treacherous^ 

MaL  But  Macbeth  is. 
A  good  and  virtuous  nature  m«y  recoir 
In  an  imperial  charge.     I  crave  your  pardon  :' 
That  which  you  are,,  my  thoughts  cannot  tranfpofc;: 
Aiigels  are  bright  ftill,  though  the  brighteft  fell : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  brows  of  grace» 
Yet  grace  mud  fiiU  look  fo«- 

Macd.  I've  loft  my^  hopes; 

Mai,  Perchance,  ev'n  there,  where  I  did  find  my  doubts*- 
Why  in  thatrawnefs  left  you  wife  and  children  ? 
Thofe  precious  motives,  thofe  ftrong  knots  of  love. 
Without  leave-taking  ! — I  pray  you. 
Let  not  my  jealoufies  be  your^iflionours. 
But  mine  own  Safeties  :  you  may  be  rightly  juft,. 
Whatever  I  fhall  think. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country  !: 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou 'thy  bafia  fure. 
For  goodnefs  dares  not'chec4i:  thee !  wear  thou  thy  wrongs, 

(36)  '     rmyoungf  hutfomethhz 

You  wtfj^  difcern  of  him  through  me,  &c.]  If  the  whole  tenour  of  the 
context  could  not  have  convinced  our  blind  editors,  that  we  ought  to 
read  dejerve  inftead  of  difcern,  (as  I  have  corrctttfd  in  the  text)  yet 

Macduff^ %  anfwec,  fure,  might  have  given  them  fome light; 1 am< 

itot  treacherous.     There  is  another  pafTage,  in  which   viceverja  Xh^c. 
fame  error  has  been  committed  upon  the  other  word ; 
K.  Lear,  (old  4to  in  1608) 

— —  an  eye  deferv'mg 
Thine  honour  from  thy  fuffVing.-^ 
where  the  fenfe  evideotly  demands,;  differnims, 

p  5,  -«>», 
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His  title  IS  affear'd.     Fare  thee  well,  Lord  :  »  -, 

I  would  not  ht  the  villain  that  thou  think'ft,  iT* 

For  the  whole  fpace  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grafp,  Ir^  ^ 

And  the  rich  Eaft  to  boot.  K^' 

Mai.  Be  not  ofFended ;  1^^^ 

I  fpe^k  not  as  in  abfolute  fear  of  you.  I  j.^ 

I  think,  our  country  finks  beneath  the  yoke ;  M 

It  weeps,  it  bleeds,  and  each  new  day  a  gafh  I  ^-*  j 

Is  added  to  her  wounds.     I  think  withal,  I  ^ 

There  would  be  hands  up-lifted  in  my  right :  I  ^ 

And  here  from  gracious  England  have  I  offer  I  \  fb 

Of  goodly  thouunds.     But  for  all  this,  '^- 

When  I  fhall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head,  ^ 

Or  wear  it  on  my  fworcl,  yet  my  poor  country  ,^  • 

Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  ;  ff 

More  fuffer,  and  more  fundry  ways  than  ever,  ^  ^ 

By  him  that  (hall  fuccecd.  Igf ' 

MacL  What  fhould  he  be  ?  ^ 

MaL  It  is  myfelf  I  mean,  in  whom  I  know  ..^£ 

All  the  particulars  of  vice  fo  grafted,  ?" 

That  when  they  ihall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth  j!^' 
Will  feem  as  pure  as  fnow,  and  the  poor  ftatc 
Eileem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compar'd 

With  my  confinelcfs  harms.  ?.  X, 

Macd,  Not  in  the  legions  -^^ 
Of  ho/rid  hell  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd. 

In  evils  to  top  Macbeth.  \^^ 

Mat,  I  grant  him  b!oody,           ^  ^0^ 

Luxurious,  avaricious,  falfe,  deceitful,  irs^  1 
Sudden,  malicious,  fmacking  of  ev'ry  fin 
That  has  a  name.     But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 

In  my  voluptubufnefs :  your  wiv^s,  your  daughters^  ^^ 

Your  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up  bc« 
The  ciflern  of  my  luft  ;  and  my  defire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppofe  my  will.     Better  Macbeth^ 
Than  fuch  an  One  to  reign. 

Macd.  Boundlefs  intemperance 
In  nature  is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
TA'  untimely  cm:piyi»^  o€  \Jaft  Vwiij^^  throne. 
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And  fall  of  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  ypu  what  is  yours  :-you  may 
Convey  your  pleafures  in  a  fpacious  plenty^ 
And  yet  fecm  cold,  the  time  you  may  fo  ^oodv^nk  i 
We've  willing  dames  enough  f  there  cannot  b© 
That  vulture  in  you  to  devour  fo  many» 
As  will  to  greatnefs  dedicate  themfelves^ 
Finding  it  fo  inclin'd. 

Mai.  With  this,  there  grows. 
In  my  moft  ill-compos*d  aiFeftion,  fuch 
A  (lanchlefs  avarice,,  that,  were  I  King» 
I  (hould  cut  oS  the  nobles  for  their  lands  ; 
Defire  his  jewels,  and  this, other's  houfe  ; 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  fauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more  ;  that  I  Qiould  ioTgt 
Quarrels  unjufl  againU  the  good  and  loyal, 
Deftroying  them  for  wealth* 

Macd.  This  avarice 
Sticks  deeper  ;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root  (57) 
Than  fummer- teeming  luft ;  and  it  hath  been 
The  fword  of  our  (lain  Kings :  yet  do  not  fear  j 
Scotland  hath  foyfons  to  fill  up  your  will 
Of  your  mere  own.     All  thefe  arc  portable^ 
With  other  graces  weigb'd.  ' 

(37)  ^— grows  with  more  pernicious  root 

Than  fummer-CetmiQ%  iufi,']  Mr.  H^arburton  concurrM  with  mc  in 
Dbferving,  that  fummer-feemipg  has  no  manner  of  fcnfc  ?  We  there* 
Tore  both  corrcfted  conje£tu rally, 
Than  futftmer-teeming  lufi. 
i.  e.  the  pafllon,  which  lafts  no  longer  than  the  i&Ai^  of  life,  and  which 
goes  06F  in  the  winter  of  age.     Beiides,  the  metaphor  is  much  more 
juft  by  our  emendation ;  for  fummer  is  the  feafon  in  which  weeds  get 
ftrength,  grow  rank,  and  dilate  themfelves. 
a  Henry  VI. 

— —  Kow  'tis  th&fpringy. 
And  weeds  zxt  Jhallow-rooted ;    fuffer  them  now^ 
And  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden. 
The  fame  image  our  author  in  another  paflTage  conveys  by  aA  equi- 
valent epithet,  Jumrner-fweWtng, 
%  Gent,  o/"  Verona. 

Difdain  to  root  the  fummer'jwelang  flow'f^ 
Ajid  make  rou^h  winter  everlaftingjy* 

P  6  MaU 
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MaL  But  I  have  none;  the  King-becoming  graces^        j^^ 

Asjuftice,  verity,  temperance;  ftablenefs,  1X1 

Bounty,  perfeverance,  mercy,  lowlinefs,  IKs 

Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude;  '^ 

I  have  no  relifli  of  them,  but  abound  Is 

In  the  divifion  of  each  feveral  crime,  ,  V 

Ading  it  many  ways.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  fhould  W 

Pour  the  fweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell.  A!] 

Uproar  the  univerfal  peace,  confound  ^ 

All  unity  on  earth.  I  It 

Macd.  Oh  Scotland!  Scotland I--^-'^  1  J 

MaL  If  fuch  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  fpeak :  \Tix 
I  am  as  I  have  fpoken. 

Mdcd.  Fit  to  govern  ? 
No,  not  to  live.     Oh,  nation  miferable. 

With  an  untitled  tyrant,  blood y«fceptred  !  |  ^ 

When  (halt  thou  fee  thy  wholefome  days  again  I  j-^ 

Since  that  the  trucft  iffue  of  thy  throne  «^ 

By  his  own  interdidion  ftands  accurft,  «, 

And  does  blafpheroe  his  breed.     Thy  royal  father  ^^ 

Was  a  pioi):  fainted  King  ;  the  Queen,  that  bore  thee,  , 

Oftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet,  ^ 

Dy'd  every  dw  fhe  liv'd.     Oh,  fare  thee- Well !  jj 

Thefe  evils,  thou  repeat'ft  upon  thyfelf,  ^  ^ 

Have  baniih'd  me  from  Scotland.    Oh,  my  breaftl  ^1, 

Thy  hope  ends  here.  j»^ 

MaL  Macduff^  this  noble  paflibn,  jjj^ 

Child  of  integrity,,  hath  from  my  foul  ^^ 

WipM  the  black  fcruples;  reconcil'd  my  thought^.  Yjj 

To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.     Devilifh  Macbeth:  jj^ 

By  many  of  thefe  trains  hath  fought  to  win  me  p^^^ 
Into  his  pow*r :  and  modeft  wifdom  plucks  me 

From  over,  credulous  hafle ;  but  God  above  . 

Deal  between  thee  and  me. !  for  even  now  \ 

I  put  myfelf  to  thy  direftion,  and  • 

Unfpeak  mine  own  dctradlion  ;  here  abjure  •?! 

The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myfelf,  g| 

For  ftrangers  to  my  nature.     I  am  yet  ^ 

U/j/cnown  to  woman,  nevet  viflusforfwom,.  \  ^ 

Scsuxely  have  coveted  w\i2iX  v^^^v  ixC\tv^  <i>H\i>,  l  V. 
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At  no  time  broke  my  faith,  would  not  betray 

The  devil  to  his  fellow,  and  delight 

No  lefs  in  truth,  than  life :  my  firll  falfe-fpeakin^ 

Was  this  uponmyfelf.     What  I  am  truly. 

Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's  to  command : 

Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  here-approach. 

Old  Steward  with  ten  thoufand  warlike  men. 

All  ready  at  a  point,  was  fetting  forth. 

Now  we'll  together,  and.  the  chance  of  goodne/s 

Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !  Why  are  you  filent  T 

Macdi  Such  welcome,  and  unwelcome  things,  at  once^ 
'Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Enter  a  DoSor* 

Mai.  Well ;  more  anon*     Comes  the  King  forth,  T 
pray  you  ?. 

Do^^  Ay,.  Sir ;  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  ibals. 
That ftay  his- cure;  their  malady  convinces 
Thegreat  affay  of  art.     But  at  his  touch. 
Such  fandlity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand,. 
They  prefently  amend.  [Exltp. 

MaL  1  thank  you,  Doftbr.. 

Macd,  What's  the  difeale  he  means?' 

MaL  'Tis  call'd  the  evil ; 
A  mod  miraculous  work  in  this  good  King, 
Which  often  fince  my  here-remain  in  England 
I've  feen  him  do.     How  he  follicits  heav'n, 
Himfelf  bed  knows ;  but  (Irangely-viiited  people, . 
AllTwoln  and'ujc'rous,  pitiful  to  the  eye. 
The  mere  defpair  of  furgery^  he  cures  ;. 
Hanging  a  golden  damp  about  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  fpoken,  (38) 

To 


^.^ 


j$)  _  and  ^th  fpoken. 

To  thi  fuceeeding  royalty  be  leaves 

The  healing  benedi<^ion.]  Mr.  TVarhurton  acutely  obfenrM  to  me 
«pOB  this  pailUge,  that  as,  it  muft  be  own*d,  Skakefpeart  is  oftea 
gisilty  of  moft  ftrange  abfurdities  ;  (o^  on  the  odier  hand,  in  this  in» 
ikince  he  has  artfully  avoided  one.  He  has  a  mind  to  hiiit,^  that  the 
cure  of  the  evil  was  to  defcend  to  the  fncceflbrs  in  the  royal.line.  But 
the  ccnfejfor  was  the  fisfl-,  who  pretended  to  this  gift : . How  than  could 
ii  b0  at  that  time  gcacnlly  fpokea  o{|^  tk%l4!l;it  gift  hu&  V4  ^  V>trt)£k* 
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To  the  fuccceding  royalty  he  leaves 

The  healing  bencdidion.     With  this  flrange  virtue. 

He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy  ; 

And  Aindry  bleflings  hang  about  his.  throne. 

That  fpeak  him  full  of  grace. 

Eater  Roffe. 

MacJ.  See,  who  comes  here  ! 

Mai.  My  countryman  ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not» 

Macd,  My  ever-gentle  coufin,  welcome  hither. 

Mai.  I  know  him  now.     Good  God  betimes  remove 
The  means  that  makes  us  (Irangersl 

Rojfe.  Sir,  Amen, 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did  ? 

Roffe.  Alas,  poor  country, 
Almoft  afraid  to  know  itfelf.     It  cannot 
Be  caird  our  mother,  but  our  grave  ;  where  nothitg. 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  feen  to  fmile  : 
Where  iighs  and  groans,  and  (hrieks  that  rend  the  air. 
Are  made,  not  mark'd ;  where  violent  forrow  feems 
A  modern  ecftafy :  the  dead-man's  knell 
Is  there  fcarce  aflc'd,  for  whom  :  and  good  mens  lives 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps  ; 
Dying,  or  ere  they  ficken. 

Macd.  Oh,  relation 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

MaL  What's  the  neweft  grief? 

Rojfe,  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hifs  the  fpeaker. 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife  f 

Roffe.  Why,  well. • 

Macd.^  And  all  my  children  ? 

RoJ/e.  Well  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  peace  ? 

ury  f— -This  he  has  folvM  by  infinuatinp,  that  Edward  had  » 
heavenly  gift  oi  prophecy  ;  by  which  he  was  inform'd,  the  cure  ihould 
remain  in  his  pofterity,  *Ti8  certain,  he  was  refoiv*d  to  throw  in 
the  tradition  as  a  compliment  to  K.  yamei  I.  who  was  very  fond  of 
fn&ifin%  this  fuperfiition  \  and,  I  doubt  not^  had  great  faith  in  th« 
/att^j  of  his  hand  upon  tbu  Q(X)i!^Qa« 
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Roffe,  No ;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I  did  leave  'em* 

Macd,  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  fpeech  :  how  goes  it  ? 

Rojfe.  When  I  came  hither  to  tranfport  the  tidings. 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out. 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witnefs'd  the  rather. 
For  that  I  faw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot ; 
Now  is  the  time'of  help  ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  foldiers,  and  make  women  fight. 
To  doff  their  dire  diftrefles. 

MaL  Be*t  their  comfort 
We're  coming  thither  ;  gracious  England  hath  (39) 
Lent  us  good  Sinvard  and  ten  thoufand  men  ; 
An  older,  and-  a  better  foldier,  none 
That  Chriftendom  gives  out. 

Roje,  'Would,  I  could  anfwer 
This  comfort  with  the  like !  But  I  have  words. 
That  would  be  howl'd'out  in  the  defart  air, 
Where  hearing  ihould  not  catch  them. 

Macd.  What  concern  they  ? 

(39)  ■    '  ' '  irtffioiyy  England  bath 

Lent  us  good  Siward>  and  ten  thoufand  men,]  This  Shtfard  was  Earl 
of  Northumberland  ;  and  an  approved  old  foldier.     But  it  was  not  for 
this  reafon  alone,  probably,  that  Edward  the  confeiTor  appointed  him 
his  General  c^ainft  Macbeth  :  but  becaufe  the  Earl,  by  hi<:  daughter, 
Wat  nearly  linked  with  Malcolm's  family.     We  find  Malcolm  after- 
wards calling  him  uncle.     It  may  not  be  difpleafing  to  the  curious  if 
1  fubjoin  a  pedigree,  which  will  at  one  view  ihew  Siward^i  relation  / 
to  Aiakolm,  and  Ma€beth*t  to  the  Scotch  crown* 
Malcome  II.  ' 
bad  two  daughters, 

.Meatrkif  who  married  Crintn  \  and  Doada^  who  maf* 

by  whom  (he  had  ried  S\ne$ 

P^  Earl  of 

Duncan  5  who,  marry ij^  Glamis ; 

S'nvard^s  daughter,  Vy  whom  Jhe  haJ 

by  her  he  had  | 

j  Macbeth. 
Malcolm  Cammoir, 
to  that  Duncan  and  Macbeth  were  fiil^ers*  children  \  and  Siward  wat 
J^lc9lm*s  i^raAdfather  b>r  the  mother's  fid^e* 


352      The  Tragedy  of  MACBETiTt 

The  gen'ral  caufe :  or  is  it  a  fee-grief. 
Due  to  fome  fingle  breafl  ? 

Rojfe,  No  mind»  that's  honeft. 
But  in  it  (hares  fome  woe  ^though  the  main  part 
pertains  to  you  alone.^ 

Macd.  If  it  be  mine. 
Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it- 

Rojfe.  Let  not  your  ears  defpife  my  tongue  for  ever^ 
Which  (hall  pofTefs  them  with  the  heavied  fi}und. 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd,  Hum !  I  guefs  at  it. 

Roffjt.  Your  caftle  is  furpriz'd,  your  wife  and  babes' 
Savagely  flaughter'd  %  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were  on  the  quarry  o£  tkefe  murdered  deer 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

MaU  Merciful  heav'n  I 
What,  man !  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows  ^ 
Give  forrow  words ;  the  grief,  that  does  not  fpeak, . 
Whifpers  the  o'er-franght  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Macd.  My  children  too  li 

Rqffe.  Wife,  children,  fervants,  all  that  could  be  found. 

Macd,  And  I  muH  be  from  thence  1  my  wife  kill'd  too  I 

Rqffe.  Fvefaid. 

MaL  Be  comforted; 
Let's  make  us  med'cines  of  bur  great  revenge,  (40) 

To 

(40)  Ikfs  make  us  medicines  ofwr  great  revenge^. 

*To  cure  the  deadly  grief. 

Macd.  He  bos  no  cbtidrem ]  This  may  appear  at  iiYfl-  fight  verf 

abrupt,  and  foreign  to  the  fentiment  we  muft  fuppofe  thtfpeaker  then 
agitated  with.  But,  on  examinatfon,  we  (hall  have  reafon  to  confefs 
it  an  infl^ance  of  our  author^s  great  knowledge  of  nature.  Old 
Hobbes  has  obferved, , that  we  always  think,  in  a  chain,  and  thatoul 
ideas  are  concatenated  one  with  another.  We  ihall  find  this  obfer* 
vation  very  true  in  the  inftance  before  us.  Macdujp%  thoughts  are 
all  employed  now  on  revenge:  He  firft  confiders  the  manner  of  iti 
and,  in  his  firft  tranfports,  nothing  appears  fo  fuitable  as  retaliation : 
but  this  brings  him  to  refie£ly  that  he  can*t  have  it  here,  for  that 
Macbeth  had  no  children :  on  which  he  breaks  out  into  this  forrowful 
reflection.  Mr.  Hfarburton. 

We  muft,  indeed,  acknowledge  this  fentiment  to  have  its  fource 
from  the  reflection  of  an  intended  revenge;  or  from  an  other -rt-' 
£e£tioa  purely  of  ten^eiu«f»>  \W\  \i  Macbttb\kaA  VAi-aLiiy  children^ 
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To  cure  this  deadly  grie£i 

Macd,  He  has  no  chHdren.— All  my  pretty  ones? 
Did  you  fay  all  ?  what,  all  ?  oh^  hell- kite !  all  ? 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam^ 
At  one  fell  fwoop  ? 
Aftf/.  Difpute  it  like  a  man. 
Macd.  Ifhall  dofo: 
But  I  muft  alfo  feel  it  as  a  man. 
I  cannot  but  remember  fuch  thingrwere. 
That  were  moft  precious  to  me :  did  heav'n  look  ooy 
And  would  not  take  their  part  ?  finful  Macduff^ 
They  were  all  ftruck  for  thee  !  naught  that  1  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  /laughter  on  their  fouls :  heav'n  reft  them  now  ? 

MaL  Be  this  the  whetftone  of  your  fword,  let  grief 
Convert  to  wrath  :  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Macd.  O,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes. 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue.    But,  gentle  heav'A ! 
Cut  fhort  all  intermimon :  front  to  ^nt. 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland  and  myfelf ; 
Wkhin  my  fword's  length  fet  him,  if  he  Ycape, 
Then  heaven  forgive  him  too ! 
MaL  This  tune  goes  manly ; 
Come»  go  we  to  the  King,  our  power  ii  ready  ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave.    Macbeth 
]s  ripe  for  ihaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Piit  on  their  inftruments.    Receive  what  cheer  you  may ; 
The  night  is  long,  that  never  finds  the  day.       \Exiunf. 

lie  coold  not  have  been  capable  of  fuch  a  barbarity  on  Macduff* 
^ffsoring. 

'  So  Ccftftantta,  in  K.  Jobtt,  when  Pandulfe  would  comfort  her  for 
^e  lofs  of  her  fon,  cries ; 

fit  talks  to  me,  that  never  had  a  (on  f 
And  fo  Queen  Margaret ,  {in  3  Henry  VI.)  when  her  fon  it  ftabb*4. 
hk  her  prefence,  thus  exclaims  againft  bis  murderers. 
You  have  no  children,  butchers  \  if  you  had, 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  iHrr'd  up  remetfe. 
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ACT      V. 

SCENE,  an  Anti-chamber  in  Macbeth^  Cafil 

Enter  a  DoSior  of  Pbyfick,  and  a  GentU'woman* 

Doctor. 

I  Have  two  nights  watch'd  with  you,  but  can  pcrcei 
no  truth  in   your  report.     When  was  it,    ihe  h 
walk'd  ? 

GigHt,  Since  his  Majefty  went  into  the  field,  I  ha 
feen  her  rife  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night-gown  up( 
her,  unlock  her  clofet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it>  wri 
upon't,  read  it,  afterwards  feai  it,  »nd  again  return 
bed  ;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  moil  faft  ileep^ 

Do&.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature !  to  receive 
once  the  benefit  of  fleep,  and  do  the  eife^s  of  watc 
ing.  In  this  flumbry  agitation,  befides  her  walkin 
and  other  aflual  performances,  what  (at  any  tim 
have  you  heard  her  fay  I 

Cent*  That,  Sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

Do£l.  You  may  to  me,  and  'tis  moft  meet  yott  (houl 

Gent.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one,  having  no  wi 
nels  to  confirm  my  fpeech. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth  nuitb  a  taper. 

Lo,  you!  here  {he  comes:  this  is  her  very  guife,  an 
upon  my  life,  faft  afleep  ;  obferve  her,  (land  clofe. 

DoSi.  How  came  (he  by  that  light? 

Gent.  Why,  it  flood  by  her:  ihe  has  light  by  h 
continually,  'tis  her  command. 

DoSi.  You  fee,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Ay,  but  their  fenfe  is  ihut. 

Do£i.  What  is  it  ihe  does  now  ?  look,  how  (he  ru 
her  hands. 

Q^ntn  It  is  an  a(;cu&.om'3^  ^vixv  vdth  her,  to  fee 
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thus  wafhing  her  hands :  I  have  known  her  continue  in 
this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Laify*  Yet  here's  a  fpot. 

DoiS.  Hark,  fhe  fpeaks.  I  will  fet  down  what  comes 
from  her,  to  fatisfy  my  remembrance  the  more  ftrongly. 

La/fy,  Out!  damned  fpot;  out,  1, fay— one;  two; 
why  then,  *tis  time  to  do't — hell  is  murky.  Fy,  my 
Lord,  fy,  a  foldier,  and  afraid  ?  what  need  we  fear  who  . 
knows  it,  when  none  can  call  our  power  to  account  ?— • 
yet  who  would  have  thought  the  old  man  to  have  had 
fo  much  blood  in  him  ? 

Do^.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 

Lady.  The  Thane  of  Fi/e  had  a  wife ;  where  is  fhe 
now  ?  what,  will  thefe  hands  ne'er  be  clean  ?— no  more 
o'  that,  my  Lord,  no  more  o*that:  you  marr  all  with 
this  darting. 

Do^,  Go  to,  go  to;  yon  have  known  what  you 
ihouid  not. 

Gent.  She  has  fpoke  what  fhe  fhould  not,  I  am  fure 
pf  that :  heav'n  knows,  what  fhe  has  known. 

Z^i^.  Here's  the  fmell  of  the  blood  flill:  all  the 
perfumes  of  jirahia  will  not  fweeten  this  little  hand. 
Oh!  oh  I  oh! 

Do^,  What  a  figh  is  there  ?  the  heart  is  forely  charg'd. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  fuch  a  heart  in  my  bofom, 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doa.  Well,  well^  -'ell— 

Gent.  Pray  God,  it  be.  Sir. 

DoSi.  This  difeafe  is  beyond  my  praftice  :  yet  I  have 
known  thofe  which  have  walkt  in  their  fleep,  who  have 
died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady.  Wafh  your  hands,  put  on  your  night-gown, 
look  not  fo  pale— I  tell  you  yet  again,  Banfuo^^  buried  ; 
hs  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave. 

Do£t.  Even  fo  ? 

Lady.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at  the  gate  : 
come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  your  hand :  what's 
done,  cannot  be  undone.     To  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed. 

[^Exit  Lady^ 

T>4ia.  Will  He  go  now  to  bed  \ 
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Gent.  Dircaiy. 

Do^»  Foul  whifp'rings  are  abroad ;  unnatural  deedi^ 
Do  breed  unnat'ral  troubles.     Infeded  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  wilt  difcharge  their  fecrets. 
More  needs  fiie  the  divine$  than  die  phyiician. 
Gody  Gody  forgive  us  all !  Look  after  her. 
Remove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 
And  flill  keep  eyes  upon  her;  fo,  good  night. 
My  mind  fhe'  as  mated,  and  amaz\l  my  fight* 
I  think,  but  dare  not  fpeak. 

Gent.  Good-night,  good  Dodor*  \^ExeuKK 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Field,  with  a  Wood  at 
a  diftance« 

Enter  Meateth,  Cathnefs,  Angus,  Lenox,  und  Soldiers. 

Jiip/f/.^TpHE  Englifi  power  is  near,  led  on  by  Malcclmp 

X      His  uncle  Siivard,  and  the  good  Macduff. 
Revenges  burn  in  them :  for  their  dear  caufes  (41} 
Would  to  the  bleeding  and  the  grim  alarm 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ang.  Near  ^/m^Mtr-wood 
Shall  we  well  meet  them ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Cath.  Who  knows,  if  Donalbain  be  with  his  brother  ? 

Len.  For  certain.  Sir,  he  is  not :  I've  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  there  is  Siward'%  fon,  (42) 

And 

C41)*  ^-'-^fir  tbttr  dear  Cttuftt  , 

IFbuld  to  the  hleeeitng  and  tbe  grim  alarm 

Excite  tbe  mortified  man.}  u  e.  the  man,  who  had  abandon^  himfelf 
to  defpair,  who  had  no  fpirit  or  refolution  left.  So  Cams  Ligtrm. 
re|Uies  to  Brutus  j 

Soul  of  Rome, 
Brave  fon,  derivM  from  honourable  loins. 
Thou,  like  an  exorcift,  haft  conjured  up 

My  mortified  fpirit.  7«/.  C*/»% 

(4a)  .1  ■  there  is  Siward'i./«r, 

jind  many  vmrufT 6  youths,  that  even  now, 

Frotefi  their  frji  oF  manhood.}  This  unruff*d  is  a  tacit  fopbiftication 
put  upon  us  by  Mr.  Pope,  \a  Vv\^  extcaotdinary  fagacity  j  implyiof 
t/iit  Maleebn  had  many  foldkn  m  Vra  x%rii»  v»  ^^Mtii^xa  ^«car  a 
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many  unroagh  youths,  that  even  now 
ft  their  fifft  df  manhood* 
«/,  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 
th.  Great  Dunjinane  he  flron^ly  fortifies  ; 
fay,  he's  mad  :  others,  that  le/Ter  hate  himj 
dl  it  valiant  fury :  but  for  certain, 
mnot  buckle  his  diftemper*d  caufe 
in  the  belt  of  rule. 
^.  Now  does  he  feel 
scret  murders  fticking  on  his  hands ; 
minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach  ; 
by  he  commands,  move  only  in  command^ 
ing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
\  loofe  about  him,  lik«  a  giant's  robe 
\  a  dwarfi(h  thief, 
w/.  Who  then  ihall  blame 
)efter*d  fenfes  to  recoil,  and  ftart, 
a  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
,  for  being  there  ? 
tb.  Well,  march  we  on, 
ive  obedience  where  'tis  truly  ow*d  2 

This  happy  conftruAioA  might  feduce  one  into  an  error,  mJio 
ot  acqaainted  with  that  gentleman*s  fpiritof  criticifm.  'Tit 
he  old  editions  xtsA-^'Unruffe  youths 3  and  our  great  Qrbilmi  did 
fcern  that  this  was  the  antiquated  way  of  fpelliog,  unrotifS, 
nooth-chin*d,  Merbis,    And  our  author  particularly  delights 

I  mode  of  ^xprcffion.    To  fubjoin  a  few  inftances  j 

"■■  ■■  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day, 

II  mark  no  words  that  finootb/ac^d  woers  fay. 

Love's  Labour  Lo/?« 
Tow,  Jove,  in  his  neit  commodity  of  bairf  fend  thee  a  beard  / 

^weiftb-nigbl^ 
or  who  knows, 
f  the  fcarce-bearded  (utjar  have  not  lent 
lis  powerful  mandate  tu  you.  Anto,  and  Cleoj^* 

ot  who  is  he,  whole  cbin  is  but  MriVibV 
Wth  one-appearing  bair,  Henry  V, 

— *Till  new-born  chins 
c  rough  and  raxorab/e,  ^en^efi^ 

(^hen  with  his  amaxcnum  cb'm  he  drove 

*he  brtftled  lipt\tioxt  him.  Cortolantu^ 

liis  ir»i&tf»rV  faucincfs,  and  bvfljh  troopt 
iic  King  docs  fmik  at.  llk«^obti« 
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Meet  we  the  med'cine  of  the  fickly  weal. 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge. 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Lett.  Or  fo  much  as  it  needs. 
To  dew  the  fovereign  flower,  and  dro^n  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Birnam.  \^Exmi* 

SCENE,     the   Caftle   of  Dun/mane. 

Enter  Macbeth,  Do^or^  and  Attendants.  \ 

Mach,  T3  Ring  nie  no  more  reports,  let  them  fly  all : 

iJ  *Till  Birnam-'woo^.  remove  to  Dunjtnane^ 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.     What's  the  boy  Malcolm  f 
Was  be  not  born  of  woman  ?  fpirits,  that  know 
All  mortal  confequences,  have  pronounc'd  it : 

*  Fear  not,  Macbeth  \  no  man,  that's  born  of  woman,     I 

*  Shall  e'er  have  power  upon  thee.'— Then  fly,  falfc  'Tham\ 
And  mingle  with  the  Englijh  epicures.  (43) 

The  mind  I  fway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  fag  with  doubt,  nor  ihake  with  fear. 

Initf 

1(4.3)  —  F^,  fal^e  Thanes  5 

And  mingle  tvUb  the  Englifti  epicures.]  I  thought  this  paflage  might 
idcferve  a  note,  if  it  were  only  to  excufe  our  author  from  any  impu- 
tation of  throwing  a  flur  on  the  Engl\jb  of  his  own  times,  for  gluttooy 
and  epicurifm.  He  had  no  fuch  intention  ;  but  artfully  throws  in  a 
fatirical  reflection  in  which  he  is  countenanced  by  hiftory.  The  faft 
is  this.     Hardicanutef  {or  Canutus  III.)  thzDanet  a  contemporary  of 

•  Macbeth,  and  who  reigned  <&ertf  juft  before  the  ufurpation  of  the  latter 
in  Scotland,  was  a  Prince  of  a  courteous  and  liberal  nature;  but, 
withal,  fuch  a  lover  of  good  cheer,  that  be  would  have  his  table 
coverM  four  times  a  day,  and  largely  furniihed.  So  that  the  Engl'ifi* 
men  were  faid  to  have  learned  from  him  excefHve  gluttony  in  diet, 
and  intemperance  in  drinking.  He  reigned  barely  two  years,  and 
was  fucceeded  by  Edward  the  Confejfor.  Now  as  Edward  fent  a  force 
againft  Scotland,  Macbeth  malevolently  is  made  to'  charge  this  tern* 
perate  Prince  (in  his  fubjefts,)  with  the  riots  of  his  predeccfibr.  And 
the  iniinuation  may  feem  to  bear  the  harder,  becaufe  Hard'icanute  and 
Edward  were  allied  by  a  double  tye  of  affinity.     It  may  pleafe  ibme 

^  readers,  if  I  fubjoin  a  ihort  iketch  yf  theij:  pedigree  and  relation  to 
one  another^ 

Etbdreii 
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Enter  a  Servant, 

The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fac'd  lownl 
"Where  got'ft  thou  that  goofc-Icok  i 

Ser,  There  are  ten  thoufand' 

Mach.  GQtky  viHain? 

Ser,  Soldiers,  Sir. 

Macb,  Go,  prick  thy  face,  and  over- red  thy  for. 
Thou  lilly-liver'd  boy.     What  foldiers,  patch  i 
Death  of  thy  foul  I  thofe  linnen  cheeks  of  thine  . 
Are  counfellors  to  fear.     What  foldiers,  whey-face? 

Ser.  The  Englijh  force,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Macb,  Take  thy  face  hence — Seyton  ! — I'm  fick  at  hear(. 
When  I  behold — Seyton^  I  fay  ! — this  pufh 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  difeafe  me  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough :  my  way  of  life  (^4) 
Is  fall'n  into  the  fear,  the  yellow  leaf: 
And  that,  which  fhould  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  loye,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  mull  not  look  to  have :  but,  in  their  flead. 


Etbelred,    X    Emma,    X    Canutus, 

f : u — 


Edward   the  confelTor.        Hardlcanute,   and  Tblra'y    viYio  married 

Earl  Godivltt, 


Edith: 
who  married  with 
Edivard  the  con- 
feffor. 
iSo  that  Edioard  and  Kardicanute  were  brothers  by  the  mother  5  and 
^d'ward  married  Hardicanutiz  own  filler's  daughter. 

(44)  ^    =%  way  of  life 

hfalVn  into  the  fear.']  u  e.  The  progrefs  of  my  life.     So,  in  a  frag« 
inent  of  Menander  \ 

— —  l»i  ynfxq  5^«, 
Tho%  I  am  aware,  that  fome  conimentators  have  thought,  iJoS  by  a 
poetical  licence,  and  with  regard  to  the  meafure,  is  put  for  «'(«.  fciU 
upon  the  tbrefbold  of  old  age^ 
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Curfes  not  load  but  deep,  mouth- honour,  breath, 
"Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  dare  nou. 
SejUpft,  ■ 

EftUr  Scyton. 

Sej,  What  is  your  gracious  pleafure  ? 

Macb,  What  news  more  ? 

Sm.  All  is  confirm'd,  my  Lord,  which  was  reported. 

Macb,  ril  fight,  'till  from  my  bones  my  fleih  behackt; 
Give  me  my  armour. 

Sty.  *Tis  not  needed  yet. 

Macb,  V\\  put  it  on. 
Send  out  more  horfes,  fkirre  the  country  round  ; 
Hang  thofe  that  talk  of  fear.     Give  me  mine  armour. 
How  does  your  patient,  Dodlor? 

DoSi.  Not  fo  fick,  my  Lord, 
As  ihe  is  iroubled  with  thick-coming  fancies. 
That  keep  her  from  her  reft. 

Macb,  Cure  her  of  that : 
Canft  thou  not  minifter  to  a  mind  diieasM, 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  forrow, 
Kaze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain  ; 
And,  with  fome  fvveet  oblivious  antidote, 
Cleanfe  the  (lufFM  bofom  of  that  perilous  ftuff. 
Which  weighs  upon  the  hcirt? 

Do^,  Therein  the  patien^ 
Mud  miniiler  unto  himfelf. 

Macb.  Throw  phyfick  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of  it— 
Corae,  put  my  armour  on  ;  give  me  my  ftafF. 
Seytorit  fend  out — Doftor,  the  Thane:  fly  from  me— 
Come,  Si>,  difpatch — If  thou  could*ft,  Do^or,  call 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  difeafe. 
And  purge  it  to  a  found  and  priftine  health  ; 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 
That  (hould  af  plaud  again.     Pull't  off,  I  fay— 
What  rhubarb,  fenna,  or  what  purgative  drug. 
Would  fcouf  thefe  EngUJh  hence  I  hear*ft  thou  of  them  ? 

DoSl,  Ay,  my  good  Lord ;  your  royal  preparation 
JMakes  us  hear  fomething. 
Macb.  Bring  it  aketmf, 

1  ^nnU 
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I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death. and  bane, 
*Till  Birnam-iore^  come  to  Dunfinane.    > 

DoSi.  Were  I  from  Dunjtnane  away,  and  clear. 
Profit  again  fliould  hardly  draw  me  here.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE    changes    to  Birnam-Wooi. 

Enter  Malcolm,  Siward,  Macduff,  Sivvard'/  Son^  Men- 
teth,  Cathnefs,  Angus,  and  SoUiers  matrching, 

MaL  /"^OuRns,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand, 
VJ»  That  chambers  will  be  fafe. 

Ment,  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

8tnv.  What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

Ment,  The  wood  of  Birnam, 

Mai.  Let  cv^xy  foldier  hew  him  down  a  bough. 
And  bear't  before  him  ;  thereby  fhall  we  ihadow 
The  numbers  of  our  hoft,  and  make  difcov'ry 
Hrr  in  report  of  us. 

SoU.  It  ihall  be  done. 

Siw.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  Hill  in  Dun/inane^  and  will  endure 
Our  fetting  down  before't. 

MaL  'Tis  his  main  hope : 
For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given. 
Both  more  and  lefs  have  given  him  the  revolt ; 
And  none  ftrve  with  him  but  conftrained  things, 
Whofe  hearts  are  abfent  too. 

Macd,  Let  our  juft  cenfures 
Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  oa 
Induftrious  foldierfhip. 

iS/w.  The  time  approaches. 
That  will  with  due  decifion  make  us  know 
Whatjve- fhall  fay  we  have,  and  what  we  owe: 
Thoughts  fpeculative  their  unfure  hopes  relate; 
But  certain  ifliie  Jlrokes  mull  arbitrate ; 
Towards  wbigh,  advance  the  war.        {Exeurit  marching. 


Vol.  YL  Q.      '  SCENE 
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SCENE   changes  to  the  Caflle  of  Dunjiuane, 
Enter  Macbeth,  Sey  ton,  and  Soldiers  miitb  drums  andcokun. 

Ma^h.X  TAng  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls, 

XTL  The  cry  is  dill ,  ibey  come :  our  cable's  ftrength 
Will  laugh  a  fiege  to  fcorn.     Here  let  them  lye, 
'Till  famine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up  : 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  thofe  that  (hould  be  ours, 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard, 
And'^beat  them  backward  home.     What  is  that  noife? 

\^A  cry  ivithin  cf  nxmtn* 

Sey,  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  Lord, 

Macb,  I  have  almoft  forgot  the  tafte  of  fears  : 

The  time  has  been,  my  fenfes  would  have  cooFd 

To  hear  a  night-fhriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 

Would  at  a  difmal  treatife  roufe  and  ftir. 

As  life  were  in't.     I  liave  fupt  full  with  horrors ; 

Direnefs,  familiar  to  my  flaughtVous  thoughts, 

-Cannot  once  ftart  me.     Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

Sty,  The  Queen,  my  Lord,  is  dead. 

Macif.  She  (hdu Id  have  dy*d Thereafter; 

There  would  have  been  a  time  for  fuch  a  word. 

To-morrow,  and  to-morxow,  and  to-morrow. 

Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day,  I 

To  the  laft  fyllable  of  recorded  time;  ] 

And  all  ©ur  ycftcrdays  have  lighted  fools  (45)  I 

The 

\j^^)  And  itil  9ur yejler days  hatfc  lifted  fools 

The  way  t»  ftudy  death, -j  This  reading  is  as  eld  as  the  id 

edition  in  /o/io;  but,  furely,  it  is  paying  too  great  a  compliment  to 
the  capacities  of  fools.  It  would  much  better  fort  with  the  charafter 
of  wife  men,  to  (iudy  how  to  die  from  the  experience  of  paft  tiroes. 
I  have  reftor'd  the  reading  of  the  firft  follo^  which  Mr.  P^e  has 
thrown  out  of  'his  text. 

The  wajf  /0  dufty  death, 
1.  c.  Death,  which  reduces  u«  to  duft  and  a(hes.     MiT«m/^U  ef^t 
^ro  rfidente.    Or,  pjcrhaps,  tjic  poet  might  ha?©^vrtolc$  ^   ' 

The  ivay  to  6}iiky  death,  v 

i.-e.  dark;  a  word  very  familiar  with  hinu 

fAykM,  as  far  as  I  could  well  difcern 

Jor  -fmoak  and  dufijf  va^o^rs  of  the  ni|]htt  j  Henry  VI. 
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The  way  to  dufty  death.     Out,  out,  brief  candle ! 
Life's  but  a  walking  (hadow,  a  poor  player. 
That  ilruts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  Aage, 
A.nd  then  is  heard  no  more  !  it  is  aialp, 
rddy  by  an  ideot,  full  of  found  and  fur/^ 
Signifying  nothing! 

£nter  a  MeJ/enger. 
rhou  com'fl  to  ufe  thy  tongue :  thy  ftory  quickI/« 

Meffl  My  gracious  Lord, 
I  (hould  report  that  which,  I  fay,  I  fav^. 
But  know  not  how  to  do't. 
Mach.  Well,  fay  k,  Sir. 
MeJ]  As  I  did  ftand  niy  watch  upon  the  hill/ 
I  lookM  toward  Birnam,  and  anon,  methought. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Macb.  Liar  and  flavc !  [Striking  him* 

Mejf,  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if 't  be  not  fo ; 
Within  this  three  mile  may  yoji  fee  it  coming; 
I  fay*  a  moving  grove.  ^  .       - 

M^f^.  If  thou  fpeak'ft  falfe,       '  ^ 

Upon  the  next  tree  (halt  thou  hang  alive, 
*Till  famine  cling  thee :  if  thy  fpcech  be  foo.th, 
I  care,  not  if  thou  doH  for  me  as  much.r      ■ 
I  pall  in  nefblution,  anc^begin 
To  doubt  th'  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 
That  lies  like  truth.     •*  Fear  not,  'till  Birnam  wool 
"  Do  come  to  Dunjinane ;" — and  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward  Z);/ir4^«;r^.     Arm,  arm,  and  out  1 
\i  this,  which  he  avouches,  does  appear, 
There  is  nor  flying  hencci,  nor  tarrying. here, 
1  'gin  to  be  a  we«ry  of  the  fun.;  (46) 
And  Wilh,  the  Hate  o'  th"*  world  were  now  undone. 

Here  dyes  the  dujky  torch  of  Mortmtr,  Jh\i» 

And  when  the  duJky  iky  began  to  rob,  £^r.  »  Henry  VI, 

Untimely  fmother*d  in  their  dufiy  graves,  Rich*  III, 

(46)-/  '^/«  to  he  a  toeary  of  the  jun  j 

And%u\/hf  fiff.]  Macbjeth  feemsliere.exa^y  la  the  circum- 
ilance  of  Dido  in  Virgil,    He  knows  h^s  fate ;  and  his  misfortunes  fit 
fo  heavy  upon  him,'  that  he  is  weary  of  4»eing  longer  in  the  world. 
^um  'vero  infalise  fatis  exterrita  Dido 

Mortem  orat  ^  tapdct  ccfli  convex* Auctv^  i^^'KA.V?  * 
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Ring  the  alarom-beU ;  blow,  wind !  come,  wrack ! 
At  leafty  we'll  die  with  haraefs  on  our  back.       [Exeunt* 

SCENE    before  Dunjinane^ 

Enter  Malcolm,  Siward,  MacdufF,  and  their  Army  lalth 
Boughs, 

ikf^/. 'K^OW,  near  enough:  your  leavy  fcreens  throw 

X^  down, 

And  (hew  like  thofe  you  are.     You  (worthy  uncle) 
Shall  with  my  coufin,  your  right-noble  fon. 
Lead  our  firft  battle.     Brave  Macduff  and  we 
Shall  take  upon's  what  elfe  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order. 

^/w.  Fare  you  well : 
Do  we  but  find  thp  tyrant's  power  to-night. 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 

Macd*  Make  altour  trumpets  fpeak,  give  them  all  breath, 
Thofe  clam'rous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death.      \Exe* 

\Alarum5  coniinutL 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Mach.  They've  ty'd  me  to  a  flake,  I  cannot  fly. 
But,  bear-like,  I  mufl  fight  the  courfe.     What's  he, 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  ?  fuch  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  young  Siward. 

!re?.  5/w.  What  IS  thy  name  ? 

Macb.  Thou'lt  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo,  Siw.  No :  though  thou  call'ft  thy fcif  a  hotter  name, 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

Mach.  My  name's  Macbeth. 

To.  Siiv,  The  devil  himfclf  could  not  pronounce  a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 

Mncb.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 

T.  Si'W.  Thou  lieft,  abhorred  tyrant ;  with  my  fword 
I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  fpeak'ft. 

V^igfet*  anrfjoifitg;  Siward V^^a/'/r. 
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Much.  Thou  waft  born  of  woman  ;  — — 
But  fwords  I  fmile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  fcomi 
Brandifh'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  born.  [£x//. 

Alarums.     Enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noifc  is  :  tyrant,  fhew  thy  face  ; 
If  thou  be'ft  flain,  and  with  no  ftroke  of  mine. 
My  wife  and  children's  ghofts  will  haunt  me  ftilL 
[  cannot  ftrike  at  wretched  Kernes,  whofe  arms 
Are  hii;'d  to  bear  their  ftaves  :  Or  thou,  Macbeth^ 
Or  elfe  my  fword  with  an  unbatter'd  edge 
t  (heath  again  undeeded.     There  thou  ihould'ft  be- 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greateft  note 
Seems  bruited.     Let  me  find  him,  fortune  \ 
i^nd  more  I  beg  not.  \Exitn  Alarum • 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Si  ward. 

Si-w,  This  way,  my  Lord,  the  caftle^s  gently  rendcr'd  • 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  fides  do  fight ; 
The  noble  Tbdnes  do  bravely  in  the  war  j 
The  day  almoft  itfelf  profeUes  yours. 
And  little  is  to  do» 

MaL  We've  met  with  foes. 
That  ftrike  befide  us. 

^S/w.  Enter,  Sir,  the  caftle.  \Exeunt.  Alarunu 

Enter  Macbeth, 

Mach\  Why  (hould  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  own  fword  ?  whilft  I  fee  lives,  the  gafhe» 
Do  better  upon  them. 

To  bimf  enter  MacdofF. 

Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 

Macb,  Of  all  men  elfe  I  have  avoided  thee  : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  foul  is  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I've  no  words  ; 
My  voice  is  my  fword !  thau  bloodier  villain^ 
"than  icrms  can  give  thee  out..  \.Figfct«     Alarum* 

0^3  Mac>i. 
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Mad,  Thou  lofcft  labour  ; 
As  eafy  may'fl  thou  the  intrenchant  air 
With  thy  keen  fword  imprefs,  as  make  me  bleed : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crefls, 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  mull  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born.  - 

Mac^,  Defpair  thy  charm  ! 
And  let  the  angel,  whom  ihou  flill  haft  ferv'd. 
Tell  thee,  Mac(/uff'  wab  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macif.  Acciu fed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  fo  I 
For  it  hath  cowM  my  better  part  of  man  : 
And  be  thefe  juggling  fiends  no  piore  believM, 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  double  fenfe; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promife  to  our  ear. 
And  break  it  to  our  hope  I  I'll  not  fight  with  thee% 

Macd,  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  be  the  fhew,  and  gaze  o'  th'  time* 
We'll  have  thee  as  oar  rarer  monfters  are, 
Painted  upon  a  pole,  and  under- writ, 
•  Here  may  you  fee  the  tyrant.* 

Macb.  I  will  not  yield 
To  kifs  the  ground  before  young  Makolm^z  feet : 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curfe. 
Though  Birftam-v/Qod  be  come  to  Dunjinane^ 
And  thou,  opposed,  be  of  no  woman  born. 
Yet  I  will  try  the  laft.     Beifore  my  body 
1  throw  my  warlike  fhield.     Lay  on,  Macduff \ 
And  damn 'd  be  he,  that  firft  cries,  Hold,  enoi^gh. 

{Exeunt  fighting.     Alarum* 

Retreat  and  flourtjh.     Enter  nvitb  drum  and  colours  f  Mal- 
colm, Siward,  RoiTe,  Thanes,  and  Soldiers. 
MaL  I  would,  the  friends,  we  mifs,  were  fafe  arriv'd. 
Sixv,  Sonje  mud  go  oiF:  and  yet  by  thefe  I  fee. 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mai,  Macduff  is  miffing,  and  your  noble  fon. 
Roffe.  Your  fon,^  my  LorJ,  has  paid  a  (bldicr's  debt; 
He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man, 

The 
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The  which  no  fooner  had  his  prow'fs  coafiriu'd,  (47) 
In  the  unlhrinking  ftalion  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  dy'd. 
Sinjj.  Then  is  he  dead  ? 

Rojfe.  Ay,  and  brought  ofFihe  field :  your  caufe  of  forrow 
.Muii  not  be  meafur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
ic  hath  no  end. 

Sinv.  Had  he  his  hurts  before? 
RoJfe.  Ay,  on  the  front. 
5/w.  Why  then,  God's  foldier  be  he  l 
Had  I  as  many  fons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wiih  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
And  fo  his  kneli  is  knoird. 

MaL  He's  worth  more  forrow. 
And  that  Til  fpend  for  him. 

5/aw.  He's  worth  no  more ; 
They  fay,  he  parted  well,  and  paid  his  fcore. 
So,  God  be  with  him!— Here  comes  newer  comfort. 

Enter  Macduff,  loitb  Macbeth'/  bead. 

MgcH.  Hail,  King !  for  fo  thou  art.  Behold,  where  ilaxsdft 

Th*  ufurper's  curfed  heaa ;  the  time  is  free : 

I  fee  thee  compaft  with  thy  kingdom's  Peers, 

That  fpeak  my  falutation  in  their  minds ; 

Whofe  voices  I  dcfirc  aloud  with  mine. 

Hail,  King  of  5f <?//«»<// 

JiL  Hail,  King  of  Scotland t  [Flour ifi^- 

Mai.  We  fhall  not  fpend  a  large  expence  of  time. 

Before  we  reckon  with  your  fev'ral  loves. 

And  make  us  even  with  you.     Thanes  and  kinfmen,. 

Henceforth  be  Earls,  the  firft  that  ever  Scotland 

In  fuch  an  honour  nam'd.     What's  more  to  do^. 

Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time, 

(47)  'the  tvbicb  no  fooner  bad  his  pronvefs  eonfirm^d, . 
/«  the  unihrinking  ftation  ivhere  be  fought. 

But  like  a  man,  be  dy'd.]  The  rerUution,  with  which  young  Stiuard^' 
is  defcrib'd  to  have  dy*d,  feems  very  much  a  copy  of  Catal'me  and  his 
defperate  aflbciates  behaviour,  in  a  much  worfe  caufe.     Nam  fere^ 
quern  juifjue  vivus  pugnando  locum  ceperat,  cum  amjjfa  anima  corpore 
tfgebat,  S3.Uft.. 
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As  calling  home  our  exll'd  friends  abroad. 

That  fled  the  fhares  of  watchful  tyranny ; 

Producing  forth  the  cruel  minifters 

Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  Queen ;         ' 

(Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  felf  and  violent  hands 

Took  off  her  life  j)  this,  and  what  needful  elfe  (48) 

That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  grace. 

We  will  perform  in  meafure,  time  and  place: 

So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 

Whom  we  invite  to  fee  us  crown'd  at  Scone* 

[Flourijh.     Exeunt  omntu 

(48)  —  ThUi  and  *tvhat  needful  elfg 

'That  calls  upon  w,  by  the  grfice  of  heaven.]    This  is  a  reading  only 
of  Mr,  Foj>e  j  for  all  the  copies,  iha^  I  have  fecn,  read, 

hy  the  grace  of  grace. 
It  is  an  exprefllon  our  author  is  fond  of :  and  fo  he  often  ftylei  lb# 
divinity  himfelf,  as  well  as  his  attribute. 

Wbiift  I,  their  King,  that  thither  them  importuiley 
Do  curfe  ^t.  grace  that  with  fuch^rjff  Jiath  bleft  them. 

2  Gtnu  of  VerwM% 
Hop'ft  thou  my  cure  ? 
Wt  The  grcateft  jprtfftf  lending  jr^w,  &c,  AlVi  fFctl,  &c. 

la  the  like  maaner  ITe  loves  to  re^tible  oth«r  words  1 

And  fpight  of  fpigbt  needs  muft  I  reft  awhile*  3  Betiry  VI. 

Now  ibr  the  f^c  of  kve  aad  his  foft  boursi 
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C  O  R  IQ  L  A  N  U  S^ 


H:- 


Al 


^i 


Dramatis    Perfonae. 


Cains  Marcios  Coriolanus/  a  nobU  Roman,  hated  ly  tk 

common  People, 
Titus  Lartiusy  1      Generals  agatnft  the  Volfcians,   W 
CominiuSy        3  Friends  to  Coriolanus. 

Menenius  Agrippa,  Friend  to  Coriolanus. 
Sicinius  Velutus,  7   Tribunes  of  the  People^  andenemitst9 
Junius  Brutus,     j  Coriolanus. 

Tuflus  Anfidiusy  General  of  the  Volfcianf , 
Lieutenant  /^'Attfidius. 
2lE?tfff^*Marcius;  Bon  to  Coriolanus. 
Confpirators  with  Aufidius. 

Volumnia,  Mother  to  Coriolanusu 
)^ilia»  Wife  to  Coriolanus. 
Valeria,  Friend  to  yirgHii^L. 

Roman  and  Volfcian  Senators,  JEdiles,  LiBort,  Solditrt% 
y(     Common  People,  Servants  to  Aufidius,  and  other 
Attendants^ 

The  S  C  E  N  E  IS  partly  in  Rome  ;  and  partfy  ift 
the  Territories  of  the  Folfcians^  and  Antiates^ 


j^^^f^**ic>f:s(f^!^^ 
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A    C   T      L 

S  C  E  N.  E,.   A  Street   in  Rom:. 

Bnter  a  company  of  mutinous  Citizens  wlthJUives^  duhs^ 
and  other  weapons* 

js   G  IT  I'Z  E  N.; 

BEfore  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  fpcak;- 
AIL  Speak,  fpeak. 
1  Cit.  You  are  allrefolvM  rather  to  die, .  thaa  to 
famifh? 
M:  RefoK'd,  refolv'd; 

I  C/V.  Firft,   you  kuo^^.  CaiusMarciusU  the  chief 
©ftcmy  to  the  people, 

jilL  Weknow*t,  we  know' t. 

1  C/>.  Let  US' kin  him,  and  we'll  have  corn  at  our 
own  price.     Is*t  a  verdidl  ? 

Ml.  No  more  talking  on*t,  let 't  be  done ;  away^  away« 

2  C/r.  One  word,  good  Citizens. 

1  Cit.  We  are  accounted  poor  Citizens ;  the  Patri* 
dians,  good:  what  authority  furfeits  on,  would  relieve 
tts  :  if  they  would  yield  us  but  the  fiiperfluity,  while  it 
were  wholefome,  we  might  guefs,  they  relieved  w%. 
humanely:  but, they  think,  we  are  too  dear;  the  lean- 
nc fs  that  affiids  us,  the  object  of  our  miferY^  i^  ^^  ^^ 
0^6  \w«wssr\ 
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inventory^  to  particularize  their  abundance  ;  our  foffic- 
rance  is  a  gain  to  them.  Let  us  reveifge  this  with  our 
pikei,  ere  we  become  rakes:  for  the  gods  know,  I 
fpeak  this  in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thir&  for  reirenge, 

2  Cit.  Would  you  proceed  efpecially  againft  Caius 
Marcius  ? 

AIL  Againfl  him  firft :  hc*s  a  very  dog  to  the  com- 
monalty. 

2  Cit.  Coniider  you,  what  fervice  he  has  done  for 
hrs  country  ? 

I  Cit,  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give  him 
good  report  for't ;  but  that  he  pays  himfelf  with  being 
prcud. 

AIL  Nay,  but  fpeak  not  malicioufly. 

1  Cit.  I  fay  onto  you,  what  he  hath  done  famoufly, 
he  did  it  to  that  end  $  though  foft-confcienc'd  men  can 

.  be  content  to  fay,  it  was  for  his  country  ;  he  did  it  to 
pkafe  his  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud ;  which  ha 
IS,  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

2  Cit,  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you  ac- 
count a  vice  in  him  :  you  mufl  in  no  way  fay,  he  is 
covetous. 

I  Cit.  If  I  muft  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  accu- 
fations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  furplus,  to  tire  in  repeti- 
tion. [Shouts  '-within,^  What  (bouts  are  thofe  ?  the  other 
fide  o'th'  city  is  rifen  j  why  flay  we  prating  here  ?  To 
the  capitol. 

JIL  Come,  come. 

1  Cit.  Soft— who  comes  here  ? 

'  Enter  Menenius  Agrippa. 

2  Cit.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa ;  one  that  hath  al- 
ways lov'd  the  people. 

1  Cit,  He's  one  honeH  enough ;  'would,  all  the  reft 
were  fo  I 

Men,  What  work's,  my  countrymen,  in  hand?  where 
go  you 
tVith  bats  and  clubs  ?  the  matter — Speak,  I  pray  you. 

2  Cit,  Our  bufinefs  is  not  unknown  to  the  Senate ; 
they  have  had  iiik\in^»  \.\a^  iQxViv\^\^  \AVax  >^^  Intend 
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to  do,  which  now  we'll  (hew  'em  in  dcfeds :  they  fsLy^ 
poor  fuitors  have  ftrong  breaths;  they  Ihall  know,  we 
have  flrong  arms  too.  . 

Men.  Why,  mafters,  my  good. friends,   mine  honeil 
neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourfelves  ? 

2  C//.  We  cannot,  Sir,  we  are  undone  already^ 
Men*  I  tell  you,  friends,  mofl  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you  :    For  your  wants,. 
« YouffufFerings  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  (laves,  as  lift  them; 
Againft  the  Roman  State  ;  whofe  courfe'will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thoufand  curbs 
Of  more  ftrong  links  afunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment.     For  the  dearth. 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it ;  and 
Your  knees  to  them  (not  arms)  muft  help*     Alitck^ 
You  are  tranfported  by  calamity 
Thither,  where  more  attends  you  ;  and  yon  flander 
The  helms  o'  th'  ftate,  who  care  for  you,  like  fathers,,, 
When  you  curfe  thjgm  as  enemies. 

2  C/V.  Care  for  us  ! — true,  indeed  ! — they  ne'er  car'd 
for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famiOi,  and  their  ftore-houfes 
cramm'd  with  grain :  make  edidts  for  ufury,  to  fupport 
ufurers  ;  'repeal  daily  any  wholefome  ad  eftabliftied 
againft  the  rich,  and  provide  more  piercing  llatutes 
daily  to  chain  up  and  reftrain  the  poor.  If  the  wars 
eat  us  nT3t  up,  they  will ;  and  there's  all  the  icrve  they, 
bear  us. 

Men.  Either  you  muft, 
Confefs  yourfelves  wond'rous  n)alicious. 
Or  be  accused  of  folly.     I  fhall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale,  (it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ;) 
But  fince  it  ferves  my  purpofe,  I  will  venture     - 
(i)  To  llale't  a  little  more. 

2  C//i 

(i)  To  ksAt^  a  little  more.']  Thus  all  the  editions,  but  without  anv 
manner  of  fenfe,  that  I  can  6nd  out.  The  poet  miift  have  wrote,  a^ 
I  have  corrafted  the  text :  and  then  the  meaning  will  be  plainly  this. 
"  Perhaps,  you  may  have  heard  my  tale  already,  but  fot  -ikl  t:K«4> 
•*  TU  renture  to  make  it  moitj^ale  and  f?im\\l^i  Xo  ^<i>a>  Vj  \.€^\w^^'^ 
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2  Cit.  Well, 
I'll  hear  it,  Sir — yet  you  muft  not  think 
To  fob  ofFoor  difgraces  with  a  talie  : 
But,  and't  pleafe  you,  deliver. 

Men.  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's  members: 
Rebeird  againfl  the  belly ;  thus  accus'd  it ; 
That  only,  like  a  gulf,  it  did  remain 
F  th'  midft  o'  th*  body,  idle  and  una£live. 
Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  with  the  reft  ;  where  th'  other  inftrumcnta 
Did  fee,  and  hear,  devife,  inftruft,  walk,  fed. 
And  mutually  participate,  did  minifter, 
tJnto  the  appetite,  and  affection  common' 
Of  the  whole  body.     The  belly  anfwer'd 

•<  oyer  again;"  And  nothing  is  more  common  than  tKe  verb  in  this 
^fe,  with  our  three  czpital  Dramatic  poets.  To  begin^  with  our  dwJD 
author.,   jiiitiu  zndLCLop, 

Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cuftom^aZ; 

Her  infimtc  variety. 

'Were  I  a^ommon  laugher,  or  did'ufer 

To  ft  ale  with  ordinary  otths  my  love,  &r« . 
And,  again,, 

■    and  imitations. 

Which  out  of  ufe,  zn^ftakd  by  other  men, . 

Begin  his  fa(hion. 
tib  B»  jobnjorif  in  his  Every  Man  iii  fais  Humour^ 
•    ■        and  not  content 

To  j^/«  himfelf  in  aU  ibcieties. 

He  makes'my  houfe  here  common  as  a  mart. . 
Cynthia's  Revels. 

ril  go  tell  all  the  argument  of  his  play  aforehand,  and  fb  ftalelat 
invention  to  the  auditory,  before  it  come  forth. 
And  (o  Beaumont  and  Fietcbery  in  their  BegTar*s  Bujb^ 

But  I  fhould  lofcmyfelf  to  fpeak  himVurther, 

An^ftale^.  in  my  relation,  the  much  good 

Yqu  may  be  witnefs  of. . 
^een  of  Corinth, 

ril  not  Jale  *tfm. 

By  giving  up  their  characters ;  but  leave  you 

To  make  your  own  difeov^ries. . 
IF7/  Atfiveral  tueappns, 

Icouihall  not  be  feen  yet,  weMl/o/;  your  friend  fi)'^>. 

So  p^afe.  but  him  to  ftand  for  th*  anti-xnaik. 
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it.  Well,  Sir,  what  anfwer  made  the  bdly  ? 
.  (2)  Sir,  I  ihall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of  fmilc^ 

ne'er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus— • 
look  you,  I  may  make  the  belly  fmilc, 
11  as  Ipeak)  it  tauntingly  reply'd 

difcon  tented  members,  th'  mutinous  partSj^ 
invied  his  receipt ;  even  fo  mod  fitly, 

I  malign  our  fenators,  for  that 
arc  not  fuch  as  you 

it.  Your  belly's  anfwer — what  I 
ingly  crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye,. 
>unfe]lor  heart,  the  arm.  our  foldier, 
zed  the  leg»  the  tongue  our  trumpeter  ;. 
Dther  muniments  and  petty  helps 
our  fabrick,  if  that  they 
.  What  then  ? — Tore  me,  this  fellow  ipeak s» 
then  ?  what  then  ? 

f>.  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  reftrain'J^.  - 
s  the  fink  o'  th*  body,— 
\  Well, — ^whatthen?         • 
it.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain^ 
could  the  belly  anfwer  ?. 
!•  I  will  tell  you,/ 

II  bellow  a  fmall  (of  what  you-  have  little)^ 
ce,  a  while ;  you'll  hear  the  belly's  anfwer*. 
//•  Y*'arclon|;.  about  it^ 

r.  Note  me  this,  good  friend ;. 

mod  grave  belly  was  deliberate,. 

ih,  like  his  accufers  ;  and  thus  anfwer'd  ;. 

is  it,  my  incorporate  friends,  quoth  he, 

[  receive  the  general  food  at  firft,, 

I  yoa  do  live  upon ;  and  fit  it  is, 

[e  I  am  the  ib^re-houfe,  and  the  (hop 

:  whole  body.     But,  if  you.  do  remember^ 

it  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood, 

^ir,  IJhaWteUyou  with  a  kind  ofpnile^ 

IVbtcb  ne'er  came  from  the  lungsij  Thus  all'  the  editors,  raoft 
'f  hitherto ;  as-  if  Menenius  were  to  imile  in  telling  his  ftory, 
I  lines,  which  immediately  follow^  n^akc  it  evident  that  the 
as  meaat  to  fimlc*. 


37^  Cor  f  o  l  a  n  v  s^ 

Even  to  rire  court,  the  heart ;  to  th'  feat  o*  th'  braiii ;; 
At^9  tfarongh  the  cranks  and  offices  of  fnan, 
The  ftfongcfk  nwves,  and  fmall  inferior  teins,    ' 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency. 
Whereby  they  live.     Arid  though  that  alt  at  once, 
You,  «iy  good  frierids,  (this  fays  the  belly)  mark  me-* 

2  C//.  Ay*  Sir,  well,  well.  \ 

Men.  Though  all  at  once  cannot 
See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each,. 
Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  flow'r  of  all. 
And  leave  me  but  the  brin.  '  What  fay  you  to't  f 

2  Cif.  It  Was  ah  anfwer  ;<-i-how  apply  yon  this  > 

Men.  The  fenators  of  jRd>»^  are  this  good  belly. 
And  ypu  the  mutinous  members ;  for  examine 
Their  counfels,  and  their  cates  ;  digeft  things  rightly,. 
Touching  the  vi^eal  o'th*  common  ;  you  ihalfiind. 
No  ^blick  benefit,  which  you  receive. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you,  ; 
And  no  way  from  yourfelves.     Wtet  do  you  thin'k? 
You,  -the  great  toe  of  this  afftmbly  1-^ 

2  C/V.  I  the  great  toe  !  why,  tlxe  great  tc5e  ? 

Men.  For  that,  being  one  o'th'loweft,  bafeft,  pooreft,, 
©f  this  moft  wife  rebellion,  thou  goeft  foremoft : 
Thou  rafcal,  that  are  worft  in  blood  to  run>^ 
Lead'ft  lirft,  to  win  fome^  vantage.—     ^ 
But  make  you  ready  your  (liff  bats  and  clabs, 
Mome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  fditit  6f  battle  :. 
(3)  The^ one  fide  muft  hate  baie'. 

Ent& 

(3)  The  one  fide  mufihs've  bail.]  It  muft  be  the  vanquiHit  fide,  fure,, 
that  could  want  it  j  and  who  were  likely  to  be  their  bailf  but  it  is 
endlefs  to  queftion  with  negligence  "and  fhiphHty.  'Hie  poet,  undoubt- 
edly wrote,  as  I  have  reftor'd  5 

"The  one  fide  mufi  have  bale« 
i.e.  Sorrow,  misfortune,  muft  have  the,  worft  of  it,  be  difcomfitcd. 
I  have  reftor'd  this  word  in  fome  othex  paffages  of  oumutlior  j  and 
*  we  meet  with  it  ii^  a  play,  attributed  to  him,  caU'd  hocrmt: 

Yea,  with  thefe  eyes  thou  haft  fecii  her,  and  thercfcfe  puH 
ihem  out,  for  they  will  work  thy  bale.  ' 

Mr.  Hotve,  indeed,  in  his  editions  of  our  poet,  has  erroneouHy  printed 
i^t«o  ia  tliis  paffa|,e  •,  Wx.  m  \Ja^^\A  <iuarto  which  I  have  of  Locr'mej 

printed 


C  O  R  I  O  L  A  N^  U  S.  J77 

Enter  Caius  Marcius. 

Hail,  Tioh\e  Marcius!  [rOgues, 

Mar.  Thanks.  -  What^s  the  matter,   you  diffendous 
That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion, 
iVIake  yourfclves  fcabs  f 

2  C//.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 
Mar,  He,  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.     What  would  you  have,  ye  curs. 
That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war?  The  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud.     He  that  trufls  to  you, 
Where  he  fhould  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares : 
"Where  foxes,  geefe  :  You  are  no  furer,  no. 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 
Or  hailftone  in  the  fun.     Your  virtue  i?. 
To  make  him  worthy,  whofe  offence  fubdues  him, 
And  curfe  that  juftice,  did  it.     Who  deferves  greatncfi, 
Deferves  your  hate ;  and  your  aifedions  are 
A  iick  man's  appetite,  who  deiires  moft  that 
Which  would  ihcreafe  his  evil.     He,  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  fwims  with  fins  of  lead, 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  ruflies.     Hang  ye-^trufl  ye  \ 
With^very  minute  you  do  change  a  mind, 

printed  in  1595,  we  find  the  wot^  fpelt  as  it  ought.  And  it  was  si 
term  familiar  both  with  authors^  j}rior  in  time,  and  contemporarisa 
with  Shakefpeare, 

— — •  and  eke  her  fingirs  long  and  finale 
She  wrong  full  oft,  and  bade  God  on  her  ra«, 
And  with  the  death  to  doe  bote  on  her  halt :  &c, 

Chaucer's  Troil.  and  Crefeide,  Book  IV.  'verfe  73S, 
And  the  black  holme,  that  loves  the  wat'ry  vale. 
And  the  fwect  cyprcfs,  fign  of  deadly  bale. . 

Sfenferi  Tranflatiok  of  VtrgiV^  Gnat. 
Aad  a^iii, 

Said  he,  what  have  I  wretch  deferv'd,  that  thus 

Into  this  hitter  bale  I  am  out  caft.  Idem  ibid. 

Thus  greateft  blifs  is  prone  to  greatc^  hate. 

Firfl  Chorus  of  Hercules  Oetaus  from  Seneca  ;  printed  iff  158 1^ 
Aifd  leaft  my  foe,  falfe  Promos  here. 

Do  interrupt  my  talc  ^  •  ^ 

Grant,  gracious  King,  that,  uncontrourd, 
1  may  report  my  bale, 

Promos  aad  Cajfandra^  (a  t*U^  i"^  ^imXfc^  vsv  \  V\^  • 
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And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate ; 
Him  vile  that  was  your  garland.     What's  the  matter. 
That  in  the  feveral  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  againft  the  noble  Senate,  who 
(Under  the  gods)  keep  ypv  in  awe,  which  elfe 
Would  feed  on  one  another?  what's  their  feeking  ? 

Men,  For  corn  at  their  own  rates,  whereof,  they  fay, 
The  city  is  well  ftor'd. 

Mar,  Hang  'em  :  they  fay !— — 
They'll  fit  by  th'  fire,  and  prefume  to  know 
What's  done  i'  th'  capitol  ;  who's  lik&to  rife  5 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  fide  factions,  and  giveout 
Conjeftural  marriages  ;  making  parties  flrong, 
And  feebling  fuch,  as  dand  not  in  their  liking, 
BelovV  their  cobbled  (hoes.       They  fay,  there's  grm 

enough  ! 
Would  the  nobility  lay  afide  their  ruth. 
And  let  me  ufe  my  fword,  I'd  made  a  quarry 
With  thoufands  of  thefe  quartered  ils^ves  as  high 
As  I  could  pitch  my  lance. 

Men,  Nay,  thefe  are  almoil  thoroughly  perfaaded : 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  difcretion, 
Ye^are  they  pafiing  cowardly.     But,  I  befeech  you^ 
What  fays  the  other  troop  ? 

Mar,  They  are  diffolv'd ;  hang  'em. 
They  fay  they  were  ah  hungry,  figh'd  forth  proverbs;         | 
That  hunger  broke  ft  one  «u;<7//j— that  dogs  muft  eaty^-^ 
That  meat  was  made.for  mouths'-^^2X  the  gods  fent  not 
Corn  for  the  rich  men  only — With  thefe  fhreds 
They  vented  their  complainings :  which  being  anfwcr'di 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  drange  one. 
To  break  the  heart  of  generofity. 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale  ;  they  threw  theif  caps 
As  they  would  hang  then  on  the  horns  o'th'moon. 
Shouting  their  emulation. 

Men,  What  is  granted  them  ? 

Mar,  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wifdoms. 
Of  their  own  choice.     One's  Junius  Brutus^ 

Sicinius  Velutus^  and  I  know  not s'death. 

The  rabble  ftiouid  V^Nt  ^^  xxtaQ^l'd  the  city. 
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Cre  fo  prevaird  with  me  !  it  will  in  time 

'Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes^ 

Por  infurre^ion's  arguing. 

Men.  This  is  flrange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments  ! 

Entir  a  Mejfenger. 
Mef.  Where's  Caius  Mara'us  ? 
Mar,  Here^what's^the  matter  ? 
Mef.  The  news  is.  Sir,  the  Volfcians  are  in  arms. 
Mar,  Tm  glad  on't,  then  we  (hall  have  means  to  venC  « 
Our  mufty  fuperfluity.     See,  our  beft  elders  I — 

Enter  Sicinius  Velutus,  Junius  Brutus,  Cominius, 
Titus  Lartius,  tyoith  other  Senators* 

I  Sen.  Marctusy  'tis  tme,  that  you  hayc  lately  told  U8, 
The  Volfcians  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  They  hive  a  leader, 
Tullus  Aufidiusy  that  will  put  you  to't. 
I  fin  in  envying  his  nobility : 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am* 
I'd  wi(h  me  only  he. 

Com.  You  have  fought  together  ? 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  th'  ears,  and  H« 
Upon  my  party,  Pd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him.     He  is  a  lion. 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

I  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Marcius^ 

Attend  up«n  Cominius  to  thefe  wars. 

'  Com.  It  is  ypur  former  promife. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ;  > 

And  I  am  conftant :  Titus  Lartius 9  thoti 
Shalt  fee  me  once  more  ftrike  at  Tullus*  face. 
What,  art  thou  ftifF?  ftand'ft  out? 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Marcius^ 
ni  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  t'other, 
^re  flay  behind  this  bufinefs. 

Men.  O  true  bred  I 

1  Sen.  Ybur  company  to  th*  capitol  ;  where,  I  know» 
Oar  greateft  friends-  attend  us. 
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Tit.  Lead  you  oii ; 
Follow,  Cominitts  ;  we  muft  fbllo<V  you; 
Kight  worthy  you  priority. 

Com,  Noble  Lartius  /  ]  \ 

I  Schk  Hence  to  your  horties*— be  gone. 

\To  the  Citinnu 

Mar,  Nay,  let  them  follow  ; 
The  Volfcians  have  much  corn:  take  thefe  rats  thither, 
To  gnaw  their  garners.     Worfliipful  mutineers. 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth ;  pray,  follow. —     \Extunt. 
[Citizens  Jieal  anuay,     Manent  Sicinius  and  Brutus* 

Sic*  Was  ever  man  fo  proud,  as  is  this  Marcius  ? 

Brn,  He  has  no  equaL 

Sic,  When  we  were  chofen  tribunes  for  the  people-- 

Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes  ? 
'  Sic,  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

Bru,  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  fpafe  to  gird  the  gods-f 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modeft  moon,— 

Bru.  (4)  The  pnsfent  wars  devour  hitt ;  he  is  grOiva 
Too  proud  to  be  fo  valiant. 

Sic.  Such  a  nature. 
Tickled  with  good  fuccefs,  difdains  the  (hadbw 
Which  he  treads  on  at  nooft  ;  but  I  do  wonder^ 
fits  infolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  Whith  he  ainls. 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  grac'd.  Cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attainM,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  firft  ;  for  what  mifcarries 
Shall  be  the  General's  fault,  tho*  he  perform 
To  the  utmoft  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  cenfure 

(4)  *ThepreJ<nt  toars  devour  hhn  5  be  is  grown 

Too  fraud  to  befo  validitt,']  This  is  very  obfcurcly  exprefsM  ;  bul- 
the  poet's  meaning  muft  certainly  be  this.  Marcius  i&fo  coofcious  of, 
and  fo  elate  upon,  the  notion  of  his  own  valour,  that  he  is  eaten  up 
with  pride-j  devoured  with  the  apprehenfions  of  that  glory  which  he 
promifes  himfelf  from  the  enfuing  war.  A  fentiment,  like  this, 
occurs  again  in  troilus  and  Crejftda, 

.  He,  that  is  pr^dy  eats  up  biifffeif.  Pride  is  hi^  own  gUfs,  hfs  own 
frumpet,  his  own  ct^Ton\cfe\  ^vi<i  n«\x>!U^cc  ^redfes  itfclf  but  in  the 
d^cd^  devours  the  dwdiu  x,Vic  ^mt^^ 
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Will  then  cry  out  of  Marcius  :  oh,  if  he 
Had  borne  the  bufinefs — 

Sic.  Beiides,  if  things  go  well. 
Opinion,  that  fo  fticks  on  Marcius^  ihall 
Of  his  demerits  rob  Cominius. 

Bru,  Coftie, 
Half  all  Cominius*  honours  are  to  Marcius^ 
Though  Marcius  earn'd  them  not;  and  all  his  faults 
To  Marcius  (hall  be  honours,  though,  indeed. 
In  ought,  he  merit  not. 

Sic,  Let's  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  difpatch  is  made;  and  in  what  fafhion,  ' 
More  than  his  Angularity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  prefent  adion^      .'  _ 

jBru.  Let's  along.  [Exeunt 

SCENE   changes  to  CoriolL 

Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,  ««>///&  Senators  of  Corioli, 
I  ^^».0  O,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidiusy 

O   That  they  of  Rome  are  entred  In  our  counfels^ 
And  know  how  we  proceed.  . 

Auf.  Is  it'hot  ygurs  ? 
Whatever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  ftate. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  adt,  ere  Rome 
JFIad  circumvention  ?  'tis  not  four  days  gone, 
^l^ce  f  heard  thence— thefe  are  the  words — I  think, 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes— here  it  is ; 
**  They  have  preft  a  power,  but  it  is  not  known 

\Reading9 
**  Whether  for  Eaft  or  Weft ;  the  dearth  is  great, 
^*  The  people  mutinous ;;  and  it  is  rumour^i,  I 

**  CominiuSf  Marcius  your  old  enei^y, 
**  (Who  is  of  Rome  worie  h^t^d  than  of  you). 
**  And  Titus  Laertiusy  a 'moil  valiant  Roman^ 
**  Thefe  three  lead  014  this  preparation 
**  Whither  .tis  bent — moft  likejy , .  'tj^f  for  you :  ^ 

**  Confider  of-it.  , 

I  Sen.  Qur^rniy'si  in  the  field  :  .   r 

Wcncv^r  yet  ma^e  doubt,  but  R^ome  was  ready 
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To  aufwer  us. 

Auf*  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly  ^, 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  *till  when  j^ 

They  needs  n\uft  (hew  themfelves ;  which  in  the  hatching, 
It  feem'd,  appeared  to  Rome.     By  the  difcovery 
We  (hall  be  {hortened  in  our  aim,  which  was  1^ 

To  take  in  many  towns,  ere  (almoft)  Rome  \\ 

Should  know  we  were  a-foot« 

2  Sen.  Noble  Aufidius^ 
Take  your  commiiiion,  hie  you  to  your  bands ; 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Corioli : 
If  they  fet  down  before's,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army :  but,  I  think,  you'll  find. 
They've  not  prepared  for  us. 

Auf,  O,  doubt  not  that, 
I  fpeak  from  certainties.     Nay  more. 
Some  parcels  of  their  power  are  forth  already. 
And  only  hitherward.     1  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
•Tis  fworn  between  us,  ^e  (hall  ever  llrikc 
.*TilI  one  can  do  no  more. 

All  The  gods  affiil  you!' 

Auf.  And  keep  your  honours  fafe  \ 

1  Sen.  Farewel. 

2  Sen.  Farewel. 
AIL  Farewel.  \ExeT^. 

SCENE  changes  to  Caim  Marctus^^  Houfe 
in  Rome. 

Enter  Volumnia  and  Virgilia ;  the^  Jit  donvn  on  two  Itm 
ftoolsf  and  fonju. 

yol.T  Pray  you,  daughter,  fing,  or  exprefs  yourfelf 
X  ^n  ^  more  comfortable  fort :  if  my  fon  were  my 
hufband,  I  would  freelier  rejoice  fn  that  abfence  whterein 
he  won  honour,  than  in  the  embracements  of  his  bed, 
where  he  would  fhew  moft  love.  When  yet  he  was 
but  tender- bodied,  and  the  only  fon  of  my  womb; 
when  youth  with  comcVixv!^^^  ^\xx^\^^4  ^U  ^azc  his  way; 
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when,  for  a  day  of  King's  intrcatie?,  a  mother  flibuld 
not  fell  him  an  hour  from  her  beholding;  I,  confidering 
how  honour  would  become  fuch  a  pcrfon,  that  it  was 
no  better  than  piQure-like  to  hang  by  th'  wall^  if 
renown  made  it  not  ftir,  was  pleas'd  to  let  him  feck 
danger  where  he  was  like  to  find  fame :  to  a  cruel  war 
I  fent  him,  from  whence  he  return'd,  his  brows  bound 
with  oak.  I  tell  thee,  daughter,  I  fprang  not  more  in 
joy  at  firft Clearing  he  was  a  man-child,  than  now  in  firft 
feeing  he  had  proved  himfelf  a  man. 

Vir.  But  had  he  died  in  the  buiinefs.  Madam ;  how 
then  ? 

VoL  Then  his  gbod  report  fliould  have  been  my  fon  ; 
1  therein  would  have  found  iflue.  Hear  me  profefs  fm- 
cerely  ;  had  I  a  dozen  Tons  each  in  my  love  alike,  and 
none  lefs  dear  than  thine  and  my  good  Marcius^  I  had 
rather  eleven  die  nobly  for  their  country,  than  one 
voluptuoufly  furfeit  out  of  adlion. 

Ent€r  a  Gentlewoman; 

Qent^  Madam,  the  Lady  Valeria  is  come  to  vifit  you. 

Vir,  Befeech  yon,  give  me  leave  to  retire  myfelf. 

Vol.  Indeed,  thou  (halt  not : 
Methinks,  I  hither  hear  your  hufband's  drum  : 
I  fee  him  pluck  Aufidius  down  by  th'  hair : 
^  As  children  from  a  bear)  the  Volfci  fhunning  him  : 
Methinks,  I  fee  him  ftamp  thus — and  call  thus— - 
Come  on,  ye  cowards,  ye  were  got  in  fear, 
Though  ye  were  born  in  Rome ;  his  bloody  brow 
With  his  maird  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes 
Like  to  a  Jiarveft-man,  that's  taik'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lofe  his  hire. 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow !  oh,  Jupiter^  no  blood  ! 

Vol,  Away,  you  fool;  it  more  becomes  a  man. 
Than  gilt  his  trophy.     The  bread  of  Hecuba, 
When  (he  did  fuckle  HeSor,  look'd  nor  lovelier 
Than  He3or*s  forehead,  when  it  fpit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  fwords  contending ;  tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  [Exit  Gent. 

/Vr.  Heavens  blefs  my  Lord  from  fell  i!ttfi4iu$  I 
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Vol  He'll  \it2XAufidiui  head  below  his  knee. 
And  tread  upon  his  neck.  * 

Enter  Valeria  'with  an  VJhery  and  a  Gentlewoman. 
VaL  My  Ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 
FoL  Sweet  Madam  — 

Fir.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  ladyfhip p 

FaL  How  do  you  both?  you  are  manifeft  houfe- 
keepers.  What  are  you  fowing  herei  a  fine  fpot,  in 
good  faith.     How  does  your  little  fon  ? 

Fir.  I  thank  your  Ladylhip  :  well,  good  madam. 
FoL  He  had  rather  fee  the  fwords,  and  hear  a  drum, 
than  look  upon  his  fchoolmader. 

FaL  O*  my  word,  the  father's  fon:  FIl  fwear,  'tis 
a  very  pretty  boy.     O'  my  troth,  I  look'd  on  him  o* 

Wednefday  half  an  hour  together h'as  fuch  a  con- 

firm'd  countenance,     I  faw  him  run  after  a  gilded  but- 
terfly, and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again  ;  and 
after  it  again ;  aiid   over  and   over  he  comes,  and  up 
again ;  and  caught  it  again ;  or  whether  his  fall  enrag'd 
him,  or  bow  'twas,  he   did  fo   fet  his  teeth,  and  did 
tear  it,  oh,  I  warrant,  how  he  mammockt  it ! 
FoL  One  of 's  father's  mpods, 
FaL  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 
Fir*  A  orack,  madam. 

Fat.  Come,   lay  afide  your  flitchery ;  I  mutt  have 
you  play  the  idle  hufwife  with  me  this  afternoon. 
Fir.  No,  good  madam,  I  will  not -out  of  doors. 
FaL  Not  out  of  doors ! 
FoL  She  {hall,  flie  fhall. 

Fir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience ;  Fll  not  over  die 
threfhold,  'till  my  Lord  return  from  the  wars. 

FaL  Fie,    you  confine  yourfelf   moll  unreafonably ; 
Come,  you  muft  go  vifit  the  good  Lady  that  lies  in. 

Fir.  I  will  wifti  her  fpeedy  firength,    and  vifit  her 
with  my  prayers  ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 
FoL  Why,  I  pray  you? 

Fir.  'Tis  not  to  fave  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 
Fal.  You  would  be  another  Penelope  \  yet  they  fay, 
all  the  yarn,  lUe  i^^Ti^  '^^  ^hlf^^'^  abfence,  did  but  fill 
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Ithaca  full  of  mcths.  Come,  I  would  your  xrambricfc 
were  fenfible  as  your  finger,  that  you  might  leave  prick- 
ing it  for  pity.     Come,  you  fhall  go  with  us. 

/7r.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me;  indeed,  I  will 
not  fortb. 

VaL  In  truth,  la^  ^o  with  me,  and  Til  tell  you  ex* 
cellent  news  of  your  huiband. 

Vir.  Oh,  good  madam,  there  can  T^e  none  yet. 

VaL  Verily,  I  do  notjeft  with  you  i  there  came  newt 
from  him  laft  flight. 

Vir,  Indeed,  madam— 

VaL  In  earned,  it's  true ;  1  heard  a  Senator  fpcak 
it.  Thus  it  is — ;-the  Volfcrans  have  an  army  forth, 
againft  whom  Cominius  the  General  is  gone,  with  one 
.  part  of  our  Roman  power.  Your  Lord  and  TJlus  Lar^ 
4tu5  are  fet  down  before  theif  city  Corioli ;  they  nothing 
dou'bt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  This  is 
true,  on  my  honour  ;  and  fo,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Fir.  Give  me  excu>fe,  good  madam>  I  will  obey  yoa 
in  every  thing  hereafter.  A 

FoL  Let  her  alone.  Lady;  as  Ih^s  now,  (he  will 
but  difeafe  oar  better  mirth. 

Fal,  In  troth,  I  think,  ihe  would :  fare  you  well, 
tlien.  Come,  good  fweet  Lady.  Pr'ythee,  Firgilia^ 
turn  thy  folemnnefs  out  o'door,  and  go  along  with  us. 

Fir.  No:  at  a  word,  madam;  indeed,  I  mufl  not. 
}  4wifli  you  much  mirth. 

Fid.  Well,  then  fareweU  [Exeunt. 

S  GENE  changes  to  the  Walls  of  Coridi. 

^Hter  Marcius,  Titus  Lartius,  ^hh  Captains  and  Sol- 
di4rs^    To  them  a  MiJJengtr. 

Mar,  XTOnder  comes  news :  a  wager  they  have  met* 
\         £/ir^  My  horfe  to  yours,  no. 
Mar.  'Tis  done. 
Lart.  Agreed, 

Mar,  Say,  has  our  General  met  the  enemy  ? 
Me/,  They  lie  in  view  ;  but  have  not  fpoke  as  yet. 
Vol.  VL  R  Lan^ 
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Lart,  So,  the  good  horfe  is  mine. 

Mar,  ril  buy  him  of  you . 

Lart.  No,  Til  not  felly  nor  give  him  :  lend  him  m 
I  will, 
For  half  an  hundred  years :  Sammof!  the  town< 

Mar.  How  far  off  He  thefe  armies  f 

Me/.  Within  a  mile  and  ha1f« 

Mar.  Then  fhall  we  hear  their  lardm,  and  they  onrsi 
INow,  Mart,  I  pr'ythee,  make  us  quick  iti  work; 
That  we  with  knoaking  fwords  may  march  from  hence^ 
To  help  our  fielded  frietids !  Come,  blow  thy  blail. 

^hey  Jhund  4i  Parity,     tntir  tii^o  Senates  ivitb  ^tbefs 
€M  the  Walls. 

Vulltts  Aufidiusi  Is  he  within  your  walls 7 

I  Sen.  NOj  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  lefs  than  he, 

That's  lefTer  than  a  little :  hark,  our  drums 

\prum  afar  oft 

Arc  bringing  forjkotir  youth  t  we'll  break  our  walls, 

Rather  than  the)fl||lall  pound  us  up ;  our  gates. 

Which  yet  feem  (hut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with  tuihcs; 

They'll  open  of  themfelves.    Hark  you,  far  off. 

[Alarum  far  if* 

There  is  AufJhs.    Lift,  what  work  he  makes 

Amongft  your  cloven  afmy. 
Mar.  Oh,  theyafeatit! 
lart.  Their  noife  be  otir  iifilruaioii.    Ladders,  ho ! 

Enter  the  Volfcians4 

Maf,  IPhey  fear  us  not,  biit  iffije  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  fhields  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
Withhtafts  mdrt  proof  than  fhields.  Advance?  brave  TiVfft 
They  do  difdaitt  us  tttiich  beyond  our  thoughts  ; 
Which  m^s  me  fweat  with  wrath.  Come  on,  vny  fellows; 
He  that  retires,  VW  take  him  for  a  Volfciant 
And  he  (hall  feel  mine  edge. 

[^Alaruni  \  the  Romans  beat  hack  to  their  Trenches* 

z  Heenil 
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ke-tnf^  Atarciuf* 

JJitn  (j)  All  the  contagion  of  the  fouA  liffhl  <m  yopt 
Vou  (hamos  of  U^^r^,  you  i^-^herds  of  i)oiIs  and  |>la^aCB 
Plaifler  yon  o'er,  that  yoa  may  be  a1)horx'd 
Farther  than  feen,  and  one  infed  another 
Againft  the  whld  a  mile  !---you  fouls  of  geefe> 
That  bear  the  (hapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
Prom  flaves)  that  apes  would  beat  ?  Fiuto  and  helll 
All  hurt  behind.  Backs  red>  and  faces  pale^ 
Withflight>  anda^edfsarl  mend)  and  charge  homc^ 
Or  by  the  fires  of  heaven>  I'll  leave  the  foe, 
And  make  my  wars  ort  yon  ^  look  to*t,  come  (»ii; 
If  yoaUl  fland  fafl>  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wivet> 
As  they  us  to  out  trenches  followed* 

Another  ^Jarumf  and  MatdvLs/oilofwi  ikm  to  the  gaieH 
S09  now  the  gates  are  ope  ^  now  prove  good  feconds  | 
^Tis  for  the  fmlowers^  fortune  widens  them ; 
Not  for  the  iliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

\^He  enterr^he gateSf  andis Jhut  in* 
I  Seh  Fool-hardinefs,  not  I* 
« ^tf/.  Nor  I. 

I  SoL  See,  (hey  have  ihut  him  in«    [^Al^trum  centiuueu 
yiU.  To  th'  pdt^  I  waitaflit  hitil. 

Etittr  Tititt  Lartias. 

Cart.  What  is  become  of  Jforc/jw/ 
JU.  Slain>  Sir>  donbtlefi^ 

(5)  All  tbecmtd^dn^  iht  foitib  light  en  you^ 

Toujbamei  0/ Kome -^  ^ouherdfi  ef  Mis  and pfaguHs 
Plafieryau  o^tr,  &c.]  Thus  jnifenbly  did  the  old  cditiolis  gtire 
^t  thit  paflaee  manglea,  \i^  ba<l  potating^  and  Mr.  Pope  would  not 
indulge  bis  prhmtefetifef  by  any  alteration  to  make  it  tnuUiglble.  The 
teeaoeft  judges  of  Enffijb  muft  be  aware,  that  no  member  o^  any* 
ientence  can  b^in  with  a  fdAtvve  cafe,  and  a  preceding  ntmtndt'eve  he 
wanting  to  govern,  that  and  the  mirb.  Where,  thetefore,  is  thd 
4iomiaative  to,-«— -^'sfrot/s  tmd  plagues  pUiJiir  you  ifer  f  or  what 
fen£s  or  fyntax  is  there  in  the  panage,  as  it  here  {brands  f  I  reformed. 
the  pointing  in  the  appendix  to  my  SHA-XESFEAms  refter^df  and 
Mr*  F^  his.xe(KhlSifed  td  embrace  my  coire^tion  in  his  lail  edltionv 
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I  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels, 
V^ith  them  he  enters ;  who,  upon  the  fudden, 
Clapt  to  their  gates  ;  he  is  htrnfelf  alone. 
To  anfwer  di  the  citv. 

Lore.  Oh,  noble  feHow  ! 
Who,  fenfible,  out-does  his  fenfelefs  fword,  (6) 
JVnd  when  it  bows,  ftands  up  :  thou  art  left,  Marcius.'^ 
A  carbuncle  in  tire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  fo  rich  a  jcweL     Thou  wsfft  a  foldier  (7) 

(6)  ff^  fenfibiy  •ufedares  h'ts  ftnfekfi  fwQ94, 
And  when  it  hows,  Jiands  uf.] 

"Thefine  nd  eaTy  emendation  ot  this  pafTag^,  which  I  haveinfeited 
in  the  text,  is  owing ^o  the  ingenious  Dr.  Tbirliy, 

(7)  Thou ^vf aft  afi^'cdier 
E'u'n  to  Calv>is*  vcj^-^ 

'T.  Larfius  is  here  fummmg  up  hh  friend's  ^ara£ler,  as  a  warrior 
that  was  terrible  in  his  ftrokes,  in  the  tone  of  his  voice,  and  the 
grimners of  his  countenance.  But  who  was  thisCaivus^  that  wifiiM 
thf  fe  three  chara£lerifticks  in  a  ibldier  ?  Vm  afraid,  Grtek  and  Roman 
hiftory  will  be  at  a  lofs  to  account  for  fuch  a  man  and  fuel)  circum- 
ilances  joined  tolignalize  him.  I  formerly  amended  the  pafiage,  and 
proved  that  the  poet'muft  have^wrote, 

JEven  to  Cato*8  .w^j]-— *— 
The  error  probably  arofe  from  the  fimJlitude  in  the  manufcript  .of  to 
rtolv:  anti  fo  this  unknown  Vrigbt  Cahus  fprung  up.  t  come  now 
to  the  authorities  for  my  emendation.  Plutarcbt  in  the  life  ofCcri' 
'0lanus,  fpeaking  of  this  iHero,  faysj  fie  was  a  man  {that  vtbkb 
C  A  T  o  required  In  a  warrior)  not  only  dreadful  to  meet  with  m  tbe 
Jieidy  by  reafin  of  bis  hand  and  (broke ;  but  infupporiable  to  an  enemy ^ 
Jor  the  very  tone  and  accent  of  bit  voice  j  ^nd  tbe  fok  terror  of  bis 
afpcdl.— — .This  again  is  confirm'^  by  the  hiftorian,  in  the  life  of 
midrcus  -C  A  T  o  the  Oenfor.  In  engagements  (fa}  s  he)  be  would  nje 
to  ftrike  luftily,  -^ivitb  a  Aerce  countenance  flare  upon  lue  envies,  and 
'witb  a  harib  tin-eatening  voice  accoft  item.  Nor  was  be  out  in  bis  ^i' 
fiion,  wtilfl  he  taught,  tbat  Jucb  rugged  kind  of  hebaviour  fometimes 
does  ftrike  tbe  enemy  more  tban  tbe  falford  itfeif,  Mr.  Pope  owns,  I 
Oiave  clearly  proved  this  point :  but  he  feems  inclined  to  think,  the 
blunder  (hould  rather  have  continued,  than  I  (hould  have  diicovetcd 
the  author  guilty  of  fuch  a  terrible  anacbronifm.  But  is  Mr.  Pope 
confcious  of  no  other  anachronilin  committed  by  our  poet  in  this 
play  ?  Menenius  in  one  pafTage  talks  o(  Alexander  the  Great  j  tho*  that 
Prince  was  not  born  till  130  years  after  Coriolanus't  death  ;  nay,  and  io 
another  he  mentions  Galen,  whofe  birth  was  above  4^0  years  later 
than  that  of  \^iS»rtfiT4£rr.  \And  there  are  certain  other  aosichfoniims, 
that  lie  blended  together,  which  I  ihall  liave  occafion  to  inionD 
Mr,JPopt  of,  before  X  hame  done  with  the  ad  A&.  of  .thit  ,txagedy. 

Ev'a 
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Ev'n  to  Ctf/tf's  wiih,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  Uroaks,  but  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percuflion  of  thy  founds, 
Thou  mad'ft  thine  enemies  fhake,  as  if  the  world 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 

Entir  Marcius  hleeding^  ajfaulted^by  the  Enemj^ 

rSoIi  Look,  Sir.— 
Lart,  O,  'tis  Marcius. 
Let's  fetch  him  off*,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[They  fight ^  and  all  enter  the  citj^ 

Enter  certain  Romans  ijoith  Spoils* 
li  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 

2  Rom.  And  1  this. 

3  Rom.  A  murrain  on't,  I  took  this  for  filver. 

[Jlarum  continues  fi ill  afar  off, 

^«/^r  Marcius  and  Titus  Lartius,  nuith  a  Trumpet. 

Mar,  See  here  thcfe  movers,  that  do  prize  their  honour* 
At  a  crack'd  drachm  :  cufliions,  leaden  fpoons. 
Icons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  thofe  that  wore  them,  thefe  bafe  Haves,. 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up  y  down  with  them  ^ 
And  hark,  what  noife  the  general  makes  1 — to  him  ;— 
There  is  the  nian  of  my  foul's  hate,  Aufidius^ 
Piercing  our  jRfl«/j/r/ ;  then,  valiant ///«/,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city; 
Whilft  I,  with  thofe  that  have  the  fpirit,  will  hade 
To  help  Cominius. 

Lart.  Worthy  Sir,  thou  bleed'ft  ; 
Thy  exercife  hath  beea  too  violent 
For  a  fecond  couHe  of  fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praife  me  not : 
My  work  hath  yet  not  warm'd  me.     Fare  you  weU : 
The  blood,  I  drop,  is  rather  phyfical 
Than  dangerous  to  me. 
T'  Aufidius  thus  I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  the  f»ij?^oddefs  Fortune 
Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee,  and  her  great  charms 

R  3  \(Wl^\^^ 
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Mifguidc  thy  oppofers  fword^!  bold  gentteman  F 
Profperity  be  tby  page  I 

Mar,  Thy  friend  no  Ie6, 
Than  thoic  flie  placeth  higheft^  fb^  farcwel. 

Lart,  Thou  worthieft  Marcwt, 
Go  found  thy  trumpet  in  the  market- pfece, 
Cali^ither  all  the  officers  o*  th'  town. 
Whew  they  (hall  know  oui:  mind.    Away.  lExnui, 

S  C  £  N  £,  changes  to  the  Roman  Camp. 

Enter  Cominius  ntreaHn^^  wtb  S^Uiiru 

ir0«.T)Reathe  youy  my  friends;  well  fought;  wears 

jl  come  off 

Like  Rom^Ut  aeither  foolifii  in  our  fiands^ 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  Believe  me»  Sirs,, 
We  ft  all  be  charged  again*    Whiles  we  have  ftrnck^ 
By  interims  and  conveying  gufts»  we  have  heard 
1  he  charges  of  our  friends.    The  j^Maunr  godt 
Lead  their  fucceiTes,  aji  we  wiSi  ouor  own ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  fmiling  fronts  encoantriin^ 
May  give^you  thankful  facrifice !  Thy  news 7 

Enter  a  Meffenger* 

Mef.  The  citizens  of  CwUU  have  if ued* 
And  given  to  lartius  and  to  Msrciue  battle. 
I  faw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driveA» 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com.  Tho'  thou  fpeak'ft  truth, 
Methinks,  thou  fpeaJcHl  not  well.  How  long  is't  fisce  f 

Me/.  Above  an  hour,  ny  lord. 

Com.  'Tis  not  a  mile :  briefly,  we  heaid  their  drums. 
How  could'il  thou  in  a  niile  confound  an  hour» 
And J^g  the  news  fo  late  ? 

Me/.  Sfies  o£  the  Fel/aa$»t 
Held  me  in  chafe,  that  I  was  forcM  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  dft  had  i,  Sify 
Half  an  hour  iince  brought  aiy  xtjgQTU 

1a\« 
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Enter  MarciuSk 

Ctm,  Who's  yondcF, 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flea'd  ?  O  Goda! 
He  has  the  ftamp  of  Marciusy  and  I  have 
Before  lime  feen  him  thus. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Com.  The  (hepherdkaowtBOt  thunder  fit>m  a  tabor,  (8) 
More  than  I  know  the  found  ofMarcius*  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man* 

M«r.  Come  I  too  late  ^ 

Com*  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  Uood  of  other&y 
Buf  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar,  Oh  !  let  me  elip  ye  (p) 
In  arms  as  found,  as  when  I  woo'd ;  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  when  got  nuptial  day  was  done^ 
And  tapers  burnt  to  bedward* 

Copt,  Flower  of  warriors^ 
How  is't  with  Titus ^Lartiu$  f 

Mar,  As  with  a  man  bufied  abbttt  decrees  % 
Condemning  fome  to  death,  and  fome  to  exile* 
Ranfoming  him,  or  pitying,  threatning  thK other  | 
Holding  Corioii  in  the  name  of  Romt^ 
Even  like  a  fawning  grey-hound  in  the  leaik^ 
To  let  him  flip  at  will* 

(8)  VCbtfotfherd  ktmvi  ntf  thundtr  fiom  a  t^hrp 
Mart  thMn  J  know  the  found  o^Marcius*  tongue 
From  ev*iy  meaner  man,] 

This  has  the  air  of  an  imitation,  whether  SbahJ^an^  really  hoito«r*4 
il,  or  no,  from  the  original  i  I  meaB,  vhat  Ui^s  &yft  in  the  Greel^ 
poet  of  being  able  to  iftingnilh  Minm^s  vo|ce|  tho*  he  4id  j^ot  fee 
her. 

$fphoc.  in  i^ace*. 

(9)  Obi  letmeclifye 

In  arm*  fli  found,  ax  when  I  vw>*d  in  heart  ;3 
Dr.  Tbiflby  advifed  tl^e  different  regulation  in  the  pointing  of  thir 
paflage  \  which  I  have  embraced,  a^  i  think  it  much  improves  the 
icnfe  and  fpirit,  and  conveys  too  the  poet*8  thought,  that  Marciut 
was  as  found  in  limb,  at  whep  he  went  a  woaUfii  ^  aa  many  iia 
heart,  as  when  ^oio|  t(»  b^d  tP  his  bri4e. 
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Com.  Where  is  that  (lave, 
Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches  I 
Where  is  Ic  ?  call  hitn  hither. 

Mar.  Let  hixn  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth  :  but,  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,  (a  plague!  tribunes  for  them  !} 
.    The  moafe  ne'er  fliunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  raicals  worfe  than  they. 

Com,  But  how  prevail'd  you  ? 

Mar,  Will  the  time  ferve  to  tell  ?  I  do  not  think— 
Wh^e  is  the  enemy  ?  are  you  Lords  a*  th'  field  ? 
If  not,  why  ceafe  you  'till  you  are  fo  ? 

Com,  Marcius,  we  have  at  difadvantage  fought. 
And  did  retire  to  win  our  purpofe. 

Mar,  ijow  lies  their  battle  I  know  you  on  what  fidt 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  truft  ? 

Com.  As  r  guefs,  Marcius^ 
Their  bands  i*  th'  vaward  are  the  Antiates 
Of  I  heir  belt  trul!  :  o'er  them  Aujidiui^ 
Theif  sct^  heart  of  hope.  - 

Mar,  1  do  befeech  you. 
By  ali  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  th*  bloqdf  w'^ve  ihed  together,  by  the  vows 
W'ave  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  diredtly 
Set  me  againfl  Jufidius^  and  his  Antiates ; 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  prefeht,  but 
Filling  the  air  with  fwords  advanc'd,  and  darts> 
Wc  prove  this  very  hour..— 

G?;^.  Though  1  coukiwifh. 
You  were  conduced  to  a  gentle  bath,  .      "*• 

And  balms  applied  lo  you,,  yec  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  afiLing !  take  your  choice  of  tho(e. 
That  befl  can  aid  your  a^lion. 

Mar,  Thofe  are  they. 
That  moft  are  willing;  if  any  fuch  be  here, 
(As  it  were  fin  to  doubt)  that  love  this  paintings 
Wherein  you  fee  me  fmear'd  ;  if  any  fear 
Lefs  for  his  perfon  than  an  ill  report : 
If?  any  think,  brave  death  out-weighs  bad  life, 
*And  that  his  country' &  d^^iwr  than  himfelf. 
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Let  himi  alone,  (or  many,  if  fo  minded) 
Wave  thus,  t'exprefs  his  difpolition. 
And  follow  Marcius. 

[They  alljhout,  and  nuave  their  fiAfords^  taieMm-up  iV 
their  arms^  and  caft  up  their  caps. 
Oh  !  me  alone,  make  yoa  a  fword  of  me : 
If  thefe  (hews  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  Volfcians?  none  of  you,  but  is 
Able  to  bear  againft  the  great  Aujidius 
A  (hield  as  hard  as  his,     A  certain  number, 
(Tho'  thanks  to  all)  muft  I  felea  from  all : 
The  reft  (hall.  bear<  the* budhefs  in  fome- other  fight^. 
As  caufe  will  be  obeyM;  pleafe  you  to  march, 
And  four  fhall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  .men  are  beftinclin'd. 

Com.  March  on ^  my  fellows : 
Make  good  this  oftentation,  and  yoa  fhall 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  [Exeunt^- 

SCENE    changes   to   CmolL 

Titus  Lartius  ha<ving  /et  a  guard  «/c»  Corioli,  gding 
tuith  drum  and^  trumpet  toivard  Cominius  and  Caius 
Marcius  ;  Enter  nuith  a  Lieutenant^  other  Soldiers^  and 
a/cout. 

Lart.  OO^  let  the  ports  be  guarded  ;  keep  your  duties, : 
O  As  I  have  fet  them  down.    If  I  do  fend,  difpatch 
Thofe  cen tries  to  our  aid  ;  the  reft  will  ferve 
For  a  (hort  holding ; ,  if  we  lofe  the  field, 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
Lieu.  Fear  not  our  care,  Sir. 
Lart.  Hence,  and  (hut  your  gates  upon's : 
Our  guider,  ^  come  1 .  to  th*  Raman  camp  condudl  us. 

[Exeunt,- 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Roman  Camp. 

jfJarBfih  as  m  iattb.    Eniir  Mardiu  aiul  Aufidius,  at 
/everai  iowrt. 

Mar.  T  'L  L  fight  with  none  but  thee,  for  I  do  hate  thee 
X  Worfe  than  a  promife-breaker* 

Auf,  We  hate  alike: 
No[  Africk  own^  a  fcrpent  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  jfame,  and  envy  ;  fix  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  firft  budger  die  the  other's  flave. 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after! 

Auf,  U 1  fly,  Mara'uSf 
Hallow  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar.  Within  thefe  three  hours,  TuIIus, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls. 
And  made  what  work  I  pleasM :  'tis  not  my  bloody 
Wherein  thou  fee'ft  me  mafk'd  ;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  th*  higheft. 

Auf.  Wert  thou  the  HeShr, 
That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg'd  progeny. 
Thou  ihould*ft  not  'fcape  me  here. 
\Here  they  Mt^  and  certain  Volfcians  come  to  the  aid 
of  Aufidms.     Marciusyfj^i^//,  '////  they  he  dri'ven  in 
treat  hle/s. 
Officious,  and  not  valiant !— yon  have  fluun'd  me 
In  your  condemned  feconds* 

Flourifi.  Alarum.  A  retreat  is  founded.  Enter  at  oni 
doorf  Cominius  with  the  Romans ;  at  another  dooTf 
Marcius,  with  his  arm  in  a /car/. 

Com.  If  I  ihould  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work« 
Thott'lt  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  I'll  report  it. 
Where  fenators  (hall  mingle  tears  with  fmiles  ; 
Where  great  patricians  fhall  attend  and  ihni^  ; 
I'  th'  end,  admire ;  where  Ladies  (hall  be  frighted. 
And  gladly  quak'd,  hear  more ;  where  the  dull  tribunesy 
That  with  the  fudy  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
.  Shall  fay  again  ft  their  hearts,— We  thank  the  godf. 
Our  Rome  hath  fuch  a  foldier ! 
yet  cam'ft  thou  to  a  mor&I  of  this  feaft 

Having 
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Htving  {My  din'd  before.     ^ 
Eftt^  Titus  Lartius  vfifi  bis  Ponvert/rom  thif^r/mt^ 

Lart.  O  Generaf, 
Here  is  the  fleed^  we  the  caparifon  t 
Haddthott  beheld -^^ 

Mar.  Pray  now»  no  more  s  my  mothefi^ 
Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood » 
When  file  does  praife  me,  grieves  me : 
I  have  done  as  you  have  done ;  that's,  what  I  can ; 
Induced,  as  yon  have  been ;  that's,  for  my  country  % 
He,  that  has  but  efFedied  hisgoed  will> 
Hath  overtaken  mine  a£l» 

Com.  You  fhall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deferving :  ^piu  muft  know 
The  value  of  her  own :  'twere  a  concealment 
Worfe  than  %  theft,  no  kf»  than  a  tradueemeaty 
To  hide  your  doings  \  and  to  filence  that. 
Which,  to  the  fpire  and  top  of  praifes  voucVdy 
Would  feem  but  mod^ft :  ther^foref  {  beftech  yout 
In  fign  of  what  you  are,  not  tp  reward 
What  you  have  done,  befi>re  our  array  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  fome  wounds  upon  m^,  ai^d  they  finartj, 
To  hear  tbemfelves  remembred* 

C&nu  Should  they  not» 
Well  might  tliey  lefter  'gninft  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themfelves  with  death :  Of  all  the  horfes. 
Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good»  and  good  ftore,  of  all 
The  treafure  in  the  fielQ  atchiev'd,  and  ci(y»  * 
We  render  you  the  tenth,  to  be  ta'en  forth> 
Before  the  common  diftribution,  at 
YoiJir  only  choice. 

Mar*  \  thank  yoii»  Geueral : 
But  cannot  make  my^  heart  eonfent  IQ  take 
A  bribe,  to  pay  my  (Word :  I  do  refnfe  it. 
And  ftand  upon  my  common  part  witl^  thofe 
Tbat  have  beheld^  the  doingt 

\jdlomgJUHrifi.  ^I^^^f^u  Marcius!  Marclus!  c0 
u^  tbiir  (af4  Mid  Jamtfi ;  Comkitts  and  Lartiusi 
Jiaad  ban*  v 

It  6  Man 
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Affltr.  May  thefe  fame  inftruments^  which  you  pro- 
fane, (10) 
Never  found  more !  when  drums  and  trumpets  fhalt 
1'  th'  field  prove  flatterers,  let  campf,  as  cities. 
Be  made  of  falfe*fac*d  foothing  ^  when  fteel  grows 
Soft,  as  the  parafice's  filk,  let  hymns  be  made 
'An  overture  for  th'  wars  I—No  rnore^,  I  fay  ;. 
For  that  I  have  not  waih'd  my  nofe  that  bled, 

( 10]  May  thefe  fame  infiruments,  which  you  prcfitne^ 
Never  found  more :  nvben  drums  am  trumpet i  findl 
'     r  th*  Jield prove Jtatttrersy  /rt  ccorts  and  cities 
Be  m..de  all  o/falfe-faced footbiajr, 
iVben  fieel frawi foft^  as  the parapte'sjuky 

Let  him  he  made  an  overture  for  th*  %vars ;.  ^ 

No  more  I  fay  ;  for  that  J  have  not  voaJh*d  '  g. 

My  nofe  that  bled,  9rfoWdJome  debile  wretch,  JJ, 

JVhkh  %iiithout  note  heres  many  elfe.  bavi  done, 
Tanjhvut  me  forth  in  acclamations  hyfterholica/,  ftc] 
Many  of  the  verfes  in  this  truly. fine  £ailage  are  difmounted,  unoo^ 
Dfierous,  and  imperfe^l  t  and  the  laft  is  no  lefs  than  two  foot  and  a 
half  too  long.     For  this  reafon  I  have  venturM  to  tranfpofe  them  to 
their  meafure;  and  the  fen fe,  '^tis  plain,  has  been  no  lefs  maim^ 
than  the  numbers.     To  remedy  this  part,  liiavebad  the  afiiftance 
of  my  ingenious  fsiehd  Mr.  Warburton ;  and  with  .the  benefit  of  hfs 
happy  conjedtures,  which  I  h^ve  inferted  in  the  text,  the  whole,  I 
fiope,  is  reftor*d  to  thit  purity,  which  was  quite  loft  in  the  corru^,- 
tions.    I  ihall  now  fubjoin  hts  comment,  in  proof  of  the  emendati* 
ens.     "  The  meaning,  that  fenfe  requires  in  the  antitfaefis  evidently 
**  defignM  here,  is  this.    If  one  change  its  ufual  nature  to  a  tbiiig 
^<  moft  oppofite,  then  let  the  other  do  fa  too.     But  courts  and  ctfiff, 
"  being  made  all  of fmootb-fac^d Jootbing,  remain  in  their  proper  fta»- 
**  ture.     In  the  fecond  part  of  the  fcntence,  the  antithefis  between 
**  fieel  and  the  parafae*s  flk  does  not  indeed  labour  with  this  abfurdi- 
**  ty :  but  it  latxiurs  with  another  equally  bad,  and  that  is,  noniiBiife 
*<  in  the  expreilion.     Th^  poet^s  whole  thought  feems  to  be  this.    K 
"  drums  and  trumpets  change  their  nature  prepofieroufly,  let  camps  i 
**  fo  too :    And  in  the  latter  part  of  the  fentence,  the  emendatida 
**  Teems  to  give  a, particular  beauty  to  the  exprcffion.     He  had  £iid 
*'  before,  i/'druins  and  trumpets  prove  flatterers ;  nowr  here,  alluding 
"  to  the  fame  thought,  be  feys,  Then  let  hymns,  fifi  muJUk  defi'tni 
♦*  to  tbepraifo$  of  gods  and  heroes,  be  an  overture /or  tie  luars :  Where 

♦*  the  overture  is  ufed  with  great  technical  propriety. 1  (hould  ob- 

..  »f  ferxc  one  thing,  that  the  members  of  thefe  two  antithefes  are  con- 
*'  founded  one  with  another,  which  is  a  prafttce  common  with,  the 
***  beft  authors  i  and  it  U  a  figurt  the  rhetoricians  have  found  a  name 
w  for." 

..     ,i  ■ "■■    Or 
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Or  foilM  fome  debilc  wretch,  which,,  without  note 

Here's  many  elfe  have  done ;  yoa  (hout  me  forth. 

In  acclamations  Hyperbolical ; 

As  if  I  lov*d,  my  little  fhould  be  dieted 

}n  praifes,  fauc'd  with  lies. 

Com,  Too  modeft  are  yon : 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  us,  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If  'gainft  yourfelf  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one,  that  means  his  proper  harm)  m  manacles  y. 
Th^n  reafon  fafely  witit  you :  therefore  be  it  known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Murcius 
yfesLTS  this  war's  garland  :  in  token  of  the  which. 
My  noble  fleed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  him. 
With  all  his  trim  belonging ;  and  from  this  time,: 
For  what  he  did  before  Corioli^  call*  him. 
With  M  th*  applaufe  and  clamour  of  the  hoil, 
Caius  Marcius  Conolanus,     Bear  th'  addition  nobly  ever. 
[Fhurijb.     Trumpets  found  and  drums* 

Omnes,  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus  / 

Mar,  I  will  go  wafh  : 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  {hall  perceive 
Whether  I  blulh,  or  no.     Howbeit,  I  thank  you.. 
I  mean  to  flride  youn  deed,,  and  at  all  time 
To  undercred  your  good  addition^. 
To  f  h'  fairnefs  of  my  power. 

Com,  So,  to  our  tent : 
Where,  ere  we  do  repofe  us,  we  will' write- 
To  Rome  of  our  fuccefs :  you,  T'itus  Lartius^^ 
Mud  to  Cor/o// back  ;  kndi  xk%  to  Rome 
The  bed,  with  whom  we  may  articulate,., 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lart*  I  ftiall,  my  Lord, 

Mar,  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me :  , 

I,  that  but  now  refus'd  mod  princely,  gifts, 
^m  bound  to  beg  of  my  Lord  General. 

Com,  Take't,  Vis  yours :  what  is't  ?  ,        - 

Mar,  Lfometime  lay  here  in  Corioii, 
At  a  poor  man's  houfe :  he  us'd  me  kia4Iy«. 
He  cry'd  to  me :,  I  faw  him  prifoner : 

'  But 
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Bttt  then  AmfiHui  was  withia  my  Ticwy 

And  wrtth  o'erwhelm'dl  my  pity :  I  icqueft  yost 

To  give  my  poor  hoft  freedom* 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd  ! 
Were  he  the  biitcher  of  my  {oTif  he  ftooli 
Be  ittt  as  is  the  wind :  deliver  him,  Tituf^ 

hart.  MarciuSf  his  name  I 

Mar,  By  Jupittr^  forgot  li— — 
I  am  weary  ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd : 
Have  we  no  wine  here  \ 

C9fn,  Go  we  to  our  tent ; 
The  blood  upon  your  vifage  dries  \  'tis  time 
It  fhould  be  look'd  to:  comew  \Extuii^^ 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Camp  of  the  V^lfcu 

AJlouriJh.     Cormts.    j9ii##rTullci8  Aufidias  ik^y^  with 

Hvo  fir  tbre^  SMitrim 
Auf.  ^  I '^  H E  town  is  ta'en. 

X     ^oL  'Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  eenditfon* 

Auf.  Condition ! 
I  would»  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot. 
Being  a  Vfilfcian^  be  that  I  am.     Condition  f 
What  good  condition  ean  a  treaty  find 
1'  th'  part  that  is  at  mercy  ?   Five  times,  MarciuSf 
I  have  fought  with  thee,  fo  often  haft  thou  beat  me : 
And  would'ft  do  io^  I  think,  (hould  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat.     By  th'  elements. 
If  e'er  again  I  tneet  him  beard  to  beard. 
He's  mine,  or  I  am  his :  mine  emulation  ^ 

Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  had  ;  for  where 
I  thought  to  cru(h  him  in  an  equal  force. 
True  fword  to  fword  ;  I'll  potch  at  him  forae  way^ 
Or  wrath,  or  craft  may  get  him. 

^0/.  He's  the  devil. 

Juf.  Bolder,  tho'  not  fo  fubtle :  nny  valour  (poifon'di 
With  only  fufFering  ftain  by  him)  for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itiSf :  not  fleep^  nor  fanduary. 
Being  naked,  ^k,  nor  fane,  nor  capito]. 
The  prsiycn  of  ptiefts,  not  >im^  %i  \aK.vv%s»^ 
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Einbarkment9  all  of  fury,  ihall  lift  ixjf 
•IThcir  rotten  privilege  and  cuAom  'gamll 
3Uy  hate  to  Marciui.     Where  1  find  him,  were  it 
.At  home,  upon  my  brother*s  guards  even  there* 
^gainfl  the  hofpitable  canon,  would  I 
'Wafh  my  fierce  hand  in's  heart.    Go  you  to  th'  city  ; 
Xeam,  how  'tis  held  ;  and  what  they  are,  that  muft 
3e  hoftages  for  Rome. 
Sol.  Will  not  you  go  ? 

jiti/.  I  am  attended  at  the  cyprefs  grove.     I  pray  you^ 
(Tis  ibuth  the  city  mills)  bring  me  word  thither 
How  the  world  goes,  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  fpur  on  my  journey. 
S(fl.  I  (hall^  Sir^  [ExiunU 

A    C    T      11. 

SCENE,    R$m0. 

Eitier  Menenius,  witk  Sicinius  and  Brntud. 

Mbnenius. 

THE  augur  tells  me,  we  fhall  have  news  to-night. 
Bm.  Good  or  bad? 

Jlff».'Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people,  for 
they  love  not  Marcius. 

Sic,  Nature  teaches  beaHs  to  know  their  friends. 

Me**  Pray  you,  whom  does  the  wolf  love  ? 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him,  as  the  hungry  PUieianf 
would  the  noble  Marcius* 

JBru.  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Men.  He's  a  bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  two  are  old  men,  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  (liall  aik 
you. 

Both.  Well,  Sir;- 

Mete.  In  what  enormity  is  Mwrdut  poor,  that  yoa  two 
y^vc  not  ia  abundance  ? 
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iru.  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  (for'd  with  all.     f  * 

Sic,  Efpecially,  in  prrdc. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boafting. 

Mett.  This  is  ftrange  now;   do  you  tvvo  know  how  |8 
you  are  cenfur'd  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  us  o'  th* 
right  hand  file,  do  you  ? 

Bru.  Why,  how  are  we  cenfur'd  ? 

Men.  Becaufc  you  talk  of  pride  now,  will  you  not 
be  angry  ? 

Bct^.  Well,  well,  Sir,  well. 

Men.  Why,  'tis  no  great  matter;  for  a  very  Kttlc 
thief  of  occaiion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  patience ; 
—give  your  difpofitions  the  reins,  and  be  angry  ac 
your  pleafures ;  at  the  lead,  if  you  take  it  as  a  pleafure 
to  you,  in  being  fo: — ^you  blame  Marciia  for  being 
iproud. 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone.  Sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for  your 
helps  are  many,  or  elfe  your  a&ions  would  grow 
wondrous  iingle ;  your  abilities  are  too  infant-like,  for 
doine  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride— oh,  that  yoa 
could  turn  your  eyes  towards  the  napes  of  your  necks, 
and  make  but  an  interior  fnrvey  of  your  good  felves ! 
Oh  that  you  could  ! 

Bru.  What  then.  Sir  ? 

Men.  Why,  then  you  fhould  difcover  a  brace  of  as 
unmeriting,  proud,,  violent,  tefty  magiftrates,  alias  fools, 
ds  any  in  Rhme. 

Sic^  MeneniuSf  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician,  and 
one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop  of 
allaying  TiJ^er  in't :  faid  to  be  fomething  imperfect,  ia 
favouring  the  firft  complaint ;  hafly  and  tinderlike, 
upon  too  trivial  motion  :  one  that  converfes  more  with 
the  buttock  of  the  night,  than  with  the  fore-head  of 
the  morning.  What  1  think,  I  utter;  and  fpend  my 
malice  in  my  -breath.  Meeting  two  fuch  weals- men  as 
you  are,  (I  cannot  call  you  Lycurgujfes)  if  the  drink  you 
give  me  touch  my  palate  adverfly,  T  make  a  crooked 
Face  at  it.     I  can't  fay,   your  worfhips  have  dclivcr'd 

th« 
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the  matter  well,  when  1  find  the  afs  in  compound  with 
the  major  part  of  your  fyllables ;  and  tho'  I  muft  be 
content  to  bear  with  thofe,  that  fay^  you  are  reverend 
grave  men ;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that  tell  you,  yoir 
have  good  faces;  if  you  fee  this  in  the  map  of  my 
microcofm,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known  well  enougb 
too?  (ii)  what  harm  can  your  biflbn  confpedluitiet 
glean  out  of  this  charadler,  if  I  be  known  well  enough 
too? 

B'ru.  Come-,  Sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Mett,  You  know  neither  me,  yourfelves,  nor  any 
thing ;  you  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves  caps  and 
legs :  you  wear  out  a  good  wholefome  forenoon,,  in 
hearing  a  caufe  between  an  orange-wife  and  a  fofTet- 
feller,  and  then  adjourn  a  controverfy  of  tdree- pence 
to  a  fecond  day  of  audience.— When  you  are  hearing 
a*  matter  between  party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  bo 
pinch'd  with  the  cholick,  you  make  faces  like  mum- 
mers, fet  up  the  bloody  flag  againft  all  patience,  and» 
in  roaring  for  a  chamber-pot,  difmifs  the  controverfy 
bleeding,  the  more  intangled  by  your  hearing :  all  the 
peace  you  make  in  their  caufe,  is  calling  both  the  par-, 
ties  knaves.     You  are  a  pair  of  fbange  ones. 

£ru.  Come,  comV>  you  are  well  underHood  to  be  a 

(ii)  ffltat  harm  canywr  befom  confpeBuitUi  gUan  out  oftbiscba^ 
raster^  &c,]  If  the  editors  have  formM  any  conftruftion  to  them- 
felves,  of  this  epithet  hejorny  ^.\i^t  can  be  apropot  to  tht  fenfe  of  the 
context ;— Davus  fum,  non  Oedipus  :  it  is  too  hard  a  riddle  for  me  t^ 
expound.  Mengntus,  *tis  plain,  is  abufing  the  tribunes,  and  bantering 
then»  ironically.  By  conJpeSiultici  he  muH  mean,  their  fagacity^ 
tUarfigbtednefi ;  and  that  they  may  not  think  he's  complimenting 
them,  he  tacks  an  epithet  to  it,  which  quite  undoes  that  charadler  $ 
i.  e.  btffon,  blind,  bleer-ey*d.  Skinner,  in  his  Etimelogicoih  explains 
this  Mford,  caetts  j  vox  agro  Imcoln,  ufitatiflima.  Ray  concurs,  in  hit 
north  and  fouth  country  words.  And  our  author  gives  us  this  term 
again  in  his  Hamlet,  where  the  fenfe  exa^y  correfponds  with  this 
interpretation. 

Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threatnlng  the  flames. 
With  bij'on  rheum. 

1.  e.  blinding.  It  is  fpoken  of  Hecuba^  whofe  eyes  o*erflow  and  are 
blinded,  both  with  teait,  and  the  rhenms  tf  age«  . 

pcrfe^ler 
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J>erfeder  ^yber  (sa  the  tabic,  than  a  iieoeflary  bonche^ 
ia  the  capitol. 

AfiM.  Our  very  priefti  mull  beceme  mockers,  if  they 
fliall  encounter  Aich  ridiculoui  fubjecU  as  you  are; 
when  you  (peak  befl  unto  the  purpofe,  it  is  not  worth 
the  wagging  of  your  beards  |  and  your  beards  dcferve 
aot  fo  honourable  a  Rrwe^  as  to  ftuff  a  botcher's  cu{Vion» 
or  to  be  ioiomb'd  in  an  afs's  pack-faddle.  Yet  yoa 
mud  be  faying,  Marciu^  is  proud  i  who,  in  a  cheapo 
cftimation,  (if)  is  worth  all  your  predeceflbcs  fipce  DiU'> 
uUion ;  though,  peradventure,  iboie  of  the  beft  of  them 
wexe  hereditary  hangmen.  Good  e'en  to  your  worihips  1 
SLore  of  vour  converfation  would  infe&  my  brain,  beiog 
the  herd/men  of  the  beaflly  plebeians.  I  will  be  bold  to 
take  my  leave  of  you.      [Brutus  ^lU  ^xdLuiusJand  apdu 

At  Mencnios  h  going  #«6    Euttr  Volomnia^  VirgUia^ 
Mfd  Valeria. 

How  now  my  (as  fair  as  noble)  Ladies,  and  the  moon,. 
were  fhe  earthly,  no  nobler  |  whither  do  you  follow  your 
eyc§  fo  faft  f 

yd.  Honourable MintniMs^  my  boy  Marciui  approaches  ^ 
forihc  love  efJuMc,  let's  go. 

Men.  Ha  !  mmrcius  coming  home  ? 

VoL  Ay,  worthy  hUn^nim^  an4.  with  moft  profperpuj 
•  approbation* 

Men.  Take  rav  cap,  JufttJiit^  aad  1  thank  thec«--hoQ|    ^ 
Marx f MS  con>iiig  home  |  F 

Both,  fisty,  'tis  trqe^  I 

I^qL  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  Iilm»  th^  flate  liaA 


Deucalion,  tho*  pergdwutun,  frm  tf  thi  M  tf  themmitf  k^ndituy 
hangmeo.]  I  wonH  pretend  Xo  amnn,  thit  it  ia  imitatioa  at  ^ 
«Ure  •£  JwemfiPi  gth  fatire;  tham^  \t  bas  very  QMck  the  to«  cti^ 
enJy  exceeds  it,  1  thick,  in  humour,  and  poignancy  of  (ittifi^ 

Mt  tumen  ut  long^  repstas,  longeqac  revofhrM 
Nomen,  ab  infamt  genttm  deducts  ajylo  t 
Maj*rtttn  primof  fmfkms/mt  iUe  tmntm^  . 
^t  ffa/hr/uftf  anf  iiittd  fw4  4u:cn^  aole» 

^  .     another. 


r 
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tiuxlief,  kis  wile  andthert  znd,  i  tjiiak,  tlcfeV  one  at 

home  for  you. 

Men.  I  wiU  make  my  wry  houfe  wel  !••  night:  A 
letter  for  me ! 

rir.  Yety  censin,  lhere*i  a  letter  far  you^  I  &w*r. 

M^».  A  letter  for  nie4  it  gives  me  an  eftate  of  fcveir 
years  healtk ;,  m  which  time  I  will  make  a  lip  at  the 
phyfician  ;  the  moft  fovereign  prefcription  in  Gaien  t% 
but  empiric,  and  to  this  prefervative  of  no  better  report 
than  a  horfe-dren^h.  Is  he  not  woon4ed^  he  was  wont 
to  come  home  woiuided. 

Fir.  Oh  DO,  no,  no. 

F^.  Oh»  he  is  woundecf,  I  thank  the  gods  fbr'h 

Meff.  So  do  I  too,  if  he  be  not  too  much;  brings 
t'viftory  In  hrs  pocket  f  the  wounds  become  him. 

Fof,  Oq*s  brbws,  Menenius  \  he  comes  the  third  tima^ 
home  with  the  oak^en  garland. 

Men,  Hath  he  difciplinM  Aufdiuf  ibundly  ? 

VoL  Titus  Lmtim^  writes,  they  fought  together,  but 
Aufidius  got  off. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  ftr  him  too,  111  warrant  him 
tkat:  if  he  had  ilald  by  him,  I  would  not  have  been 
iofdius^d  for  all  ibe  chefts  m  CwiA&t  and  the  gold  that^a 
in  them.     Is  the  Seiuie  po^ft  of  this  I 

Fof.  Good  Ladies,  let's  go,  Vcs^  yes,  yes:  Af 
Senate  has  letters  from  the  General^  ndiere^n  he  gives 
my  (on  the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  ..<uh  in  this 
a^ion  out-done  hb  former  deeds  d3onb}y» 

FmL  In  troth,  there *s  wondrous  things  fpoke  of  him* 

Men.  Wondrous!  ay,.  I  warrant  you,  and  not  with* 
Out  his  true  purchaiing. 

Fir.  The  gods  grant  them  true  I 

F'oL  True?  pow,  waw. 

,Mau  True  f  Til  be  fworn,  they  arc  true.  Where  it 
hif  wouaded?— ^3od  iaTeyoiir  good  worihips;  Marcmi 

is  coming  home;  he  has  more  eaufe  to  be  proud : • 

Vhere  is  he  wounded  ?  [To  the  Trihuneu 

Vol  V  th*  ihoulder,  and  i*  th*  left  arm ;  there  will  bit 
Xas^t  ckatrioes  to  (hew  the  Mople  when  he  ihall  (land 
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for  his  place.    He  received  in  the  rcpulfe  of  Tarqmn ,. 
fcven  hurts  i' th' body.  (13)  r^ 

Men,  One  i*  th-'  neck,  and  one  too  i*  th'  thigh ;  theit's  L^ 
nine,  that  I  know.  |^ 

FoL  He  had,  before  this  laft  expedition,  twenty-five  /■■ 
wounds  upon  him.  "*^ 

MtH.  Now  *tif  twenty  feven;  every  galh  was  an  ene* 
iny's  grave;     Hark,  the  trumpets,  \ 

[Afiottt  andfiowrijh* 

Vol.  Thefc  arc  the  ulhers  of  Marcius ;  before  him  he 
carries  noife,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears : 
Death,  that  dark  fpirit,  in*s  nervy  arm  doth  He^ 
Which  being  advanced,  declines,  and  then  men  die. 

trumpets  found.  Enter  Cominius  tie  General ^  and  TitDi  9^ 
Lartius  ;  between  them  Coriolanus,.  croavftd  nuitb  a9  |T 
caken  garland y  nxjtth  Captains  and  Soldiers,  and  a  Heralds  |T 

Her,  Know,  Rome^  that  all  alone  Marcius  did  fight. 
Within  Corioli  gsiieSf  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marcius, 
Welcome  to  Rotne,  renowned  Coriolam4s  ! 

[Sound.     FUunfim 

Jll.  Welcome  to  Rosm,  renowned  C§nolaMus  ! 

Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  ofiend  my  heart ;: 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  Sir,  your  mother," 

Cor.  Oh ! 
You  have,  I  know>  petitioned  all  the  gods 
For  my  profperity.  [Kmedt. 

Vol.  NaYf  my  good  foldier,  up  r 
My  gentle  Marcius^  worthy  Cuius,  and 
By  deed-atchieving  hononr  newly  nam^d, 

(13)  He  recekf*iy  in  the  repulfe  o/'Tarqtsin,  fcven.  hurtt  V  tF  hdf. 
Men.  One  T  rV  reck,  and  two  P  th*  thigh :  ti>eris  nine  ibdt  X 
Iffcw.]  Seven,— one,— 'and  two,  and  theie  make  but  nine?  Airelyt 
we  may  with  iafety  affift  Menemui.  itk  bis  arithmetick.  This  as  t 
ftupid  blunder;  but  wherever  we  can  account  by  a  probable  reaioA  I 
for  the  caufe  of  ir,  that  dire£ls  the  emendation.  Here  k  was  eafy  f 
for  a  negligent  tranfcriber  to  omit  the  fecond  one  as  a  needled  j 
repetition  of  the  firft,  and  to. make  a  numeral  word  of /(w.  I' 

Mr.  Warhurm.  U 
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\rhat  IS  it,  Coriclattust  maft  I  call  thee  ? 
»at  oh,  thy  wife 

Cor,  My  gracious  filence,  hail ; 
yould'ft  th^  have  laugh'd,  had  I  come  coffin'd  home, 
fhac  weep'il  to  fee  me  triumph  ?  ah,  any  dear, 
>uch  eycb  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear^ 
\nd  mothers  that  lack  foDs. 

Men.  Now  the -gods  crown  thee  ^ 

Corn  And  live  you  yet  ?  O  my  fweet  Lady,  pardon. 

[To  VaJeria. 
sVoL  I  know  not  where  to  turn.     O  welcome  home  ; 
And  welcome.  General !  y'str^  welcome  all. 

Men.  A  hundred  thoufand  welcomes :  I  could  weep. 
And  I  could  laugh,  I'm  light  and  heavy  ;<— wekomel 
A  curfe  begin  at  very  root  on's  heart. 
That  is  not  glad  to  fee  thee— You  are  three. 
That  Rome  (hould  doat  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We've  fome  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that  will  ntt 
Be  grafted  to  your  relifli.     Welcome,  warriors  1 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
The  f&ults  of  fools,  butfolly^ 

Com.  Ever  right. 

Cor.  Meueniut,  ever,  ever. 

Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours. 
Ere  in  oor  own  houfei  do  fliademy  head. 
The  good  patricians  muft  be  vi filed  ; 
1(14)  Prom  whom! liave  receiv'd  not  only  greetings, 

But 

'(14)  Trom  whom  1  "have  'rtcetv^d  not  only  .grmingsg 

Buf,  vfitb  tbtm,  change  of  honours*^  Change  of  honours  is  M 
Ycry  poor  ezpreflion,  and  communicates  but  a  very  poor  idea.  I  have 
MeatuT*d  ^tory^^itvtt,  charge i  .i.e.  a  frefli  charge  or  commilTion. 
Thefe  words  are  frequently  miftaken  for  each  other.  So,  afterwards, 
in.  this,  play  i 

To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  0'  th*  air, 
And  yet  to  change  thy  fulphur  with  a  bolt,     . 
That  ihould  but  rive  an  oak.     ' 

For  bcre  jre  maft  Ixkewiie  correft,  -charge, 
Ajb4  lb  lA  jinth,  and  CUopat% 


4^  Co«ttoi  ANtr  s^ 

feat,  with  then,  diarge  of  honoun. 

Foi^  I  have  lived. 
To  fee  iaherited  my  rtry  wiflieti 
And  baildiiigt  of  My  faaqr  |  only  one  thing 
Is  wanting,  which,  IddnbtMK)  hwt  ^Mr  Rem 
Will  call  Bpob  thee. 

Cer.  Know>  good  mother,  I 
Had  rather  be  their  fervant  in  my  way> 
Than  fway  with  them  in  theirs» 

CMi.  On,  to  the  capitoh  [Floof^.    Co 

[M^unt  in  Sftut,  ms  k 

9nltas>  0in/ Sicinius,  ^onte  forcward. 

iriu  All  toi^ues  fpeak  of  him,  ^nd  the  bkaied 
Are  fp^diacled  to  fee  him.     Your  pratling  ntilie 
Into  a  rapture  lets  her  baby  ery> 
While  ihe  chats  him  :  the  kitchen  malkin  pins 
Her  richeft  lockratai  'boat  her  reecby  neck. 
Clam  brmg  the  walls  to  eye  him;  Halls,  bulks^mni 
Are  fmother'd  up,  leads  All'd,  andxidges  bots'd 
With  variable  complexions ;  all  agreeing 
In  earneftnefs  to  fee  him  :  feld-fhown  I'lamrm 
Do  prefs  among  the  popular  thtoi^s,  and  pu£ 
To  win  a  vulgar  ftation  ;  our  veil'd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  atid  damaik,  in 
Their  nitely-gauded  cheeks^  to  th' wanton  fpoU 
Of  PheehtH*  burning  kiiles ;  /uch  a  pother. 
As  if  that  whfttfoever  god,  who  leads  him. 
Were  flily  ctept  into  his  human  powers. 
And  gave  him  graceful  pofture* 

Sic.  On  the  fuddcn> 
J  warrant  him  conful. 

Oh,  that  I  knifcw  thii  ho&Bnd,  *rhichi  yoU  fey,  moft  tUk 
#iorns  with  garlands) 

Here  likcwlfc  wc  muft  read,  charge^  u  e.  put  garlands  upoh  his  1 
Jn  the  Ma\^%  "^regedy,  (by  Seaumpnt  and  iFletebtr)  charge  is  viu 
printed  in  all  the  editions  indead  of  (hange, 

^  For  we  were  wont  to  charge  our  fouls  in  Ulki 
This,  *tis  evident,  is  nonfcnfe  j  but  friends,  by  the  coi«muni< 
of  their  thoughts  to  each  other,  are  ^e|y  fiad  to  txtbtne*  i 
talk*  '  -^  *r 
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t    Then  our  office  mdy, 

ig  his  powef,  g'l  flecp. 

.   He  cannot  temp'rarcly  tmnfport  his  ]ionoui% 

where  he  fhould  begin  and  end,  bat  will 
th^ofe  he  hath  won. 
u.  In  that  there's  comfort. 
.  Doubt  nut, 

:ommohersi  for  whom  wc  (land,  but  they 
I  theif  ancient  malicej  will  forget* 

the  leaft  caufe*  thefe  his  new  honours  |  which 
he  will  give,  make  I  as  little  queftion 
5  \s  proud  to  do't. 
».  1  hea;d  him  fwcar, 

he  to  (land  for  confulj  p. fever  would  he 
ar  i'  th'  tnarket-place,  nor  oil  him  put 
tiaplefs  vefture  of  humility  % 
hewing,  as  the  manner  is,  hrs  wouftds 
I*  people,  .beg  their  {linking  breaths, 
.  'Tis  right.  >  \ 

V.  It  was  his  word  t  oh*  he  would  mifs  it,  rath^ 

carry  it,  but  by  the  fuit  b*  A*  gentry, 
the  defirfe  o'  th*  nobles* 
.  I  wifh  no  better, 

have  him  hold  that  purppfe*  and  to  pat  it 
:eutton4 

tr.  'Tis  moft  like,  he  wilU 
.  It  fhall  be  to  him  thien,  as  oUr  good  wills^ 
e  deihudlioh. 
u.  So  it  mud  fall  out 
tm,  or  our  authorities.    Pof  an  end, 
luft  fugged  the  people,  in  what  hatfed 
ill  hath  held  them  ;  that  to's  power  he  would 

made  them  teules*  iilenc'd  their  pleaders,  and. ' 
operty'd  their  freedoms  t  holding  them^ 
man  a6lion  and  Capacity* 
>  more  foul  nor  fitnefs  fot  the  world* 
.  camels  in  their  war*  who  haVe  their  provender 

for  bearing  burdens,  9nd  fore  blowt 
nking  under  them. 
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■Sic.  (ij)  This,  as  yoo  fejr,  fuggcftcd 
At  Tome  time,  when  his  foariog  infolence 
Shall»reach  the  people,  (which  time  (hall  not  waat| 
If  he  be  put  upoo't ;  and  that's  as  eafy,  jwi 

As  to  fet  dogs  on  (heep)  will  be  the  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  ftubbk  ;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger* 

Bpv.  What's  the  mauer? 

Me/.  You're  fent  for  to  the  capitol :  '^is  thought, 
"That  Marduf  (hall  be  conful :  I  have  feen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  fee  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  fpeak  ;  the  matrons  Huog  their  g]o?es» 
Ladies  and  maids  their  fcarfs  and  handkerchiefs* 
Upon  him  as  he  pafs'd  ;  the  nobles  bended 
As  to  Jo<ve*s  ilatue,  and  the  commons  made 

(15)  ——This,  as  you  fay,  fuggefted 

Jitfome  time,  when  bhfoaring  infolence 

Shall  tciich  the  people,  yihich,  (time  Jball  not  wonif 

Jfbe  be  put  upont.  and  fbat*s  at  eaj^,  "^ 

jis  to  fet  Jogs  on  /beep  J  will  be  the  fire 

To  kindle  tbeir  dry  fiubbie  ;  and  their  blaxe 

Shall  darken  him /or  ever.]  As  nominatives  are  fometiffles  want* 
"ing'to  theveii),  fo,  on  the  other  hand,  as  this  pafl*age -has  been  all 
along  pointed,  we  have  a  redundance  :  for  two  relative  pionouASi 
this  and  which,  ftand  as  nominatives  to  wi// ^tf.— There  is,  be6des, 
one  word  ftill  in  this  fentence,  which,  notwithftanding  the  concur-  ,^ 
renceof'^e  printed  copies,  I  fufpeft  to  have  admitted  a  fmallcor- 
Tvption.  Why  fliould  it  be  imputed  as  a  crime  to  CortoUsnusj  that 
he  was  prompt  to  teach  the  people  ?  Or  how  was  it  any  foaring  io- 
iblence  in  z  patrician  to  attempt  this  ?  The  poet  muft  certainly  bare 
^rotc. 

When  bis  f oaring  infolence 

Shall  reach  the  people ; 
i.  e<  When  it  (hall  extend  to  impeach  the  €ondu£^,  or  touch  the  cha* 
rafter  of  the  people.     A  like  miftake,  upon  this  word,  has  pofleis'^ 
the  Maid's  Tragedy  in  all  the  copies. 

If  thy  hot  foul  had  fubft^nce  with  thy  blood, 

I  would  kill  that  too ;  which,  being  paft  my  ftee.I, 

My  tongue  ihall  teach* 
For  here  too  we  muft  corre£^,  rea,.l,    I  regulated  and  amended  this 
paffage  in  the  appendix  to  my  SHAKESPSAax  reftor^d^  and  Mr. 
I'ppt  has  reformed  It,  mxVi  me,  uv  hi«  laft  edition, 
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^  fhower  and  thunder  with  their  caps  and  fhouts  ; 
never  favv  the  like. 
Bru.  Let's  to  the  capitol, 
^nd -carry  with  us  cars  and  eyes  for  th*  time, 
»ut  hearts  for  the  event. 
Sic.  Have  with  yoa.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE   changes  to   the  CapitoL 
Enter  i^o  Officers^  to  lay  cujhions. 

O^./^Ome,  come,  they  are  almoft  here;  how  many 

V^  ftand  for  confulihips  ? 
2  Of.    Three,   they  fay  ;    but  'tis  thought  of  cvttY 
ne,    Corioianus  will  carry  it. 

1  Off.  That's  a  brave  fellow^  but  he's  vengeance 
roud,  and  loves  not  the  common  peeple. 

2  Off\  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men  that 
ave  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lov'd  them ;  and 
lere  be  many  that  they  have  loved,  they  know  not 
herefore;  fo  that  if  they  love  they  know  not  why, 
ley  hate  upon  no  better  a  ground.  Therefore,  for 
oriolanus  neither  to  care  whether  they  love  or  hate 
im,  manifefts  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their  dif- 
ifition,  and  out  of  his  noble  carelefsnefs  kts  them 
lainly  fie't. 

I  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  loi'e  or 
3,  he  wav'd  indifferently  'tvvixt  doing  them  neither 
3dd,  nor  harm  :  but  he  feeks  their  hate  with  greater 
»votion  than  they  can  render  it  him  ;  and  leaves  nothing 
ndone,  that  may  folly  difcover  him  their  oppoiite. 
Tow  to  feem  to  afFedl  the  malice  and  difpleafure  of  the 
sople,  is  as  bad  as  that,  which  he  dislikes,  to  Hatter 
lem  for  their  love. 

7.  Off,  He  hath  deferved  worthily  of  his  country: 
nd  his  afcent  is  not  by  {uch  eafy  degrees  as  thofe,  who 
ave  been  fupple  and  courteous  to  the  people;  bon- 
etteel,  without  any  further  deed  to  heave  them  at  all 
ito  their  eftimation  and  report :  but  he  hath  fo  planted' 
is  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his  adtions  in  their 
earts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be  fikftti  and  nfltcaa* 

Vox.  VL'  S  .  ^"^V^ 
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fefsfomucliy  were  a  kind  of  ingrateful  injury;  to  re- 
port otherwifey  were  a  malice,  that,  giving  it/elf  the 
Ivc,  would  pluck  reproof  and  rebuke  from  evfry  car 
chat  heard  it. 

I  Off,  No  more  of  him,  he  is  a  worthy  man  :  make 
way,  they  are  coming. 

Enter  t%i  Patricians^  and  the  Trihunes  oftht  People^  LiSm 
iefore  them ;  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominius  tht 
Con/uh  Sicinius  and  Brutus  take  their  places  bj  them* 
/elves*  h 

Men*  Having  determined  of  the  r<7^/tf«x,  and  i^ 

To  fend  for  TiVw  L/7r//«/,  it  remains,  I 

As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting,  |^ 

To  gratify  his  noble  fervice,  that  ° 

Hath  thus  ftood  for  his  country.    Therefore,  pleafcyoo, 
Moil  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  dedre 
The  prefent  Conful,  and  lail  General, 
In  our  well-found  fucceffesj  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  performed 
By  Ccdus  Marcius  Coriolanus ;  whom 
We  met  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himfelf. 

I  Sen.  Speak,  good  Cominius  : 
Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think, 
Rather  our  ftate's  defoElive  for  requital. 
Than  we  to  ftretch  it  out.     Mailers  o*  th*  people. 
We  do  requcfl  your  kindeft  ear ;  and,  after. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body. 
To  yield  what  pafles  here. 

Sic*  We  are  convented 
Upon  a  pleafing  treaty ;  (i6)  and  have  hearts  ^ 

Inclintbk 

(l6)  I        and  have  beartt 

tticlittahle  to  honour  and  advance 

The  theme  o/our  djembly,]  Without  doubt  it  Would  have  been 
more  proper  for  the  tribune,  who  is  here  addrefli'ng  Himfelf  to  the 
Senate,  to  have  faid  : 

The  theme  ofyoMT  ajfembhf* 
JB6t  Shakefpeare^  contrax^  to  \!i\^  troth,  of  hiftory,  makes  the 
£t  in  the  Stn4te,  at  j^act  ol  tSloax  V^^%  ^^x  ''X^  "^^^  l^vn, 


:  to  the    I 
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Inclinable  to  lioaour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  afTembly. 

Bru,  Which  the  rather 
We  (hall  be  bleft  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people  than 
He  hadi  hitherto  priz'd  them  at. 

Mm.  That's  off,  that's  off :— — 
I  would,  you  rather  had  been  filent :  pleale  yon 
To  hear  Cominius  fpeak  i 

Bru,  Moft  willingly : 
But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent. 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men,  He  loves  your  people, 
But  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bed-fellow : 
Worthy  Comtnims,  fpeak. 

[Corioknus  ri/es  wLud$fftTs  t$  g9  Mwaj^m 
Nay,  keep  yOur  place. 

I  Sim*  Sit,  Coriolamts  \  never  (hame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor,  Your  honours'  pardon  : 
I  had  rather  have  my  woond^  to  beat  again. 
Then  hear  fay,^how  I  got  them. 

Bru,.  Sir,  I  hope,  ' 

My  words  dif-bench'd  you  not? 

CifT,  No,  Sir ;  yet  oft. 
When  blows  have  made  me  (lay,  t  Hed  from  words. 
You  footh  not,  therefore  hurt  not :  but  your  people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh,  ■  ■  ' 

Men,  Pray  nov^,  fit  down. 

C^r,  I  had  rather  have  one  fcratch  my  head  i'  th'  fun, 
When  the  alarum  were  itruck,  than  idly  fit     # 
To  hear  myMnothings  monfter'd.  \Ex4t  Coriolanus. 

Mm,  'MaAers  of  the  pe<^e, 
Vour  multiplying  fpawn  how  can  he  flatter. 
That's  thou^d  to  one  good  one?  when  you  fee, 

(which  Anlnius  is  (up)>os*d  by  SigonhtSf  De  t^ettre  Ittliae  yun^  to 
hsive  been  contemporary  wifb  ^inttts  MettUut  MacedwUui^)  the 
trlhunes  haA  not  the  privilege  of  entriag  the  fenate,  butrhad  feau 
piacfdibr  theap;,  nearihe  door,  on  the  outride  of  the  houfe. 

S  z  ^^ 
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He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour. 
Than  one  of 's  cars  to  hear't.     Proceed,  Cominius^ 
Com,  I  (hall  lack  voice  :  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus 
Should  not  be  uttierM  feebly.     It  is  held, 
^hat  valour  is  the  chiefcft  virtue,  and 
Moft  dignifies  the  Haver :  if  it  be. 
The  man,  I  fpeak  of,-  cannot  in  the  world  • 

BeYinglyxounter-pois'd,     At  fixteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a  head  for  Rome,  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  didlator. 
Whom  with  all  praifel  point  at,  faw  him  light. 
When  with  his  Jmaxonian  chin  he  drove 
The  bridled  lips  before  him:  he  bellrid 
An  o'er  prell  Roman^  andi'th'.confurs  view 
Slew  three  Oppofers  :  TarquitC^  felf  he  met. 
And  flruck  him  oh  his  knee^  in  that  day's  feats. 
When  he  might  ad  the  woman  in  the  fcene;^ 
He  prov'd^beft  man  i'th'  field,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.     His  pupil-age 
Man-entred  thus,  he  waxed  Jike  a. lea ; 
(17)  And,  in.thejbrunt.af  fev'nteen  battles  lince. 


He 


'^{17)  And  in  the  brunt  of  fev*ntcen  battles  Jittce,]  I  cannot  help 
making  a  remark  upon  this  circumftance  of  cur  author's  condu^y 
-whether  cafual  or  defignedly.  It  is  faid,  and  the  fa£t  is  true,  that 
he  has  followed  Plutarch  very  clofely  in  his  fl-ory  j  but  he  deviates 
from  him  in  one  point,  by  which  he  'feems  to  decline  a  ftrange 
abfurdity  in  the  calculation  of  time.  Sbakefpfare  telis  us,  that,  at. 
fixteen  years  old,  Coriolanus  began  his  foldierfhip,  when  *Taratt'ut  made 
head  to  regain  his  kingdom  ;  and  that  in  feventeen  battles  lie  diftio- 
gaith'd  hitnfelf  with  exenr^plary  bravery  and  fuccefs.  Plutarch  like-. 
wife  fays,  that  our  hero- fet  out  in  arms  a  youth,  that  his  firft  expe- 
(UtifH&Avas  when  *Tarqu'm  made  this-puih,  and  that  he  iignalizM  him* 
felf  in  war  for  fevenieen  yearji  fucceflively.  Now  it  happens  a  little 
unluckily  for  Plutarch' %  account  that  this  attempt  of  Tarquln 
was  made  j^nrto  U.  C.  258,  and  Coriolanus  was  baniHiM,  nay 
and  kiird* within  the  period  of  eight  years  after  his  firft  campaign, 

jinno  U.  C.  266. ^Tliere  is  fomething  again    lies  crofs  on  the 

ofhe'r  fide,  that  : if  ^Corrolanus  was  fo  young  when  he  commenced 
ibldier,  ixnd  if  the  intewaKwas  fo  fliort  betwixt  that  and  his  banifli^ 
ment,  he  w«  too  young  to  have  been  admitted  a  candidate  for  the  coa- 
fulfljip.  The  f  ompHment  of  that  office  {6  early  to  any  man  was  a-pro-- 
Mtntioa  •£  Dignity,  xWt,  1  >ii\r^>  h<^^  ^V4«t  ■na.^X^V  xb*  times  of 
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He  lurcfit  all  fwords  o'  th'  garland.     For  this  laft^ 

Before,  and  in  Corioliy  let  me  fay, 

I  cannot  fpeak  him  home ;  he  ftopt  the  fliers^ 

And  by  his  rare  example  made  the  coward 

Turn  terror  into  Tport.     As  waves  before 

A  vefTel  under  fail,  fo  men  obey'd, 

And  feir  below  his  ftern :  his  fword,  (death's  ftampj 

Where  it  did  mark,  it  took  from  face  to  foot : 

He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whofe  every  motion 

Was  tim'd  with  dying  cries :  alone  he  enter'd 

The  mortal  gate  o'  th'  city,  which  he  painted    . 

With  (hunlefs  deftiny :  aidlefs  came  off. 

And  with  a  fudden  re-enforcement  llruck 

CorioUy  like  a  planet.     Nor  all's  this ; 

For  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 

His  ready  fenfe,  when  ftreight  his  double'fpirit 

Requicken'd  what  in  flefli  was  fatigate. 

And  to  the  battle  came  he  ;  where  he  did 

Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 

'Uvere  a  perpetual  fpoilf  and  f  till  we  call'd 

Both  field  and  ci^  ours,  he  never  ftood 

To  eafe  his  bread  with  panting*  • 

Men.  Worthy  man  ! 

I  Sen,  He  cannot  but  with,  meafure  £t  the  honoursji 
Which  we  devife  him. 

Com.  Our  fpoils  he  kick'd  at. 
And  lookM  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  muck  o  th'  world ;  he  covets  lefs- 
Than  mifery  itfelf  would  give,  rewards 
His  deeds 'with  doing  them,  and  is  content 
To  fpend  his  time  to  end  it. 

the  Emperor^,  when  Servitude  had  dcbafed  the  very  fpirits  of  the  !?«• 
wani*  'Tis  certain,  there  is  fome  miftake  in  the  computation  of  this 
great.man^s  years.  I  fhould  conje£lure  (were  there  any  proofs  to  fecond 
it)  that  he  ftarted  iiito  notice  as  a  foldier,  when  Tarqu'in  was  expelFd 
Rome^  Anno  U.  C.  24^5 ;  and  allowing  him  only  to  be  eighteen  years  of 
age  then,  at  the  time  of  his  own  banifhment  (U.  C.  264)  we  ILall  find 
him  37  years  old ;  a  period  of  life,  at  which  the  city  could  fcarcdy  have 
rcfusM  one  of  his  extraordinary  merit  the  c«»/«^i/»i— — -But  this  is 
no  mbpe  than  an  attempt  to  reconcile  im|^tob3^h\U.ut^\>^  ^^^%. 
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hUn,  He's  right  noble. 
Let  him  be  callM  for. 
Sen.  Call  Coriola/tus* 
O/f.  He  doth  appear. 

Eftter  Coriolanus. 

Mtn.  The  fenate,  Corhlanus^  are  well  pleasM 
To  make  thee  Conful. 

Cor,  I  do  owe  them  ftUl 
My  life,  and  ierv ices. 

Men,  It  then  remains 
That  you  do  fpeak  to  th'  people* 

Cor,  I  do  befeech  you. 
Let  me  o*er-leap  that  cuflom  ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  ftand  naked^  and  entreat  them. 
For  my  wound j*  fake,  to  give  their  fufFragcs : 
Pieafe  you,  that  I  may  pafs  this  doing. 

Sie.  Sir,  the  people  mud  have  their  voices. 
Nor  will  they  bate  OAe  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  to't;  pray,  fit  you  to  the  cuft<mb 
And  take  t*yc>  as  yosr  predeceflbrs  liAve» 
Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part 
That  I  fliaU  Mufk  in  aaing,  and  migbt  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru,  Mark  you  that  ? 

Cor.  To  brag  «mta  them,  thus  I  did,— and  tliits»«>f 
Shew  theni  th*  unakiAg  fears,  which  I  would  htde» 
As  if  I  had  receiv'd  them  fgr  the  bijre 
Of  their  b^ath  only— 

Men.  Do  not  (land  upon't ; 
We  recommend  t'ye,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Our  purpofe  to  them,  and  to  our  noble  Conful 
Wifli  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen.  (i,S)  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  boooor ! 

[Flourijb  Cornets.     Thin  Exeunt. 

(i8)  Sic.  T«  Coriolamrt  cime  all  joy  and  honour!  J  How  Mr.  Pefi 
came  to  pat  this  kindly  wi(h  in  the  ttouth  of  the  tribuiie,  I  c«n*t  &j. 
We  will  fuppofe  it  to  be  chrnnee^maify.  I  have  reftor'i  it  t»  th«  boif 
of  the  ienate,  with  all  the  precediag  editions, 

MannU 
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Man$nt  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 
Bru.  You  fee,  how  he  intends  to  ufe  the  people. 
Sic.  May  they  perccivc's  intent  I  he  will  require  them. 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requefitd 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  (19)  Come,  we'Uinform  them 
Of  our  proceedings  here :  on  th*  market  place, 
I  knov^4  th^y  do  attend  us.  [Exeunt* 

• 

SCENE,   changes  to  the  Forum. 

Enter /even  or  eight  Citizens. 
I  Cit.  (20)  /^NCE,  if  he  do  require  cor  voices,  wc 
V-/  ought  not  to  deny  him. 

2  C/V.  We  may,  Sir,  if  we  will. 

3  Cit,  We  have  power  in  ourfelves  to  do  it,  but  it  is 
a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do  ;  for  if  he  ihew 
us  his  wounds,  and  tell  its  his  deeds,  we  are  to  put 
our  tongues  into  thofe  wounds,  and  fpeak  for  them : 

(19)  Cot^f,  we'll  inform  tbeu 

Of  our  proceedings  here  on  th'' marlttt  place f 

J' knew  th^  do  attend  »i.]  But  the  ^riHunes  were  not  now  on 
the  wuttrket  place,  but  in  the  Capitol,  The  pointijig  only  wants  to  ])e 
f«£bfiedy  luid  we  fliall  know  what  this  tnagiftrate  would  fay  j  vts. 
Come«  I  know,  tlie  people  attend  us  in  the  forvm  \  we'll  go  and 
SAform  them  what  proceedings  have  been  here  in  the  fenate, 

(10)  Cons  I  if  be  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought  not  to  defy  btm^^ 
What  more  anachronifins,  and  more  tbaa  ever  the  poet  either  defignM 
or  dipt  into  !  but  this,  like  the  boiPd  pig  and  coUiflower  in  ihefirce,, 
it  of'Squirefoiftelody^s  own  befpeaking;  and  *twill  be  but  kind  to  let 
him  have  tbe  diih  to  himfeif.  Mr.  Pope,  I  prefume,  hardly  thinka 
that  hlood  and  wounds  ever  came  into  an  oath,  *till  after  the  crucifixion 
of  our  Saviour.  But,  to  fet  that  quefHon  apart,  our  citizens  here  are 
no  fuch  bluftering  blades.   They  fay  honeftly,  in  all  the  other  editions, 

no  more  than  this ;     ■  once,  if  be  do  require  our  voices,  &c«  i.  e.   Ia 

a  word,  once  for  all,  I*ve  faid  it  once  and  I^U  ftand  to  it. 
So  in  Much  Ado  about  Notbing, 

'Tis  once,  thou  lov*ft : 
So  in  Jintboty  and  Cleopatra, 

Men,  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Ftmp^  What  foy'ft  thou  ? 

Men.  Wilt  thou  he  Lord  of  all  the  world  ?  that's  twice, 
ksA  in  a  number  more  o£  inftances. 

S  4  fi>> 
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fo,  if  he  tells  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  muft  alfo  tell  him 
our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  Ingratitude  is  mon- 
ftrous ;  and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrateful,  were  to 
make  a  monller  of  the  multitude ;  of  the  which,  we 
being  members,  fhould  bring  ourfelves  to  be  monftrous 
members. 

1  Cit.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thoiight  of,  alitde 
help  will  ferve :  for  once  when  we  flood  up  about  the 
cofD,.  he  himfelf  ^uck  not  to  call  i|S  the  many-headed 
multitude^ 

3  Cu,  We  have  been  call'd  fo  of  many  ;  not  that 
our  heads  are  fome  brown,  feme  black,  fome  auburn, 
fume  bald;  but  that  our  wits  are  fo  di verily  cokux'd; 
and  truly,  I  think,  if  all  our  wits  were  to  i/Tue  out  of 
one  fcull,  they  would  fly  eaft,  >veft,  norths  fouth ; 
and  their  confent  of  one  direct  way  would  be  at  once 
to  all  points  o'th'  compafs. 

2  C/>.  Think. you  fo?  which  way,  do  you  judge,  my 
wit  would  fly  f 

3  C/V.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not.fo  foon  out  as  another 
man's  will,  'tis  ftrongly  wedg'd  up  in  a  blockheadi 
but  if  k  w<ere  at  liberty,  'twould,  fure, .  fouth  ward. 

2  Cit,  Why  that  way  ?  . 

3  C/V.  To  lofe  itfelfin  a  fog  ;  whet-e  being  three  parts 
melted  away  with  rotten  deys,  the  fourth  would  return 
for  confcience  fake,  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

2  C//.  You  are  never  without  your  tricks—- — you 
may,  you  may-— 

3  Cit.  Are  you  all  refolv'd  to  give  your  voices?  but 
that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it.  I  fay,  if 
he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there  was  never  a  wor- 
thier man. 

•  Enter  Coriolanus  in  a  ^o^wn^  ivitb  Menenius. 
Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  of  humility,  "mark  his 
behaviour  :  we  are  not  to  flay  all  together,  but  to  come 
by  him  where  he  (lands,  by  one's,  by  two's,  and  by 
three's.  He's  to  make  his  requefts  by  particulars,  where- 
in ^wtry  one  of  us  has  a  fingle  honour,  in  giving  him 
our  own  voices  with  our  own  tongues  :  therefore  follow 
XB^,  and  I'll  dire^.  you  \iovi  ^<:k\3i  ^A\  %q  V^^  Vwvto.. 
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Ail.  Content,  content. 

Mffi,  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  not  right  j  have  you  not  known. 
The  worthieft  men  have  done't  ? 

Or.  What  mufti  fay? 
I. pray,  Sir,^-^plagae  upon''t,  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  fuch  a  pace !  Look,  Sir, — my  wounds—  - 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  fervice,  when 
Some  certain  of  our  brethren  roar*d,  and  ran 
JSrom  noife  of  our  own  drums. 

Men,  Oh  me,  the  gpd«  I 
You  muft  not  fpeak  of  that ;  you  muft  defire^them* 
To  think- upon  you^  ' 

Cor.  Think  upon  me  ?  hang  *em. 
(21)  I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues -^ 
Wiiich  ouf  divines  lofe  by  'em. 

Men.  You'll  mar  all. 
lil  leave  you:  pray  you,  fpeakto -cm,  J  p|:ay  ypu'. 
In  wHolefome  manner^  [Exiu- 

iCittzens  approixcb* 

Cor,  Bid  them  wafti  their  faces, 
And  keep  their  teeth  clean.^-So,  here  comes  a  brace: 
You  know  the  caufe^  Sirs,  of  my  ftanding  here. 

1  C/V.  We  do.  Sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you  to't.  - 
Cor,  Mine  own  defert/ 

2  Ctt,  Your  own  defert  ? 
Cor.  Ay,  notmy  own  defire.- 

I  Ctt,  How  !  rfot  your  own  delire  ? 

C^r,  No,  Sir,  'twas  never   my  defire  yet  to  trouble  • 
the  poor  with  begging. 

I  C/V.  You  muft  think,  if  we  give  you  any  thing,  we 
hope  to  gain  by  you; 

Cor.  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o'  th'  cobfulihipi? 

1  Cit.  The  price  is,  to  afk  it  kindly.  . 

Ccr.  Kindlyi  Sir*  I  pray,  let  me  ha't:  I  have  wounds 
to  (hew  you,  which  fhall  be  yours  in  private;  yoirrgood  ^ 
voice.  Sir;  what  fay  you  ? 

(21)/  ix/ould  tbiy  nwmtd  forget  me,  She  the  virtues  - 

Hlflcb  our  Divines  lofe  by  tbern,']  \,  e.  I  wifli  they  would: forget 
xnc,  as  they  do  thofe  virtuous  precepts,  which  the  divines  preach  u^j  to 
them;  j3fld  Jo/e i)y  iiero,  33  it  were,  by  \^%m  uetfLcfidii?»\Jcv&  ^^-^.^v^.* 

'     '  S  5/      •  -lCu- 
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2  Cit.  You  fhall  ha*t,  worthy  Sir. 
C^.  A  match.  Sir ;  therd's  in  all  two  worthy  roices 
^g^^ :  I  have  your  alms,  adieu. 

1  Cif.  But  this  is  fomethin^  odd* 

2  Cit.  An  'twere  to  give  again  ^— but  *m  ©o  matter. 

\ExtUKt» 

T<wo  other  Citizens. 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  ftand  with  the  tune 
of  vour  voices,  that  I  may  be  conful,  1  have  bere  the 
cuftomarygown, 

I  Cit.  You  have  deferved  nobly  of  yoar  country, 
and  you  have  not  deferved  nobly. 

Cw.  Your  lenigma. 

I  Cit.  You  have  been  a fcourge  to  her  enemies;  you 
have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have  not,  indeed, 
loved  the  icom  mon  people. 

<?0r.  You  fhould  account  me  tbe  more  virtuous,  that 
I  have  not  been  common  in  mydoVe:  I  will.  Sir,  flatter 
my  fworn  brother,  the  pepple,  to  icarn  a  dearer  cfttma- 
tion  of  them ;  'tis  «  condition  they  account  gentle :  and 
iince  the  wiidom  of  their  choice  is  rather  to  have  roy 
c^  than  my  heart,  I  will  pradife  the  iniinuating  nod, 
and  be  oS  to  them  moft  counterfeitly :  that  is.  Sir,  I 
will  jcounterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  fome  popular  man, 
and  give  it  bountifully  to  the  defirers: :  therefore,  b^feech 
you,  I  mav  be  coifful, 

tCit.  We  hope  fo  find  you  our  friend;  and  therefore 
give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

I  Cit.  You  have  foeeived  fiiany  pounds  for  your  country. 

Cor.  I  will  hot  feal  your  knowledge  with  Shewing 
theqi.  I  will  Doake  much  of  your  voices^  and  fo  trouble 
jou  no  fortikr. 

J##i5.Tf5je  gods  give  you  joy.  Sir,  heartily!      \fixi. 

Cor.  Jn9it  weet  voioea  '      ■ 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  ftarve. 
Than  crave  the  hire»-  which  £rfl  i^  do  deferve* 
Why  in  this  woolviih  gown  Ihouki  I  ftand  hexe» 
To  beg  of  H^b  and  Dtd^>  that  do  a^^^ear, 
Ticir  netdlefs  ^vouciict !  cutom  caaX\TBs.A$sAs;}x?— 


What  cnilom  wiUs  in  all  thing^s,  (hould  we  do't» 
The  duft  on  antique  time  would  lie  unAyept^    ~ 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heapt. 
For  truth  to  o'er-peer.— Rather  than  fool  Jt  fo. 
Let  the  high  office  aad  the  honour  go 
To  one  ^at  would  do  ^us.r-I  am  half  thrpiigli^ 
The  one  part  fuffer^d^  the  other  wul  I  do* 

Tirw  Citizens  mort^ 

Here  comes  more  voices. 

Your  voices— for  your  voices  I  have  fought^ 

Watch'd  for  your  voices  ;  lor  your  voices,  bear 

Of  wounds  two  dozen  and  odd  :  battles  thrice  fipe 

I've  feen^  and  heard  of:  for  your  voices,  have 

Pone  many  things,  ibmeleis,fQmemore :— your  voiq^s.:-«r 

Indeed,  I  would  be  confuh 

1  Ciu  He  has  done  noUy,  and  CiSiihot  g9  3vi(hoi\t 
any  honefl  man*^s  voice. 

2  Ciu  Therefore  l^t  h].i»l;^iConfal,.  the  gods  giye  ibifl^ 
joy,  and  make  him  a  good  friend  ^o  the  people. 

Ml*  Amen,  Amen.    (Sod  fave  (jbtie^  :npl4e  cqnaful. 

Car.  Worthy  voices  I 

Enter  Menenius,  <u;/V>^  Brutus  i^d  Skinlus. 

Men*  You've  Hood  your  limitation  :  and  the  t^i^bpiMi^ 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice.     Kenkains, 
That  in  th'  o^cial  marks^  invefted,,  you 
Anon  dp  n^eet  the  Senate.  ^ 

Or.  Is  this  ^one  ?  ' 

5/V.  The  cuflom  of  requeft  yoik  have  difcharg^d : 
The  people  do  admit  you,,  and  are  fumo^'d 
To  meet  a^pn^.  upon  your  apprpbatio^^^ 

Cor.  where  ?  at  the  Senate*^aQfe7 

Zic:  There,.  Ciffiolmm^. 

Cor.  May  I  change  tbafeggrw^U^? 

Sic.  You  may,.  §ir. 

Cor.  That  I'Jl  lir^ightdo:  .An4;k{if>)i^ng,pQ^dfrag^Jl^ 
Jt^pair  to  th*  Senate-hq^fe. 

ilfifiir.  rJJk««p/Pii  jjjUnj«OT.    W)ttj0^sS5^T^%)f    .^_ 


'^20  CORIOLANUS. 

Bru.  We  day  here  for  the  people. 

Sic.  Ffiie  you  wdl,      ^  [Exeunt  Coriol.  tfWMcm 

He  has  it  now,  and  by  bis  looks,  methinks, 
'Tis  warm  at  *8  heart. 

£ru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  hotible  weeds  :  fpll  ydu  diAnifs  the  people  ? 

EnUr  Pleieiatts. 

Sic.  How  now,  my  m afters,  have  you  chofe  this  man  ? 

1  Cit.  He  has  our  voice?.  Sir. 

£ru.  We  pray  the  gods  he  may  deferve  your  loves ! 

2  C/V.  Amen,  Sir :  to  iny  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begg'd  our  voices. 

3  Cit.  Certainly,  he  flouted  us  down- right. 

'     ]  Cit,  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  fpeechi  he  did  not  mock  us. 

2  Cit.  Not  one  amongd  us,  fave  yourfelf,  but  fays 
He  nsM  us  fcornfUlly  :  he  (hould  have  ihew^  us 

His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  received  for's  country. 
^     Sic.  Why,  fohe'did,  I  am  fure. 

jill.  No,  no  man  faw  'em.  [private; 

3  Cit,  He  faid,  he'd  wounds,  which  he  could  fhew  in 
J^nd  with  his  cap,  thus  waving  it  in  fcorn, 

I  would  be  conful,  fays  he :  aged  cuftom^ 

But  by  your  voice?,  will  not  fo  permit  me  ; 

Your  voices  therefore :  when  we  granted  that. 

Here  was*—- 1  thank  you  for  your  voices— thank  you— 

Your  moftfweet  voices— now  you  have  left  your  voices,: 

I  have  nothing  further  with  you.     Wa'n't  this  mockery  ?: 

Sic,  Why,  either,  were  you  ignorant  to  fte't  ? 
Or  feeing  it,^  of  fuch  childifli  friei^dlinefs 
To  yfcld  your  voices  f 

Bru.  Could  you  not  have  told  hiin^ 
As  you  were  leflen'd ;  when  he  had  no  power,i. 
But  was  a  petty  fervant  to  the  ftate, 
He  was  your  enemy ;  ftill  fpake  agamft 
Your  liberties,  ana  charters,  that  you  bear 
I*  th*  body  of  the  weal :  and  now  arriving 
«At  place  oPpotency,  and  fway  o'  th'  ftate. 
If  he  Ihould  fliU  malignantly  remain 
Fa&  ibe  to  the  ple\ie\»as,  'ijiut  n^v»^  mx^gs^  \ 
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Be  curfes  to  yourfelvesk     You  fhould  Have  faid. 
That  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  lefs 
Than  what  he  flood  for  ;  fo  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think nipon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Tranflate  his  malice  tow'rds  you  into  love, 
Standing  your  friendly  Lord. 

Sic,  Thus  to  have  faid. 
As  you  were  fore-advis'd,  had  touch'd  his  ipirit> 
And  try'd  his  inclination  ;  from  him  pluckt 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might. 
As  caufe  had  call'd  you  up,  have  held  him  to ; 
Or  elfe  it  would  have  gallM  his  furly  nature  ; 
Which  eafily  endures  not  article. 
Tying  him  to  ought;  fo,  putting  him  to  rage. 
You  Siould  have  ta'en  th'  advantage  of  his  choler^ 
And  pafs'd  him  unelefted. 

Bru.  Did  you  perceive. 
He  did  fpllicit  you  in  free  contempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves  ?  and  do  you  think 
That  his  contempt  fliall  not  be  bruifing  to  you. 
When  he  hath  power  to  crufh  ?   why  had  your  bodies 
No  heart  among  you  ?  or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Againft  the  redtorfhip  of  judgment? 

5/V.  Have  you, 
Erenow,  deny'd  the  afkcr ?  and,  now  again 
On  him  that  did  not  afk,   but  mock,  beitow 
Your  fu'd^for  tongues  ? 

3  CrV.  He's  not  confirm'd,  we  may  deny  him  yet. 

2  C//.  And  wilt  deny  him : 
ni  have  five  hundred  voices  of  thaJt  found. 

I  C/V.  I,  twice  five  hundred,    and   their   friends  to 
.  piece  *em. 

Bru.  Get  you  hence  inflintly,  and  tell  thofe  friendS| , 
They've  chofe  a  conful  that  will  from  them  take 
Their  liberties  j  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  fo.     • 

Sfc,  Let  them  afTemble ; 
And  on  a  fafer  judgment  al]  revoke^ 
Yqux  JgaoraflC  ekdion :  enforce.livs  jxliftv  . 
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>^nd  his  pld  hate  to  you ;  be^des^  fomt  not^  i  ] 

With  what  contempt  he  wore  ihe  humble  weed ;.  \i 

How  in  his  fuit  he  fcorn'd  yo^ :  but  your  love% 
Thinking  upon  his  fervices,  took  from  you 
The  apprehenfion  pif  his  prefent  portance  ; 
Which  gibingly.  ungravely»  he  did  faihion 
After  th'  inveterate  hate  he  be^rs  to  you. 

£ru.  Njfcy>  lay  a  fault  on  us,  your  tribunes^  that 
We  labour'4  (no  impediment  between) 
But  that  yon  muft  call  your  ele^ion  on  him. 

Sie.  Say,  you  chofe  him,  more  after  our  commandment^ 
Than  guid^  by  ^our  own  afedions  ; 
And  that  your  nunds,  pre-occupied  with  what 
You  rather  muft  do,  than  what  you  fliould  do,. 
Made  you  againft  the  graiA  to  voice  him  confuU 
Lay  the  fault  on  us. 

Bru.  Ay,  fpare  us  not :  fay  we  read  leAures  to  you^ 
How  voungly  he  began  to  ferve  his  country. 
How  long  continuea ;  and  what  flock  he  fprings  of» 
The  noble  houie  of  Marcim  ;  from  whence  came 
That  Ancui  Marciust  Numa*s  daughter's  fi>a. 
Who  after  great  Hcfiilius,  here  was  King : 
Of  the  fame  houfe  Publiiis  and  Sjuntus  were>  (za) 

That 

(li)  Of  the  fame  Bovfe  PttMi«s — ]  I  bat*  taken  notice,  in  th« 
courfeofthcie  notes,  of  many  oftacbrofufim  knowingly  committed  by. 
•ur  author :  I  cannot  help  obferving,  that  he  is  guilty  of  more  than 
one  hcjK,  -thro'  an  inadvertence,  and  defire  of  copying  Plutarch  a^ 
all  hazards.  This  pafTage,  as  Mr.  Pope  rightly  informs  us,  is  dlredllyi 
tranflated  from  that  Greek  biographer :  but  ril  tell  Mr.  Pope  a  piece 
of  hiftory>  which,  I  dare  fay,  he.  was  no  more  aware  of  than  our 
-•author  was.  Plutarch,  in  .the  entrance  .of  Corhlanus^i  life^ '.tracing 
the  origip  of  the  Martian  famify,  blends  his.account  not  only  with, 
the  ati^e/hUi  but  the  fi^cfudattsjof  ,ttutt^g^t.man  :  and  Shakefpeare 
in  his  naAe,  (or  perhaps,  his  inac/^uaintance  with  this  particular 
point;)  not  attending  to  P/viorri&'s  drift;  but  taking  all  the  perfo^s- 
named  to  be  €orioIamti'»  anceftors ;  has  ftrangely  trippM  in  time,  and 
make  his  trU>uoe.talk.ofvpecibn8  and  things  jtoi  then- in  bdng.  For 
inftance,  he  is  made  to  talk  of  cenjo^s:  Hpyf,  CorioA^ni^x.was  kill 'd  in 
the  year,  after  Koffie  built,  2661  But  no  ceofprs  were  Qver  cr^at^  at 
jRowe'till  46  years  after  th^t  period,  in  the  year.  3 12.  Again  ;  here 
is  mention  not  only.  9fa;.c«»^0r,  bur  ofCenferinus,  Now  Caius  Marchts 
kutUuh  wheft  h#  *«aa|e  «  iecoad  .tine.to  4hat  office,,  oa  ^pcouol  of^ 


That  our  bell  water  brought  by  conduits  hither. 
And  Cenfirmtts^  darlii^  of  the  people, 
(And  nobly  nam'd  fo  Uit  twice  being  cenfor) 
Was  his  great  anceljor. 

Sic.  One  thus  deCcMded, 
That  hath  befides  well  in  his  perfon  wrought. 
To  be  fettiigh  i9  p^a^e,  we  did  commend 
To  your  remembrances ;  but  you  have  founds 
Scaling  his  prefent  bearing  with  his  pad. 
That  he*s  yoiir  fixed  eni^my,  and  revoke 
Your  fudden  approbation. 

Bru*  Say,  you  ne'er  had  don't, 
(Harp  on  that  ftJTl)  but  by  our  putting  on  ; 
And  prefeofly,  when  y^u  have  drawn  vyour  fraoober, 
Aepafif  to  th'  oapttol. 

JU.  We  will  fo ;  almoft  all  repent  in  their  ele^ion. 

\EKiUHt  Pk6iian£k 

j9r«.  Let4hem  go«ii  t 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard. 
Than  Hay  pad  doubt  for  ^vetiUr : 
If,  as  his  natureis,  iiej^'in^'age 
With  their  refufal,  both  obferve^^vdaoAirer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

^/V .  To  rfi*  capitol,  come-; 
We  will  be  there  bef(»re«the  ftreamVth* people: 
And  this  fliallleem,  as  partly'tis,  their ^own. 
Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  [£Mttn0^ 

the  knoMTA  law  propounded  by  him,  waMjgnififidjBntik  tl^  additional 
aaoie,  in^^e  fear  ;^j*  3ut  Jthts  wa?  :nQt  *i^U  _j2AO  y^ars  after 
Coriola/tus^s  death.  And  thqq,  agaii\,  here  is  mention  of  the  Mar^ 
cian  waters  beiijg  brought  into  Rome,  But  we  -have  -the  pvfjtive 
tcftimeny '^ '^&i  F#v«rMtf«,  that  tb^  hzj^^wy  aqtutduSa  at  I^Ane 
*ttll  the  year  441 ;  and>.that(tb€.M«rnaf*^(M>i3»r  .jwci)s  iiot  lotrpdu^ed 
*tin  the  year  61^  1  So  that  the  triboaesijtfe.made  tp  ta)k  ofji  ^ 

247  years  later  in  time  than  the  period  of  Coriolanftt,  I  would,  not 
e  fuppofed  to  foufid  any  merit  on  this  difcovery;  nnich  lefs,  to 
be  defirotts  of  coAvi£ting  my  author  of  fuch-tnlA^kes  $  «but  I  thought 
it  proper  ^a^decHne  ^a  diuurge  6fjg&orance,tthfiit  might  hiwte  >beeft 
)aid  at  my  dopij,  Jbud^I  -^iMflTvLlhis  .j^l^onMr  4ii.  |fj wce.  Mr.  ]^^ 
'tis.plain,^tho*hetook  the  pains  to  add  the  conjeftural  line  about 
Cenforinus^  vms  not  aware  of.  this  confufion  in  point  of  chronology^ 
4V«»  our  author^  inaoceAt  trefpafs*    Non.  uanla  (cjptaun  otmess 
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ACT     III. 

SCENE,    a  publick  Street  in  Rome. 


Cornetj.      Enter  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  CdxniniuS; 
Titus  Lartius,  and  ether  Senators » 


h^ 


Coriolanus:. 

TUllus  Aufidius  then  had  made. new  head? 
Lart.  He  had,  my  Lord ;  and  that  it  was,  which  cau&'d 
Our  fwifter  cbmpofition. 

Gor.  So  then  the  Volfcians  (land  but  as  at  firft. 
Ready,  when  time  fhall  prompt  them,  to  make  rpadt 
Upon's  again. 

Com.  They*reworrf>  Lordconfttl,  fo>-. 
That  we  (hall  hardly  ift  our  ages  fee 
Their  banners  wave,  again. . 

Car>  Saw  you  Aufidius  ? 

Lart.  On  (afe-guard  he  came, to  me,  and  did  curfe: 
Againft  the  Kol/cianSi  for  they  had  fo  vilely 
Yielded  the  town ;  he  is  retir'd  to  Antium^ 

Cvr.  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 

Lart.  He  did,  my  Lord. 
[      Cor.  How  ? — what  ? 

Lart.  How  often  he  had  met  yon,  fword  to  fword; . 
That  of  all  things  upon  the  earth  he  hated 
Your  perfon  moft :  that  he  would  pawn  his  fortunes.  > 
To  hopelefs  reftitution,  fo  he  might 
Be  call'd  yoiir  vanquiiher. 

Cor.  At  Antium  lives  he  ?  \ 

Lart.  At  Antium* 
'     Cor,  I  wifli,  I  had  a  caufe  to  feek  him  there  % 
Tp  oppofe  his  hatred  fuUy.— Welcome  home. 

[TaLartius. 
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Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Behold  \  thefe  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people, 

The  tongues  o'  th'  common  mouth :  I  do  defpife  them  ; 

For  they  da  prank  them  in  authority 

Againft  ail  noble  fufferance. 

Sic.  Pafs  no  further.    ► 

Cor.  Hah ! — what  is  that !— - 

Bru.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on — no  further; 

Cor.  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Men.  The  matter  ?  *'  '     ■ 

Com.  Hath  he  not  pafs 'd  the  nobles  and  the  commons  ? 

Bru.  CominiuSf  no. 

Cor.  Have  I  had  childrens  voices  ? 

Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  (hall  to  th'  market-place. 

Bru.  The  people  are  incensed  again  ft  him. 

Sic.  Stop, 
Or  all  wiii  fall  in  broil. 

Cor.  Are  thefe  your  herd  ?  *' 

Mud  thefe  have  voices,  that  can  yieldlthem  now> 
And  ftraight  difclaim  their  tongues  ?  what  are  your  offices  }' 
You  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  teeth  ? 
Have  you  not  fet  them  on  ? 

Men.  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purposed  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility  : 
SufFer't,  and  live  with  fuch  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  rul'd. 

Bru.  CaJl't  not  a  plot ; 
The  people  cry,  you  mockM  them ;  and,  of  late, 
When  corn  was  given  them  gratis y  you  repinM ; 
Scandal'd  the  fuppliants  for  the  people ;  call'd  theih 
Time-pleafers,  flatterers,  foes  to  noblenefs,  .    - 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  before.  ' 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

Ccr.  Have  you  informed  them  fince  ? 

Bru.  How !  I  inform  them  ! 

Cor.  You  are  like  to  do  fuch  bufincfs. 

Bru.  Not  unlike,  each  way,  to  better  yours*  ? 

Cor.  y/hy  then  ihould  I  be  coafuV!  b^  '^on^  0i<a>4^> 
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Let  me  deferve  fo  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow-tribune. 

Sic.  You  (hew  too  much  of  that» 
For  wbick  the  people  ftir;  if  you  will  pafs 
To  where  you're  bound,  you  muft  enquire  yoar  way 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  fpirit ; 
Ot  never  be  fo  noble  as  a  conful^ 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  Let's  be  calm. 

Com.  The  people  are  abtts'd.*-Set  on  ;-this  paltriAg(23) 
Becomes  not  Jicme:  Bor  has  Coriolamus 
Peferv'd  this  fo  difiionQur*d  rub,  laid  falfly 
r^th'  plain  wa(y  of  his  merit. 
,   Cor.  Tell  me  of  corn  ! 
This  was  my  fpeech,  and  I^wiU  fpeak*t  again— 

Mett*  Not  now,  not  now. 

Sen.  Not  in  this  beat.  Sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now  as  I  live,  I  will— — 
As  for  my  nobler  friends,  I  crs^ye  their  pardons  : 
But  for  the  mutubll  i«nk-fcen^d  niany, 
I^et  them  regard  me,  as  I  do  npt  ft»t(^r. 
And  theit  behpU  themfelv^s:  I  fyy  ^g^ipt 
In  A)othing  them,  we  nouriflit  ^gainil  QPf  Senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  infol^nce,  iedifipn. 
Which  wc  ourftlycs  havp  plow'd  for,  fow'd  aB4  fcatterdj 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honqur'd  number; 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power^  bi)t  thjit 
Which  we  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men.  Well,  no  more- 

Sen.  No  more  words,  we  befeech  you-r--!* 

Cor.  How !— no  more ! 
As  for  my  country  I  have  ihed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outward  force ;  fo  fhall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  'till  their  decay,  againft  thofe  meafles, 

(23)  ThepeofU  are  obui^df  fit  cn\\  This  is  pointed,  as  if  the  fenfe ' 
were,  the  people  are  iet  on  by  the  tribunes ;  bat  I  don^t  ukethat 
to  be  the  poet*8  meaniii|.  Cominius  makes  a  fingle  refledioo,  and 
then  bids  the  train  fet  forward,  as  again  afterwards  | 

H^eii,  on  to  th*  market-place. 
Ami  Tain  Juliui  Ca[ar\ 

iSet  OHj  40 J  {cn'^t  no  ccrcmoivi  «it« 
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ii^ich  we  diTdam  (boald  tetter  u?,  yt t  &ek 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

£ru.  You  fpeak  o'  th'  people*  a$  yoa  were  a  god 
3^6'  punifli,  not  a  man  of  their  iniimiitv. 

Ssc.  'Twcre  well,  we  let  the  people  kaow't. 

Men.  What,  what !  his  choler  ? 

Cer.  Choler  I  were  I  as  ^ie«t^  a».  the  midnight  fleepi 
'By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  JOUt^ 

Stc.  It  is  a  mind 
Thai  (hall  renatn  a  poiA)n  wh«rc  it  is, 
"Not  poifon  any  further. 

Cor.  Shall  remain  ? 
Hear  you  this  TriAan  of  the  miAiiQwal  mask  yoo 
Hisabi0lute>^^;' 

Com.  'Twaa  from  the  caooi^. 

Cor.  ShaUi 
O  good,  but  moft  unwife  patriciant,  why» 
You  grave*  but  wreaklefs  ienatorSf  have  yoa  thtti 
Given  Hydra  here  to  chaie  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  >&ai/»  being  hut 
The  horn  and  noife  o'  th'  BKmftfirs*  wants  not  ipint 
To  fay,  he'll  tui^  your  carreat  in  a  ditch* 
And  BKike  yaur  channel  his?  If  he  have  power. 
Then  vail  your  igBorance ;  if  aone»  awake 
Your  dangerous  baity :  if  yott  ut  learintd* 
Be  not  as  comnEion  fooU;  if  you  99^  not. 
Let  them  have  cafhions  by  yoa.    Yo4)'re  plebeians. 
If  they  be  Senators ;  aad  they  are  no  kfs. 
When,  both  your  voices  blended,  the  great'fl  tafte 
Moft  palates  theirs.    They  chufe  their  magiftrate  1 
And  fuch  a  one  as  he^  who  puts  hii  fialU 
His  popular  ^o//,  againfl  a  graver  beach 
Than  eicer  frown'd  in  Grace  I  By  Jwi  himfelf^ 
It  makes  the  confuls  bale ;  and  my  foul  akes 
To  know,  whea  two  authorities  are  up, 
Nettlier  Aipreme,  bow  foon  confujQoa 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  th'  other.  v 

Cmv.  Well—On  to  th' market-place. 

Cor.  Who  ever  gave  that  coiu^eVi  ui  g\vt  (^x^ 
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The  corn  o'  th*  ftorehoufc,  gratis^  as  'twas  u&'d-  l^^ 

Sometime  in  Greece 1^' 

Men.  Well,  weM,  no  more  of  that.  Tl 

(  or.  Though  there  the  people  had  more  abfolutc  powerS    ^^ 
I  fay,  they  nouriftiM  difobedience,  fed  ^ 

The  ruin  of  the  ftate.  T< 

Bru.  Why  ihall  the  people  give  Ti 

One,  that  fpeaks  thus,  their  voice?  PJ 

Cor,  I'll  give  my  reafons,  H 

More  worthy  than  their  voiiee;     They  know^  tl?e  com 
Was  not  our  recompence ;  refting  aflur'd. 
They  ne'er  did  fervice  for't ;  being  preft  to  th'  war. 
Even  wken  the  navel  of  the  (late  was^^  touched. 
They  would  not  thread  the  gates:  this  kind  of  fervicr 
Did  not  deferve  corn  gratit :  Being  i'  th*  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  Ihew'd 
MoH  valour,  fpoke  not  for  them.     Th'  accufation^ 
Which  they  have  often  made  agarnflthe. Senate, 
All  caufe  unborn,  could  never  oe  the  native 
Of  our  fo  frank  donation.     Weil,  what  thea?  jl 

How  (hall  this  bofom-multiplied  digeft  r 

The  Senate's  courtefy?  let  deeds  Cicprefs,  y* 

What's  like  to  be  their  words — We  did  requeft  it  ■  '■■#» 
We  are  the  greater  poll,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demands. — Thus  we  debafe 
The  nature  of  our  feats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears  ;•  which  will  in  time  break  op#^ 
The  locks  o'  th'  Senate,  and  bring  in  the  crow» 
To  peck  the  eagles  - 

Men^  Come,  enough.^ 

Bru.  Enough,  with  over  meafure; 

Or.  No,  take  more. 
What  may  be  fworn  by,  both  divine  and  hmnany 
Seal  what  I  end  withal !-— This  double  worfhip. 
Where  one  part  does  difdain  with  caufe,  the  other 
Infult  without  all  reafon  ;  where  gentry,^ title,  wi^om> 
Cannot  conclude  but  by  the  yea  and  Jio 
Of  gen'ral  ignorance,  it  mull  omit 
Real  neceffities,  and  give  way  the  while 
T'  unliable  fligUncfe^  ]|^\3^^o^^fe»^-a*^'^  \r.C<iUQws^ 
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Nothing  is  -done  to  purpofe.     Therefore,  I  befeech  you, 
(You  that  will  be  lefs  fearful  than  difcreet, 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  ftate 
-J^ore.than  you  doubt  the  change  oPt 9  that  prefer 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wifli 
To  vamp  a  body  with  a  dangerous  phyfick; 
That's  fure  of  death  without;)  at  once  pluck 'but 
The  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 
The  fweet  which  is  their  poifon.     Your  dilhonour   • 
Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  flate 
Of  that  integrity  which  ihould  become  it : 
Not  having  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 
For  th'  ill  which  doth  controul  it. 

Bru,  H' as  faid  enough.  < 

Sic.  H'  as  fpoken  like  a  traitor,  and  ihall  anfwer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor,  Thou  wretch  !  Defpight  o'erwhclm  thee  !— 
What  fhould  the  people  do  with  thefe  bald  tribunes  ? 
On  whom  depending,  their  obediencp  fails 
To  th*  greater  bench.     In  a  rebellion. 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  mull  be,  was  law. 
Then  were  they  chofen  ;  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet^  be  faid,  it  mud  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  i'  th*  duft. 

^r«.  Manifeft  treafon — 

Sic.  This  a  conful  ?  no. 

Bru.  The  JEdilesy  ho  !  let  him  be  apprehended. 

[iEdilea  «!r/fri 

Sic,  Go  call  the  people,  in  whofe  name  myfelf . 
Attach  thee  as  a  iraiterous  innovator: 
A  iot  to  th'  puhlick  weal.     Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  anfwer. 

\Laying  hold  on  Goriolanus. 

Cor.  Hence,  old  goat ! 

All.  We'll  furety  him. 

Com.  Ag'd  Sir,  hands  off. 

■Car.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  ihall  ihake  thy  bones  ' 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic*  Help  me,  citizens* 

Enter 
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Enter  a  ka6i/e  »/ fltheisLnst  nvitk  tie  Mdiks; 

Men.  On  both  fides,  more  refpe<£^. 

^ie.  Here*8  he  that  would  take  from  jou  all  your  powers 

Bru.  Seize  him,  JBdilee, 

M.  Down  with  him,  dowa  with  hun ! 

2  Sen>  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

[They  eUlhiftle  about  Coriolanbs. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens—* wlHit  ho!— - 
SiciniuSf  Brutus,  Corioiantts,  citizens! 

JIL  Peace,  peace,  peace,  ftay,  hold,  peace! 

Men.  What  ts  about  to  be  ?-^I  am  out  of  breath ! 
Confufion's  near,  I  cannot  fpeak.*^You  tribunes, 
Cvrioianus,  patience;  fpeak,  Sicfmus. 

Sic,  Hear  me,  people— peaces 

uilL  Let's  hear  our  tribune ;  peace ;  fpeak,  fpeak,  ipeak. 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lo&  yobr  liberties : 
Mafcins  would  have  all  from  you :  Marciui, 
Whom  late  you  namM  for  confui. 

Men.  Fy,  fy,  fy. 
This  TS  tlie  wav  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat, 

Stc.  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people  ? 

yf//.  True,  the  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  confent  of  all,  we  were  eftabli(h*d 
The  people's  magiftrates. 

JIL  You  fb  remain. 

Men.  And  fo  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  by  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation, 
And  bury  ill,  which  yet  diftinSly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

Sic.  This  wfcr^s  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  fland  to  our  atitixority. 
Or  let  us  lofe  it ;  we  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o*  th*  people,  m  whoie  power 
VTe'iKitrt  deSiicd  th^s,  Marcrus  is i¥Orthy 
Of  prefcnt  death. 

Sic.  Therefore  lay  hold  on  hhn ; 
Bear  him  to  th*  rock  Tarfeian,  and  from  thence 

Into 
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Into  dcftruftion  caft  him. 

Bru.  jEdiles,  feize  him. 

M  Pie.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men,  Hear  me  one  word;    'befeech  you,    tribunes^ 
hear  me  but  a  word— 

JEdilet.  Peace,  peace. 

Men,  Be  that  you  fcem,  truly  your  country's  friends. 
And  temp'rately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violcnilv  redrefs,    , 

Bru.  Sir,  tnofe  cold  ways. 
That  fecm  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poifomous, 
Where  the  difeafe  is  violent.     Lay  hands  on  him. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock.  [Cor.  dranus  bis  Sword. 

Cor.  No ;  1*11  die  here. 
There's  ibme  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting. 
Come  try  upon  yourfelves,  what  you  have  feen  me. 

Men.  Down  with  that  fword ;  tribunes,  ^^ithdraw  awhile* 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help  Marcius^  help — you  that  be  noble,  help 
him  young  and  old. 

Jill.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him.  [Exeunt. 

[In  this  mutiny y  the  Tribunes,  the  iEdiles,  and  tht 
people  are  beat  in. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  houfe;  be  gone,  awayr 
Ail  will  be  naught  elfe. 

2  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

Com.  Stand  fall,  we  have  as  many  friends  as  enemies* 

Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 

Sen.  The  Gods  forbid  1 
I  pr'ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  houfe. 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  caufe. 

Men.  For  *tis  a  fore. 
You  cannot  tent  yourfelf ;  begone,  'befeech  you* 

Com.  Come,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Men.  r  would,  they  were  Barharians^  (astheyiare, 
Though  in  Rome  litter'd ;)  not  Romans;  (as  they  are  iiotf 
Though  calved  in  the  porch  o'  th'  capitol :) 
Begone,  put  not  your  worthy  tUge  into  y6Ur  tODgue, 
One  dme  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  fair  ground  I  could  beat  forty  of  icfaehi* 

Mefi, 
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Men.  I  could  myfelf  take  up  a  brace  o'  th'  beft  of 
them  ;  yea,  the  two  tribunes. 

Com.  But  now,  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetickj 
And  manhood  is  call'd  fool'ry,  when  it  (lands 
Againft  a  falling  fabrick.     Will  you  hence* 
Before  the  tag  return,  whofe  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  us'd  to  bear. 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone : 
rU  try,  if  my  old  wit  be  in  requell 
With  (hofe  that  have  but  little  ;  this  mud  be  pacht 
With  cloth -of  any  colour. 

0«r.  Come  away,    [Exiuttf  Conohnu$  axii  Cominm. 

1  Sen.  This  man  has  marrM  his  fortune. 
Men.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world  : 

He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 

Or  yo've  for*s^ power  to  thunder:  his  heart's  his  mouth: 

What  his  breaft  forges,  that  his  tongue  muR  vent^ 

AncTbeing  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 

He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [^  noife  ivithin* 

Here's  goodly  work. 

2  Sen.  J  would  they  were  a-bed. 

Men*  I  would  they  were  in  Tyler. ^■'^\i2Xi  the  ven- 
Could  he  not  fpeak  'em  fair?  [geance, 

Enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  ivith  the  rabble  again. 

.Sic.  Where  is  this  viper. 
That  would  depopulate  the  city. 
Be  every  maD'himfelf  ? 

Men.  You  worthy  tribunes— - 

Sic.  He  fhall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands ;  he  hath  refifled  law^: 
And  therefore  law  fhall  fcorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  feverity  of  publick  power. 
Which  he  fo  fcts  at  nought. 

I  Cit.  He  fliall  well  know,  the  noble  tribujies  are 
The  people's  mouths,  and  we  their  kands« 

jill.  He  (hall  be  fure  on't. 

Men.   Sir,  Sir, 

Sic  Peace^ 
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Men.  Do  not  cry  havock,  where  you  ftiould  but  hunt 
With  modeft  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  you 
Have  holp  to  make  this  refcue  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  fpeak ;        .     ^ 
As  I  do  know  the  conful's  worthineff* 
So  can  I  name  his  faults— 

Stc.  Conful! — what  conful ! 

Men.  The  conful  Coriolanus* 

Bru.  He  conful  I 

All.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If  by  the  tribunes  leave,  and  yours,  good  people, 
I  may  be  heard,  Fd  crave  a  word  or  two  \ 
The  which  (hall  turn  you  to  no  further  harm. 
Than  fo  much  lofs  of  time. 

Sic^  Speak  briefly  then. 
For  we  are  peremptory  to  difpatch 
This  viperous  traitor ;  to  ejeft  him  hence,  (24) 
Were  but  our  danger ;  and  to  keep  him  here. 
Our  certain  death  ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-night. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 
That  our  renowned  Rome^  whofe  gratitude 
Tow'rds  her  deferving  children  is  enroll'd 
In  Jove*%  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  bat  up  her  own  ! 

Sic.  He's  a  difeafe  that  muft  be  cut  away. 

Men.  Oh,  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  difeafe  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off ;  to  cure  it,  eafy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome^  that's  worthy  death  ? 
Killing  our  enemies,  the  blood  he  hath  loll 
(Which  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath. 
By  many  an  ounce)  he  dropt  it  for  his  country  : 
And  what  is  left,  to  lofe  it  by  his  country, 

(24)  '    ■     To  ^eB  bim  hence 

Were  hut  one  danger^  and  to  keep  bm  here 

Our  certain  death 'y]  This  reading,  which  has  obtain'd  in  the 
printed  copies,  deftroys  that  climax  which  evidently  feems  defign'd 
here,  and  flattens  the  fentiment.  In  my  opinion,  the  tribune  would 
fay,  '*  To  banifli  him,  will  be  hazardous  to  us  j  to  let  him  cctsL-ft^LtL 
<*  at  home,  our  certain  deftrudUon.^ 

Vol.  VI.  T  ^«^^ 
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Wej-e  to  as  all  that  do't,  and  fuffer  it, 
A  brand  to  th'  end  o'  th*  world. 

Sic,  This  is  clean  kanime. 

Bru,  Merely  awry  :  when  he  did  love  his  country, 
It  honour'd  him. 

Men.  The  fervite  of  the  foot 
Being  once  gangreen'd,  it  is  not  then  refpei5led 
For  what  before  it  was — — 

Bru,  We*Jl  hear  no  m'ore. 
Purine  him  to  his  houfe,  and  pluck  him  thence  ; 
Left  his  infeftion,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

Men,  One  word  itiore,  one  word  : 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  (hall  find 
The  harm  of  unfkann'd  fwiftnefs,  will  (too  late) 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to's  heels.     Proceed  by  proceft. 
Left  parties  {as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out, 
And  fack  great  Rofne  with  Romans, 

Bru.  If  'twere  fo 

Sic,  What  do  ye  talk  ?    . 
Have  we  not  had  a  tafte  of  his  obedience  ? 
Our  jEdiles  fmote,  ourfelves  refifted,  come 

Men,  Confider  this ;  he  hath  been  bred  i'  th'  wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  fword,  and  is  ill-fchoord 
In  boulted  language  ;  nfieal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  diftindlion.     Give  me  leave, 
ril  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  hinfi 
Where  he  (hall  anfwer  by  a  lawful  f6rm. 
In  peace,  to  his  utmoft  peril. 

I  Sen,  Noble  tribxines. 
It  is  the  humane  way ;  the  other  cour/e 
Will  prove  too  bloody,  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning;. 

Sic,  Noble  MeneniuSj 
Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer.- 
Mafters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru,  Go  not  honre. 

Sic,  Meet  on  th^  forum  ;  we'll  attend  you  there, 
Where,  if  you  fetirt^  tvca.  Marciu^^  we'll  proceed 
In  gur  fiift  way. 
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Men.  I'll  bring  hiin  to  you. 
Let  me  defire  your  company ;  he  xnuil  come. 
Or  what  is  worft  will  follow. 

I  Sen.  Pray,  let's  to  him.  [^xbuhU 

SCENE   changes  to  Q)riolanus*s  Houfe. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  nvith  NohUs. 
Cor,  T    ET  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears,  prefent  ne 

I  y  Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horfes  heels. 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  flretck 
Below  the  beam  of  fight,  yet  will  I  ftill 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Volumnia, 

Nohh,  You  do  the  nohler. 

Cor.  I  mufe,  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vaiTals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  fell  with  groats ;  to  ihew  bare  heads 
In  congregations,  yawn,  be  ftill,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  ftood  up 
To  fpeak  of  peace  or  war ;  (1  talk  of  you) 
Why  did  you  \vi(h  me  milder?  wou'd  you  have  mc 
Falfe  to  my  nature  ?  rather  fay^  I  play 
The  man  I  am. 

FoL  Oh,  Sir.  Sir,  Sir, 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  ob^ 
Before  yon  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor.  Let  it  go. — 

Vol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  you  are^ 
With  ft  riving  lefs  to  be  fo.     Leffcr  had  been  (25) 
The  thwartings  of  your  difpofitions,  if 

{25)  '     ■    Leffer  bad  been 

The  tbtngs  that  thwart yo«r  dtfjf>ojuions,j 
The  old  copies  exhibit  it. 

The  things  of  your  difpofitions, 
A  few  letters  repiac'd,  that  by  fome  carelefsncfi  drop'4  out,  rcA-ore  us 
the  poet's  genuine  reading  5 

7'^e  thwartirgs  ofycur  difpofitions* 

T    2  HQ8^ 
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Ybu  had  not  fhew'd  them  how  ye  were  diipos'd 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  crofs  you« 

Cor,  Let  them  hang. 

FoL  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

Enter  Menenius,  witif  the  Senators. 

Men.  Come,   come,   you've  been   too  rough,  feme*    T 

thing  too  rough  :  V 

You  muil  return,  and  mend  it.  1 

Sen,  There's  no  remedy,  '^ 

Unlefs,  by  not  fo  doing,  our  good  city  I' 

Cleave  in  the  jnidfl,  and  periih. 

Fol.  Pray,  be  counfcU'd  ; 
I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours. 
But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  ufe  of  anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Men,  Well  faid,  noble  woman  : 
(26)  Before  he  (hould  thus  ftoop  to  th*  herd,  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o*  th'  times  craves  it  as  phyiick 
For  the  whole  flate,  I'd  put  mine  armour  on. 
Which  I  can  fcarcely  bear. 

Cor.  What  mud  Ido? 

Men.  Return  to  th'  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well,  what  then  ?  what  tTien  ? 

Men,  Repent  what  you  have  fpoke. 

Cor.  For  them  ? — I  cannot  do  it  for  the  gods, 
Muft  I  then  do't  to  them  ? 

Fol.  You  are  too  abfolute, 
Tho'  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble. 
But  when  extremities  fpeak.     I've  heard  you  {ay. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unfeyer'd  friends, 
r  th'  war  do  grow  together  ;  grant  that,  and  tell  me 

(26)  Before  be  thui  Jhoiild  Ji^op  to  tV  heart,—]  But  how  did  Ctm- 
lanut  ftoop  to  his  heart  ?  he  rather,  as  we  vulgarly  e^prefs  it,  made 
his  proud  heart  ftoop  to  the  neceflity  of  the  times.  I  am  perfuaded, 
my  emendation  gives  the  true  reading.     So,  before,  in  this  play  5 

Are  thefe  your  herd  ? 
So,  \n  Julius  Cafar ;  I 

When  he  perceived,  the  common  berd  was  glad  he  refused  the 
^own,  &c,  "  I 

Aai  in  many  otbcr  ^affa^t^^ 
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In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lofes. 
That  they  combine  not  there  ? 

Cor.  Tufti,  tufh 

Men.  A  good  demand. 

yol.  If  it  be  honour  in  your  wars,  to  feem 
The  fame  you  are  not,  which  for  your  beft  eoiis 
You  call  your  policy :  how  is't  lefs,  or  worfc. 
That  it  fiiall  hold  companionlhip  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war ;  iince  that  to  both 
It  fland  in  like  requeft  ? 

Cor,  Why  force  you  thi&  ? 

FoL  Becaufe  it  lies  on.  you  to  fpeak  to  th'  people  2 
Not  by  your  own  inftruAion,  nor  by  th'  matter 
Which  your  heart  prompts  you  to,  but  with  fuch  words 
But  foted  in  your  tongue;  baftards,  and  fyllables 
Of  no  allowance,  to  your  bofom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all, 
Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
Which  elfe  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hazard  of  much  blood.— 
I  would  diffemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends  at  (lake,  required 
I  Ihould  do  fo  in  honour,  (27)  I'm  in  this 
Your  wife,  your  fon,  thefe  fenators,  the  nobles«-« 
And  you  will  rather  (hew  our  general  lowts 
How  you  can  frown,  than  fpend  a  fawn  upon  'em. 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  fafcguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin  ! 

Men.  Noble  Lady  1 
Come,  go  with  us,  fpeak  fair  :  you  may  falve  fo 
Not  what  is  dangerous  prefent,  but  the  lofs 
Of  what  is  pall. 

Fo/.  I  pr'ythee  now,  my  fon, 

(27)  — — — Pm  in  thh 

Tour  wife,  your  fon  :  the  fenators  the  nohles, 

And  you  &c.J  The  pointing  of  the  printed  copies  make  ftarfc 
nonfenfe  of  this  paflage.  Volumnia  is  perfuading  Coriolanut  that  he 
ought  to  flatter  the  people,  as  the  general  fortune  was  at  ftake  5  and 
fays,  that,  in  this  advice,  flie  fpeaks  as  his  wife,  as  his  fon  \  as  the 
Senate,  and  body  of  the  patricians  ;  who  wer«  vn  foxftft  TWt^.W^X\t^ii  ^ 
t9  his  condu6i,  ,  l^^x.^WarWrtw, 
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Go  to  then),  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand. 

And  thus  far  having  ftretch'd  it  (here  be  with  them)  -^ 

Thy  knee  buffing  the  ftoncs ;  (for  in  fuch  bufinefs  I 

Adlion  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  th'  ignorant 

More  learned  than  the  cars  ;)   (28)  waving  thy  head. 

Which  often,  thus,  correcting  thy  (lout  heart. 

Now  humble  as  the  ripeft  mulberry,  !' 

That  will  not  hold  the  handling :  or  fay  to  them. 

Thou  art  their  foldier,  and,  being  bred  in  broils. 

Haft  not  the  foft  way,  which  thou  doft  confefs 

Were  fit  for  thee  to  ufe,  as  they  to  claim. 

In  diking  their  good  loves ;  but  thou  wilt  frame 

Thyfelf  (forfooth)  hereafter  theirs  fo  far. 

As  thou  haft  power  and  perfon. 

Men,  This  but  done, 
Ev'n  as  fhe  fpeaks,  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yours : 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  aik'd,  as  £xQC^ 
As  words  to  little  purpofe, 

FoL  Pr'ythee  now. 
Go  and  be  rul'd  :  altho',  I  know,  thou'dft  rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf 
Than  flatter  him  in  a  bower. 

Enter  Cominius, 
Here  is  Commus. 

Com,  I've  been  i'  th'  market-place,  and.  Sir,  *tis  fit 
You  have  ftrong  party,  or  defend  yourfelf 
By  calmnefs,  or  byabfence:  all's  in  anger. 

(28)  ■   ..     having  thy  head, 

ff^icb  often,  tins,  correBlng  thy  flout  heartj"]  But  do  any  of  the 
ancient,  cr  modern  m;  fters  of  elucution  prelcribe  i\\z  'wa'ving  tbc  bead^ 
vvhen  they  treat  cf  aftion  ?  cr  hew  does  the  waving  the  head  correct 
li>e  Itoutiefs  of  the  heart,  or  evidence  hunr.ility  ?  or  lafily,  where  is 
the  fenfe  or  grammar  of  thefe  words,  JVbkb  cften  thus  Sec,  Thefe 
qucfticns-are  fufficient  to  (J.ew  the  abfurd  corruplion  of  ihefe  lines, 
I  would  read  therefore  j 

■    '     waviftg  thy  hand, 
TVhicb  foften  thus,  corre^'wg  thy  flout  heart ; 
This  is  a  very  proper  precept  of  aiSlion  fuJtHjg  the  occafion  ;  wave  thy 
l^and,  fays  ftie,  and  foften  the  a£lion  of  it  thus, — then  (Irike  iipoh 
thy  brtaft,  and  by  that  adion  (hew  the  people  thou  haft  c(.rre<n^ed  thy 
ilout  heart*    All  here  is  fine  and.  proper.  Mr.  Warhurttn^ 

Men. 
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Men,  Only,  fair  fpeech. 

Com.  I  think,  'twill  ferve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  fpiri^ 

FoL  He  muft  and  will : 
Pr'ythee  now,  fay  you  will,,  and  go  about  it. 

Cor.  Mufl  I  go  ihew  them  my  un barbed  fconcc  ? 
Muft  my  bafe  tongue  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lye,  that  it  muil  bear  ?  well,  I  will  do't : 
(29)^  Yet  were  there  but  this  fipgle  plot  to  lofe. 
This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  duil  fhould  grind  it, 
And  throw't  againft  the  wind.     To  th'  market-place T 
You've  put  me  now  to  fuch  a  part,  which  never 
I  Ihall  difcharge  to  th'  life. 

Com,  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

f^oL  Ay,  pr'ythee  now,  fweet  Ton  ;  as  thou  hafl  faicfr 
My  praifes  made  thee  firft  a  foldier,  {o^ 
To  have  my  praife  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  haft  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  I  muft  do't : 
Away,  my  difpoiition,  and  poflefs  me 
Some  harlot's  fpiritl   my  throat  of  war  be  turn'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
.  That  babies  lulls  afleep  !  the  fmiles  of  knaves 
T,e.nt  in  my  cheeks,  ^nd  fchool-boys  tears  take  up 
The  glafles  of  my  fight  1  a  beggar's  tongue 
Make  morion  through  n)y  lips,  and  my  arm'd  knees^. 
Which  bow'd  bat  in  my  ftirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  receiv'd  an  alms !— I  will  not  do't, 
Left  I  furceafe  to  honour  mine  own  truth, 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  moft  inherent  bafenefs. 

Fol.  At  thy  choice  then  : 

(29)  Tet  ivere  there  but  this  Jingle  phtf  to  loje 

\  his  KculJ  of  Marcius J  j  The  pointing  of  all  the  impreffionJ 
(hews,  the  editors  did  not  underftand  this  paflage.  What />/o/  is  this, 
they  are  dreaming  <f,  to  lofe  the  mould  oi  Marcius  f — but  plot  and 
w^uld  are  but  ( ne  and  the  fame  thing  j  and  mean  no  more  than  the 
flefli  and  fubftance  oi  Marciui'%  body.  <*  Were  thfere  no  other  con- 
"  fequenccs  annexed,  fayjs  he,  than  the  dcftruttion  of  my  bod/,  they 
**  ihould  grind  if  to  powder  }  ^'c.  t 

T  4  To 
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To  bcj  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  diflionour. 

Than  ihou  of  them.     Come  all  to  ruin,  Jet 

Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 

Thy  dangerous  ftoutnefs  :  for  I  mock  at  death 

\Viih  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do,  as  thou  lift  : 

Thy  valiantnefs  was  mine,  thou  fuck'dft  it  from  me: 

But  own  thy  pride  thyfelf. 

Cor.  Pray,  be  content : 
Mother,  Pm  going  to  the  market-place  : 
Chide  me  no  more.     I'll  mountebank  their  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  beloved  j 

.   Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.     Look,  I  am  going  : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.     Til  return  conful^ 
Or  never  truft  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
r  th*  way  of  flattery  further. 

Vol.  Do  your  will.  [Exit  Volumnia. 

Com,  Away^  the  tribunes  do  attend  you  :  arm 
Yourfelf  to  anfwer  mildly  :  for  they're  prepared 
With  accufations,  as  I  hear,  more  ftrong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly. — Pray  you,  let  us  go. 
Let  them  accufe  me  by  invention ;  I 
Win  anfwer  in  mine  honour. 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor*  Weil,  mildly  be  it  then,  mildly.—        [Exeu/if% 

SCENE    changes   to  the   Forum. 

Enter  Stcinius  and  Brutus. 

Bru.Y'S  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  affeds 

JL  Tyrannic  power  :  if  he  evade  us  there. 
In  force  him  with  his  envy  to  the  people. 
And  that  the  fpoil,  got  on  the  Jntiaies^ 
Was  ne'er  diftributed.     What,  will  he  come  ? 

Enter  an  ^dile. 
JEd.  He's  coming. 
Bru.  How  accompanied  ? 
JEd,  With  old  Mtwniui^  and  thofe  fenators 
That  always  favout'd  \iua. 
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Sk.  Have  you  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  liave  procured. 
Set  down  by  th'  poll  ?  . 

^d.  I  have;  'tis  ready,  hfere, 

€ic.  Have  you  colleAcd  them  by  tribes  ? 

JE^.  I  have. 

Sic.  Aflemble  prefcntly  the  people  hither, 
Andy  when  they  hear  me  fay.  It  fliall  be  fo, 
r  th'  right  and  flrcngth  o'  th'  commons  ;  (be  it  either 
For  death,  or  fine,  or  banidiment,)  then  let  them. 
If  I  fay  fine,  cry  fine  ^  if  death,  cry  death  ; 
In^Aing  on  the  old  prerogative 
^nd  power  i'  th'^i;ruth  o*  th'  caufe. 

uSd.  I  will  inform  them. 

Bru.  And  when  fuch  time  they  have  begun  ta  cry^ 
Let  them  not  ceafe,  but  with  a  din  confus'd 
Inforce  the  prefent  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  fentence» 

^</.  Very  well. 

SfC4  Make  them  be  fbong,  and  ready  for  this  hint. 
When  we  ihall  hap  to  giv't  them. 

Bru.  Go  about  it.  [Exit  J^dilc^ 

Put  him  to  choler  freight ;  he  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  comjuer,  and  to  have  his  word 
Of  contradidlion.     Being  once  chafe,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temp'rance ;  then  he  fpeaks 
What's  in  his  heart ;  and  that  is  there,  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

£«/^r  Coriolanus,  Menenius^  anJ  Comanius,  'withotherK 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes » 

Men,  Calmly,  I  do  befeech  you^« 

Cor,  Ay,  as  an  hoftler,  that  for  the  poored  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  by  th*  volume : — ^The  honoured  god» 
Keep  Rome  in  fafety,  and  the  chairs  of  juftice 
Supply  with  worthy  men^  (3a)  plant  love  amongd  you^ 

Throng 

( 30 )  ■        '    ftlant  love  among  yo» 

Through  our  lar^e  tmiflis  Koitb  tbefiews  of  peacty. 

.  jiiid  not  our  fireets  tvith  war,}   Though  this  be  the  rea^l-a^  <iC 
pfl  the  copies,  it  is  Bat  aonfcnCe.    Th«ct  '»  no  ^tx^  t^^^^tfu.  ^^t^^ 
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Throng  our  large  temples  vvith  the  (hews  of  peace. 
And  not  our  ftreets  with  war  1 

I  ^tn.  Amen,  amen. 

Men.  A  noble  wifli. 

Enter  the  iEdile  'with  the  Pleheians, 

Sic,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

jEd,  Lift  to  your  tribunes :  audience  ; 
Peace,  I  fay. 

Cor.  Firll,  hear  me  fpeak. 
X  Both  Tri.  Well,  fay :  .peace,  ho. 

Cor,  Shall  I  be  chargd  no  fardier  than  this  pre&nt? 
Mu ft  all  determine  here  ?  ,^ 

Sic,  I  do  demand. 
If  yoa  fubmit  you  to  the  people**  voices. 
Allow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
To  fufFer  lawful  cenfure  for  fuch  faults 
As  fhall  be  prov'^d  upon  you  I 

Cor.  I  am  content. 

Men,  Lo,  citizens,  he  £iys,  he  is  content  r 
The  warlike  fervice  he  has  done,  confider ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  ftiew 
Like  graves  i*  th'  holy  church-yard. 

Cor,  Scratches  with  briars,  kars  to  move  langhter  only.. 
V    Men.  Confider  further: 
That  when  he  fjpeaks  n«t  like  a  citiiEcn, 
You  find  hin  like  a  foldier;  (31)  do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  founds : 

or  underftood,  that  caa  govern  tBc  latter  part  of  the  ientence.    ^' 
hfivc  no  doujjt  of  my  emendation  re(k>r:ng  the  text  rightly,  becaufe 
'"Mt.JVarburhrt  ftartcd  the  fame  conjecture,  unknowing  that  I  had' 
meddled  with  the  pafiage. 

(31)     /  da  not  taks 

Mis  rougher  aftion?  for  malicious  founds ;]  I  have  no  manner  of^ 
apprehenfion  how  a  man's  aSliont  can  be  miilaken  for  nvords.  It 
would  be  very  abfurd,  as  well  as  extraordinary,  were  I  todoafaucy 
thing  in  company,  for  the  perfon  offended  to  tell  me.  Sir,  you  give 
tne  very  impudent  language.  This  would  be,  certainly,  taking  a£?/o« 
for  founds: — We  may  remember,  a  rougbnefs  of  accent  was  one  of 
Coriolams^s  diftinguifliing  charaftcrifticks.  1  corrected  this  paffage.in 
the  appendix  to  my  Shakes£SA1U£  rtftgr^d^  and  Mr,  Pc^e  has  emi^ 
braced  it  in  his  la&^diuoii« 
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But,  as  I  Cay,  fuch  as  become  a  foldier. 
Rather  than  envy,  you— 

Com.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor,  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  paft  for  conful  wkh  full  voice^ 
I'm  fo  diflionour'd,  that  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  off  again  ? 

Sic,  Anfwer  to  us. 

Cor,  Say  then  :  *tis  true,  T ought  (o* 

Sic.  We  chacge  you,  that  you  have  contriv'd  to  take 
From  Rxfjne  all  feafon'd  office,  and  to  wind. 
Yourfelf  unto  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which  ^ou  are  a  traitor  to  the  people.^ 

Cor,  How  ?  traitor  ? 

Mefj.  Nay,  temperately :  your- promife. 

Con  The  fire's  i'  th'  loweft  hell  fold  in  the  people  1 
Gall  me  their  traitor !  thou  injurious  tribune  ! 
Within  thine  eyes  fate  twenty  thoufand  deaths, - 
In  thy  hands  c!utch*d  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers  ;  I  would  fay» . 
Thou  lieft,  unto  thee,  with  a  voicfras  fxt^f, 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic.  Mark  you  this,  people  t 

Jll.  To  th' rock  with  him. 

Sic,  Peace: 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  feen  him  do,  and  heard  him  fpeak^. 
Beating  your  officers,  curfing  yourfelves, 
Oppoling  laws  with  ftrokes,  and  here  defying    ^ 
1  hole  whofe  great  power  muft  try  him,  even  this ' 
So  criminal,  and  in  fuch  capital  kind,, 
Deferves  th'  extreameft  death. . 

Bru,  But  fince  he  hath 
S^rv'd  well  for  Rome 

Cor,  What  do  you  prate  of  fervice?: 

Bru.  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor,  You? — 

Men.  Is  this  the  promife  that  you  made  your  mother  ? 

Com.  Know,  I  pray  you 

Cor^  rij  kii^w  no  farther : 

T  6  "^^"^ 
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Let  them  pronounce  the  fteep  Tarpelan  death. 

Vagabond  exile,  fleaing,  pent  to  linger 

But  with  a  grain  a*day,  I  would  not  bay 

Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word  ;  1 

Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  gire. 

To  have't  with  faying,  good-tnorrow. 

Sic.  For  that  he  has 
(As  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Envy'd  againll  the  people;  feeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power;  as  now  at  laft 
Giv'n  hoUile  flrokes,  and  that  not  in  the  prefence 
Of  dreaded  juftice,  but  on  the  miniflers 
That  do  diilribute  it ;  in  the  name  o'  th'  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we 
(Ev'n  from  this  indant)  banifh  htm  our  city; 
In  peril  of  precipitation 
From  oiF  the  rock  Tarpeian^  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome's  gates.  .  F  th'  people's  name, 
I  fay  it  fljall  be  fo, 

JII,  It  (hall  be  fo,  it  (hall  be  fo ;  let  him  away : 
He's  banifh'd,  and  it  (hall  be  fo. 

Com.  Hear  me,  my  mailers,  and  my  common  friends** 

Sic,  He's  fentenc'd :  no  more  hearing. 

Com,  Let  me  fpeak : 
(32)  I  have  been  conful,  and  can  (hew  for  Rome 
Her  enemies  marks  upon  me.     I  do  love 
My  country*s  good,  with  a  refped  more  tender. 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  lite. 
My  dear  wife's  eftimate,  her  womb's  increafe. 
And  treafure  of  my  loins :  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that— • 

(31)  /  have  been  ccnful,  and  eanjbew  from  Rome 

Her  enemia  marks  upon  me  ?]  How,  from  Rente  f  did  he  receive 
hoftile  marks  from  his  own  country  ?  no  fuch  thing :  he  receiv'd  them 
in  the  fervice  of  Romt,  So^  twice  in  the  beginning  of  next  a€t^  it  i3> 
f«id  of  Coriolartus  j 

-~Had*ft  thou  foxfliip 
To  baniih  him,  that  ftruck  mere  blows  for  Romt^ 
Than  thou  haft  fpoken  >yords  ? 
A^dagainj 

Good  maA  I  tiic  vjo>wii'4  x\kax.VR  ^w.^\«w  fw  'B.wwl 
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Stc.  We  know  your  drift.     Speak  what  ?^ 

£ru.  There's  no  more  to  be  (aid,  but  he  is  baniih'd 

As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country. 

It  ihall  be  fo. 

M.  It  (hall  be  fo,  it  fliall  be  fo. 

Cor.  You  common  cry  of  curs,  whofe  breath  I  hate. 

As  reek  o'  th*  rotten  fens ;  whofe  loves  I  prize^ 

As  the  dead  carcafTes  of  un buried  men. 

That  do  corrupt  my  air :  I  baniih  you. 

And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty; . 

Let  every  feeble  rumour  (hake  your  hearts ; 

Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 

Fan  you  into  defpair :  have  the  power  ftilJ; 

To  banifh  your  defenders,  till  at  length. 

Your  ignorance  (which  £nds  not,  ttH  it  feels  | 

Making  but  refervation  of  ^ourfelves 

Still  your  own  enemies)  deliver  you. 

As  moft  abated  captives,  to  fbme  nation 

That  won  you  without  blows.     Defpiiing  then 

For  you,  the  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 

There  is  a  world  elfewhere — ;— • 

[Exeunt  ConolanuSf  Cominius,  and  other u 
[7'he  people  Jhouty  and  thrtnu  up  their  capSm^ 
JEdile,  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  \ 
AIL  Our  enemy  is  banifli'd ;  he  is  gone  I  hoo  !  hool 
&ic.  Go  fee  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow  him 

As  he  hath  follow'd  you ;  with  all  defpight 

Give  him  deferv'd  vexation.     Let  a  guard 

Attend  us  through  the  city. 
AIL  Come,  come ;  let's  fee  him  out  at  the  gates ;  come. 

The  gods  preferve  our  noble  tribunes ! — come, 

\Exiunt^ 
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ACT      IV. 

SCENE,    before   the   Gates   of   Rome.: 

Enter   Coriolanus,   Volumnia,    Virgilia,    Menenius 
Cominius,  aw///&  t^€  young  Nihility  of  Rome. 

Coriolanus. 

COme,  leave  your  tears :  a  brief  farev^'cl :  the  beal 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away.     Nay,  mother 
Where  is  your  ancieiit  courage  ?  you  were  us'd 
To  fay,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  fpirits. 
That  common  chances  common  men  oould  bear  ;- 
That,  when  the  fea  was  calm^.  all  boats  alike 
Shew'd  mafterihip  in  floating.     Fortune's  blows,^. 
When  moft  flruck  home,,  being  gently  warded,  craves 
A  noble  cunning.     You  were  us'd  to  load  me 
With  prccepu>  that  woujd  make  invineibk. 
The  heart  that  connM  them. 

Fir,  Ohheav'nsl  O  heav'ns ! 

Cd?r.  Nay,  Ipr'ythee,  woman -r— 

FoL  Now  the  red  peftilence  flrike  all  trades  in  Rome 
And  occupations  perifh. 

Cor,  What!  what!  what!: 
I  fhall  be  lovM,  when  I  am  lack'd.     Nay,  mother,, 
Refume  jthat  fpirit,  when  ydu;  were  wont  to  {ay^ 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules n 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  fav^d 
Your  hufband  fo  much  fweat.     Cominiusy , 
i)roop  not;  adieu  :  farewel,  my  wife  !  my  mother  !t 
I'll  do  well  yet.     TJieu  old  and  true  Menenius,. 
Thy  tears  are  falter  than  a  younger  man's. 
And  venomous  to  thine  eyts.     My  fometime  General,. 
I've  feen  thee  flern,  and  thou  haft  oft  beheld 
Heart-hardning  fpedacles.     Tell  thefe  fad  women, 
'Tis  fond  to  wail  inevitable  ftrokes, 
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As  *tis  to  laugh  at  'em.     Mother,  you  wot, 

My  hazards  llill  have  been  your  folace;  and 

Believe't  not  lightly,  (tho'  I  go  alone, 

Like  to  a  lonely  drngon,  that  his  fen 

Makes  fear'd,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  feeil :)  your  foo; 

Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 

With  cautelous  baits  and  pradice. 
roL  My  firft  fon,  , 

Where  will  you  go?  take  good  Cominlus 

With  thee  a  while ;  determine  on  fonie  courfe. 

More  than  a  wild  expofurc  to  each  chance. 

That  darts  i'  th'  way  before  thee. 
Cor,  O  the  Gods  ! 
Com,  rU  follow  thee  a  month,  devife  with  thee 

Where  thou  fhalt  reft,  that  thou  may'ft  hear  of  us^ 

And  we  of  thee.     So,  jf  the  time  thruft  forth. 
A  caufe  for  thy  repeal,  we  (hall  not  fend 

O'er  the  vaft  world,  to  fcek  a  fuigle  man  ; 
And  lofe  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cooL 
1*  th*  abfence  of  the  needer. 

Cor,  Fare  ye  well: 
Thou'ft  years  upon  thee,  and  thou  art  too  full 
Of  the  war's  furfeits,,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruis'd  ;  bring  me  but  out  at  gate- 
Come,  my  fweet  wife,  my  deareft  mother,  and. 
My  friends  of  noble  touch :  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  farewel,  and  fmile.     I  pray  you,  come^ 
While  I  remaia  above  the  ground,  you  (hall 
Hear  from  me  ftill,  and  never  of  me  ought 
But  what  IS  like  me  formerly.. 

Men.  That's  worthily  ^ 
As  any  ear  can  hear.     Come,,  let's  not  weep* 
If  I  could  (hake  off  but  one  feven  years 
From  thefe  old  arms  and. legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cori  Give  me  thy  hand,  [Exeunti 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus,  imth  iheJEdWe. 

Sic,  Bid  them  all  home,  he's  gone ;  and  we'll  no  further. 
Vex'd  are  the  nobles,,  who,,  we  fee,  have  fided 
bi  his  behalf.  Bru. 
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Bru.  Now  wc  have  fhewn  onr  power^ 
Let  us  feem  hombler  after  it  is  done^ 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home  ; 
Say»  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  ftrength. 

Bru,  Difmifs  them  home. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Enter  Volumniay  Virgiliay  and  Menenius. 

Sic^  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why? 

Sic»  They  fay,  (he's  mad. 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us :  keep  on  your  way. 

Vol,  Oh,  y'  are  well  met : 
The  horded  plague  o'  th'  gods  requite  your  love ! 

Men.  Peace,  peace ;  be  not  fo  loud. 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  fhould  hear-» 
Nay,  and  you  (hall  hear  fome. — Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Fir.  You  fhall  (lay  too : — ^I  would  I  had  the  power 
To  fay  fo  to  my  hu(band. 

Sic.  Are  you  man- kind  ? 

Vol.  Ay,  fool :  is  that  a  (hame  ?  note  but  this  fooL 
Was  not  a  man  my  father  ?  hadft  thou  fox Qiip 
To  bani(h  him  that  ftruck  more  blows  for  Rome^ 
Than  thou  haft  fpoken  words 

Sic.  Oh  blefled  heav'ns  I 

Vol.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wi(e  word% 
And  for  Rome\  good — I'll  tell  thee  what — yet  go — 
Nay,  but  ihou  (hah  ftay  too— 1  would,  my  (on 
"Were  iii'Arabiay  and  thy  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  fword  in  his  hand. 

Sic.  What  then  ? 

Vir.  What  then  ?  he'd  make  an  end  of  thy  pofterity. 

Vol,  Baftards,  and  all. 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome  ! 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I  would,  he  had  continued  to  his  country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unknit  himfelf 
Tiie  noble  knot  h^  m^diw 
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Bru.  T  would,  he  had. 

Vol,  I  would,  he  had ! — 'twas  you  incens'd  the  rabble : 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth, 
As  I  can  of  thofe  myfteri^s  which  heav'n 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru,  Pray  let  us  go. 

Fol,  Now,  pray,  Sir,  get  you  gone. 
YouVe  done  a  brave  deed ;  ere  you  go,  hear  this : 
As  far  as  doth  the  capitol  exceed 
The  meaneft  houfe  in  Rome;  fo  far  my  fon. 
This  Lady's  hufband  here,  .this,  (do  you  fee) 
Whom  you  have  banifh'd,  does  exceed  you  all. 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic,  Why  flay  you  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ?  [Exe*  Trihunet* 

FoL  Take  my  pray'rs  with  you. 
-I  wiih,  the  gods  had  nothing  elfe  to  do. 
But  to  confirm  my  curfes  1  Could  I  meet  'em 
But  once  a-day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to't. 

Men,  You've  told  them  home. 
And,  by  my  troth,  have  caufe  :  you'll  Tup  with  mc  i 

Fol.  Anger's  my  meat,  I  fup  upon  myfelf, 
And  fo  (hall  flarve  with  feeding :  come,  let's  go,  - 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno  like  :  come,   come,  fy,  fy  !       [Exeunt^ 

SCENE    changes    to    Aniium. 

Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Volfcian. 

Kom.  T  Know  you  well,  Sir,  and  you  know  me :  your 
A  name,  I  think,  is  Adrian, 

Vol,  It  is  fo,  Sir :  truly,  I  have  forgot  you. 

Rom,  I  am  a  Romany  but  my  fervices  are  as  yOu  arc, 
againfl  'em.     Know  you  me  yet? 

Vol,  Nicanor?  no. 

Rom,  The  fame.  Sir. 

FoL  You  had  more  beard  when  I  laft  faw  you,  but 
your  favour  is  well  appear'd  by  your  tongue,  WVv^v'^ 
the  news  ia  Rome?  I  have  a  note  hota  \5dl^  Yoljcltttv 
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ftate  to  find  you  out  there.     You  have  well  faved  me  a 
day's  journey.  J 

Rom.  There  hath  been  in  ^o/»^  ftrange  infurreftions :     ] 
the  people  againft  the  fenators,  patricians,  and  nobles,       1 

Fol.  Hath  been !  is  it  ended  then  ?  our  ftate  thinks 
not  To:  they  are  in  a  moft  warlike  preparation,  and  hope 
to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of  their  divifion, 

Rom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  pad,  but  a  fmall  thing 
would  make  it  flame  again.     For  t^e  nobles  receive  fo 
to  heart  the  banifhment  of  that  worthy  Ccriolanuj^  jthat 
they  are  in  a  npe  aptnefs  to  take  all  power  from  the  people,     ' 
and  to  pluck  from  them  their  tribunes  for  ever.     This     ^ 
lies  glowing,  I  can  tell  you  I  and  is  almoil  mature  for     j 
the  violent  breaking  out.  i 

FoL  CorioJanus  banifh'd  i  ] 

Rom,  Banifli'd,  Sir.* 

FoL  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence^ 
Nicanor^ 

Rom.  The  day  fervcs  well  for  them  now.  I  have^ 
heard  it  faid,  the  fitted  time  to  corrupt  a  man's  wife, 
is  when  Ihe's  fall'n  out  with  her  hulband.  Your  noble 
TuIIist  4^fidius  will  appear  well  in  thefe  wars,  his  great 
oppofer  Coriplanus  being  now  in  no  requed  of  his 
country. 

FoL  He  cannot  chufe,  I  am  moft  fortunate,  thus 
accidentally  to  encounter  you.  You  have  ended  mf 
bufinefs,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany  you  home. 

Rom.  I  flball  between  this  and  fupper  tell  you  moft 
ftrange  things  from  Rome  ;  all  tending  to  the  good  of 
their  adverfaries.     Have  you  an  army  ready,  fay  you  ? 

FoL  A  moil  royal  one.  The  centurions  and  their 
charges  diftindly  billctted,  already  in  the  entertainm'enti, 
and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Rom,  I  ^ra  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readinefs,  and  am 
the  man,  I  think,  that  ftiall  fet  them  in  prefent  adion. 
So,  Sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  molt  glad  of  your  com- 
pany. 

FoL  You  take  my  part  from  me.  Sir,  I  have  the  moft. 
caufe  to  be  glad  qf  yours. 

Rom.  Well,  let  us  go  together*  \^Exeunt., 

Entct 
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Sutsr  Coriolanus  in  mean  apparel^  difguis^d  and: 
sPtuffied. 

Cor,  A  goodly  city  is  this  /^ntium,- City, 

*Tis  I  that  made  thy  widows :  Many  an  heir 
Of  thefe  fair  edifices  for  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop  :   then  know  me  not, 
J^eft  that  thy  wives  with  fpits,  and  boys  with  ilooes. 
In  puny  battle  flay  me.     Save  you,  Sir. 

Enter  a  Citizen. 

Cit.  And  you. 

Cor.  Direft  me,  if  it  be  your  will,  where  great  Au* 
fidius  lies ; 
Is  he  in  Antium  ? 

Cit,  He  is,  and  feafls  the  nobles  of  tljMB  flate,  at  hl» 
houfe  this  night. 

Cor.  Which  is  his  houfe,  I  befeech  you  ? 

Cit.  This,  here,  before  you. 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir:  Farewel.  [Exit  Citizen^ 

Oh,  world,  thy  ftippery  turns  i  friends  now  fall  fworn,^ 
Whofe  double  bofoms  feem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Whofe  hours,  whofe  bed,  whofe  meal  and  exercife 
Are  dill  together,  whofe  twine  (as  'twere)  in  love 
Unfeparable,  ftiall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  diflenfion  of  a  doit,  break  out 
.  To  bittereft  enmity.     So  felleft  foes, 
Whofe  paflions  and  whofe  plots  have  broke  their  fleep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  fome  chance, 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  Qg^,  ihall  grow  dear  friends. 
And  inrer-join  their  ifTues.     So,  with  me; — 7-; 
My  birth-place  have  I  and  my  lovers  left ; 
This  enemy's  town  Til  enter;  if  he  flay  me. 
He  does  fair  juftice;  if  he  give  me  way, 
1*11  do  his  country  fervice,  [Exit. 


452  CORIOLANUS. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Hall  in  Aufidius^s  Houfc 

Mufick  plt^s.     Enter  a  Sewing-man. 

l5^r.TT7INE,  wine,  wine!  what  fervice  is  here ? 
YV     I  think,  our  fellows  are  afleep.  \Exiu 

Enter  another  Serving-man, 
2  Ser.  Where's  Cotus  ?  my  mailer  calls  for  him :  Catm. 

Enter  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  A  goodly  houfe ;    the  feail  fmells  well ;  but  I     I 
i^ppear  not  like  a  gueft. 

Enter  the  firji  Ser*ving'tnan* 

1  Ser*  What  would  you  have,  friend?  whence  are 
yoa  ?  here's  no  place  for  you :  pray,  go  to  the  door. 

[Exit: 

Cor,  I  have  defervM  no  better  entertainment^  in  being 

Coriolanus*  [AJide* 

Enter  fecond  Sirvant* 

2  Ser,  Whence  are  you,  Sir  ?  has  the  porter  his  eyes 
in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrance  to  fuch  companions  I 
pray,  get  you  out. 

Cor.  Away ! 

2  Ser,  Away  ?— — get  you  away. 

Cor.  Now  thouVt  troublefome. 

2  Sen  Are  you  fo  brave?  Til  have  you  talk'd  with  anon* 

Enter  a  third  Ser^vant,     Tbefirft  meets  him. 

3  Ser,  What  fellow's  this  ? 

I  Ser.  A  ftrange  one  as  ever  I  look'd  on :  I  cannot  get 
him  out  o*  th'  houfe ;  pr'ythee,  call  ray  matter  to  him. 

3  Ser,  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  ?  pray  you» 
avoid  the  houfe. 

Cor.  Let  me  but  dand,  I  will  not  hurt  your  hearth. 

3  Ser.  What  are  you  ? 

Cor.  A  Gent\em?itv. 

3  Ser.  A  matveWous  ^oot  ox^^. . 
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Cer.  True ;  fo  I  am. 

3  Ser.  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman^  take  up  feme 
other  flation,  here's  no  place  for  you ;  pray  you,  avoid : 
come. 

Cor.  Follow  your  fun^lton,  go  and  batten  on  cold 
bits,         ,  [Pufies  him  aivay  from  him* 

3  Ser,  What,  will  you  not?  pr'ythee,  tell  my  maftcr, 
what  a  ilrange  gueft  he  has  here* 

'2  Ser,  And  I  (hall.  \^Exit  fecond  Serving-man^ 

3  Ser.  Where  dwelFft  thou  ? 

Cor,  Under  the  canopy. 

3  Ser.  Under  the  canopy  ? 

Cor.  Ay. 

3  Ser.  Where's  that  ? 

Cor.  V  th'  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

3  Ser.  V  th'  city  of  kites  and  crows  ?  what  an  afs  it 
is!  then  thou  dwell'il  with  daws  too? 

Cor.  No,  I  ferve  not  thy  mafter. 

3  Ser.  How,  Sir !  do  you  meddle  with  my  mafter  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  'tis  an  honefter  fervioe,  than  to  meddle 
with  thy  miftrefs :  thou  prat'ft,  and  prat'd ;  ferve  with 
thy  trencher :  hence.  [JBeats  him  aivay. 

Enter  Aufidius,  ivith  a  Serving-man. 

Auf.  Where  is  this  fellow  ? 

2  Ser.  Here,  Sir ;  I'd  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog, 
but  for  difturbing  the  Lords  within. 

Auf.    Whence  com'ft  thou  f     what  would'ft  thou? 
thy  name? 
Why  fpeak'ft  not  ?  fpeafc,  man  :  what's  thy  name  ? 

Cor.  If,  Tullusf  yet  thou  know'ilme  not,  and  feeing  me^ 
Doft  not  yet  take  me  for  the  man  I  am, 
Neceffity  commands  me  name  myfclf. 

Juf.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Cor.  A  name  unmufical  to  Volfcian  ears. 
And  harfh  in  found  to  thine. 

Auf  Say,  what's  thy  name  ? 
Thou  haft  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  command  in't ;  though  thy  tackle's  torn. 
Thou  ihew*ft  a  noble  veflel ;  what's  thy  Tv^m^\ 
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Cor,  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown ;  know'ft  thOB  me  yet  ? 
Juf,  I  know  thee  not ;  thy  name  ? 
Cor.  My  name  is  Catus  Marcius^  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Vol/cians^ 
Oreat  hurt  and  mifchi^f ;  thereto  witnefs  may 
My  fjrname,  Corhlanns.     The  painful  fervice, 
'  The  extreme  dangers,  and  th«  drops  of  bkxxl 
Shed  for  my  thanklefs  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  firname :  a  good  memory. 
And  witnefs  of  the  malice  and  difpleafure 
Which  thou  fhould'fi  bear  me,  only  that  aame  remains. 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  peopk. 
Permitted  by  our  daftard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forfook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  reft  ; 
And  fufFer*d  me  by  th'  voice  of  (laves  to  be 
Hoop'd  out  of  Rome*     Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth,  not  out  of  .hope 
(Miftake  me  not)  to  fave  my  life ;  for  if 
I  hadVear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i*  th'  world 
I'd  have  avoided  thse.     But  in  mere  fpite 
To  be  full  quit  of  thofe  my  banifhers. 
Stand  I  before  thee  here :  then  if  thon  haft 
A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  wilt  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  flop  thofe  maims 
Of  fhame  feen  through  thy  country,  fpeed  thee  flraight, 
And  make  my  mifery  ferve  thy  turn  :  fo  ufe  it. 
That  my  revengeful  ftrvices  may  prove    . 
As  benefits  to  thee.     Fori  will  £^t 
Again  ft  my  canker'd  country,  with  the  (pleen^ 
Of  all  the  under  fiends.     But  if  fo  be 
Thou  dat'ft  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  foitnnes 
ThouVt  tir'd ;  then,  in  a  word,  I  alfo  am 
Longer  to  live  moft  weary,  and  prefent 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  .ihew  thee  but  a  fool. 
Since  I  have  ever  followed  thee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  -country's  breaft^ 
And  cannot  live,  but  to  thy  fhame,  uniefs 
It  be  to  do  thee  fervice. 
^uf.  Oh,  Ma»-cittj,  Marciu$> 
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"Each  word,  tfeou'ft  fpokc,  bath  weeded  from  my  heart 

A  root  of  ancient  envy.     If  yupker 

Should  from  yon  eload  fpeak  to  me  things  divine. 

And  fay,  *tis  tnre ;  I'd  riot  belie  re  them  more 

Than  thee^  «li-ftoble  Afarrt'tox.     Let  me  twine 

Mine  arms  about  th«it  body,  vWsetis-againft 

My  grained  s^^  an  htradred  times  hith  broke. 

And  fcar'd  the  moon  with  fplinters  :  here  I  clip 

The  anvil  of  my  fword,  and  do  conteft 

As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 

As  ever  in  ambitious  ftrength  I  did 

Contend *againft  thy  valour.     Know  thou  9^^^ 

I  lavM  the  maid  Pmarried  ;  never  m«n 

Sigh'd  truer  breath :  bat,  that  I  fee  thee  here. 

Thou  nobk  thing,  more  dances  my  rapt  heart. 

Than  when  I  firft  my  wedded  miftrefe  law 

Beftride  my  threfhold.    Why,  thou  Mkrs  I  I  tell  thee. 

We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  bs^  purpofe 

Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  ihy  brawn. 

Or  lofe  my  arm  for't :  thou  haft  beat  me  out 

Twelve  feveral  times,  and  [  have  «ightly  iimcc 

Dream*t  of  encounters  'twixt  thyfelf  and  me : 

We  have  been  down  together  in  my  ileep. 

Unbuckling  helms,  lifting  each  other's  throat. 

And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.     Worthy  Marckts^ 

Had  we  no  quarrel  elfe  to  Rome,  but  that 

Thou  art  thence  banifli'd,  we  wowld  mufter  all 

From  twelve  to  feVenty  ;  and  pouring  war 

Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  .^^z*^. 

Like  a  bold  flood  o^er^bea^-.     O  come,  igo  in,   • 

And  take  our  friendly  fenators  by  th'  hands. 

Who  wow  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  ine. 

Who  am  prepared  again  ft  your  territories. 

Though  not  for  i?<?#Wf  itfelf.  -v 

Coi^,  You  blefs  me,  gods ! 

Auf.  Therefore,  moft  abfol4ite  ^ir,  if  thou  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
One  half  cif  my  commiflion,  and  fet  down 
As  beft  thou  art  experienc'd,  iince  thou  know'ft 
Thy  counr/7^5  firength  and  wwkiirfs,  ti^m^  <i>wtv  ^^^i^N 
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Whether  to  knock  againft  the  gates  of  Rome^ 
Or  rudely  viiit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them»  ere  derfroy.     But  come,  come  in  ; 
Let  me  commend  thee  iirft  to  thofe,  that  fhall 
Szyjea  to  thy  deiires.     A  thoufand  welcomes ! 
And  more  a  friend »  than  e'er  an  enemy : 
Yet,   Marciusi    that  was  much.— Your  hand ;   raof 
welcome !  [Extuvt 

Enter  two  Servants. 

1  Ser*  Here's  a  flrange  alteration. 

2  Ser.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  flruckei 
him  with  a  cudgel,  and  yet*  my  mind  gave  me,  hi 
clothes  made  a  falfe  report  of  him. 

1  Ser.  What  an  arm  he  has  I  he  turn'd  me  about  wid 
his  £nger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would  fet  up  a  top« 

2  Ser,  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  fome 
thing  in  him.  He  had.  Sir,  a  kind  of  face,  methought- 
I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 

1  Ser.  He  had  fo :  looking,  as  it  were— -would  I  wen 
hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  him  than 

-  could  think. 

2  Ser.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  fworn  :  he  is  iimply  the  raref 
nan  i'  th'  world. 

1  Ser.  I  think,  he  is ;  but  a  greater  foldier  than  he 
you  wot  one. 

2  Ser.  Who,  my  mailer  ? 

1  Ser.  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

2  Ser.  Worth  fix  on  him. 

1  Ser.  Nay,  not  fo  neither ;  but  I  take  him  to  be  th( 
greater  foldier. 

2  Ser.  Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to  fay  that; 
for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  General  is  txcellent. 

I  Ser.  Ay»  and.fot  an  aifault  too. 


Entir  a  tbirtl  Ser<iiant. 
aves,  I  can  tell  you  n 

B9tk.  What,  what,  what  ?  let's  partake. 


3  Ser.  Oh,  flaves,  I  can  tell  you  news;  news,   yoi 
rafcals. 


3  Ser 


I 


CORIOLANVS.  457 

^  Ser.  I  woald  not  be  a  Roma/t,  of  all  nations ;  I 
liad  as  lieve  be  a  condemn'd  man, 

£oih.  Wherefore  f  whercfcwe  f 

3  Ser.  Why,  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack  our 
Genera],  Caius  Mdrdits. 

1  Ser.  Why  do  you  fay,  thwack  our  General/ 

3  Ser.  I  do  not  fay,  thwack  oor  General ;  but  he  was 
always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  Ser>  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  friends  ;  he  was  ever 
too  hard  for  him,  i  have  heard  him  fay  fo  htmielf. 

1  S4r.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  fay  the 
troth  on't:  before  C^»ii,  he  fcocht  him  and  notcht 
him  like  a  carbonado. 

2  Ser.  And,  had  he  been  cannibally  given,  he  might 
liave  broil'd  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Set*  But,  more  of  thy  news ;— — 

3  Str.  Why,  he  is  fo  made  on  here  within,  as  if  he 
were  fon  and  heir  to  Mars  ^:  fet  at  upper  end  o'  th* 
table;  no  tjueftion  afk'd  him  by  any  of  the  fenators, 
but  they  ftand  bald  before  him.  Our  General  himfelf 
makes  a  miflrefs  of  him,  fandifiea  himfelf  with's  hands, 
and  turns  up  the  white  o'  th'  eye  to  his  difcourfe.  But 
the  bottom  of  the  news  is,  our  General  is  cut  i'  th' 
middle,  and  but  one  half  of  what  he  was  ycflerday* 
For  the  other  has  half,  by  the  intreaty  and  grant  of  the 
whole  table.  He'll  go,  he  fays,  and  fowle  the  porter 
of  Rome  gates  by  th'  ears.  He  will  mow  down  oH 
before  him,  and  leave  his  paflage  poll'd. 

2  Ser.  And  he's  as  like  to  do't  as  any  man  I  can 
imagine. 

3^^.  Do'tl  he  will  do't:  for  look  you.  Sir,  he  has 
as  many  friends  as  enemies ;  which  friends.  Sir,  as  it 
were,  durft  not  (look  you.  Sir)  fhew  th^nfeives  (as  we 
term  it)  his  friends,  wfailft  he's  in  diredlitude. 

I  Ser.  Dire,aitude !  what's  that  ? 

3  Ser,  But  when  they  fhall  fee.  Sir,  his  creft  up 
again,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  out  of  their 
burroughs  (like  conies  after  rain)  and  revel  all  with  him. 

i  Ser.  But  when  goes  this  forward  f 

V04..VI,  U  ^Ser. 
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.3  Ser.  To-morrow,  to-day,  prefently,  you  (baSliavc 
the  drum  flriick  up  this  afternoon  :  'tis,  as  it  were,  s 
parcel  of  their  featt,  and  to  be  executed  ere  they  wipe 
their  lips. 

2  Ser.  Why,  then  we  (hall  have  a  ftrrring  world  again^ 
this  peace  is  ^'orih  nothing,  but  to  ruft  iron,  encreafc 
taylors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

1  Ser.  Let  me  have  war,  fay  I;  it  exceeds  peace,  as' 
far  as  day  does  night ;  it's  fprightly,  waking,  audible, 
and  full  -of  vent.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,  lethargyj 
Bittird,  deaf,  -fleepy,  infenfible,  a  getter  of  more  baftard 
children  thanwar^s  a  dedroycr  of  men. 

2  Ser.  *Tis  fo^  and  as  war  in  fome  fort  may  be  farid 
to  be  a  ravilber,  fo  it  cannot  be  denied,  but  peace  is  a 
great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

I  Ser,  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

3  Ser.  Reafon,  becaufe  they  then  lefs  need  one  another: 
the  wars,  for  my  money,  I  hope,  to  fee  Romans  a»* 
cheap  as  Volfcians. 

They  are  rifing,  they  are  rifin^. 

Both.  In,  in,  in,  in,  \Exeufti. 

SCENE,    a  public  Place  in  Rome. 

3nter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Sie,{'^l)'^T7'EheiLT  noio^YCimy  neither  need  we  fear  hi  ro; 
VV  His  remedies  are  tame  i'  th'  prefent  peace. 
And  quietnefs  o*  th*  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  Jiurry.     Here  we  make  his  friends 
Blufhy  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  had, 

(33)  '^  ^^^  "*'  ^f  ^'"^9  neifber  need  nvefiar  btm^ 

JJh  remedies  are  tame  :  tbeprefetit  peace 

And  ^uietnffs  0*  th*  people^  which  before 

aVere.in  wild  hurry,]  As  this  palTage  has  been  hitherto  pointed. 
It  latbours  under  jtwoabfurdities  ^  firft,  that  the  peace  abroad,  and  the 
qn  etnefs  of  the  populace  at  home,  are  caWd  •Marcius*s  remedies; 
vrV  ereas,  if  truth,  thefe  were  the  impediments  of  his  revenge  :  In 
the,noKt^lace,  the  latter  branch  of  the  fentence  is  imperfe£^  and  un- 
grammaticaU    My  regulation  pce¥entsi)oth  thefe  inconveniencies. 

Though 
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Though  they  themfelves  did  fuiFer  by't,  beheld 
^Diflentious  numbers  peftring  ilreets,  than  fee 
Our  tradefmen  iinging  in  their  ihpps,  and  going  : 

About  their  fun4Ucxn«  friendly. 

Enter  Mcnenias. 

Bru*  We  Hood  to't  in  good  time.    Is  this  Menenius  ? 

Sic.  'Tis  he,  'tis  he :  O,  he  is  grown  mod  kind  of 
late.     Hail,  Sir! 

Men.  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sic.  Your  Coriolanus  is  -not .  much  mifs'-d,  but  witit 
ilia  friends ;  th^  commonwealth  doth  ikind,  4ind  fe 
•would  do,  were  he  more  aijery  at  it. 

Men.  All's  well,  and  might  have  been  much  better* 
if  he  could  have  temporiz'd. 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ? 

Min.  Nay,  I  hear  nothing : 
His  mother  and  his  wife  he^r  nothing  from  him» 

Emer  ihree  or  four  Citizens. 

All.  The  gods  prefer ve  you  both  ! 

Sic.  Good-e'en,  neighbours. 

£ru.  Good-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  you  all. 

I  CiH  Ourfelves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our  kncet. 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live  and  thrive, 

Bru.  f^arewel,  4cind«eighbours : 
We  wilh'd,  Coriolanus  had  lov'd  you,  as  w^  did. 

Ml  Now  the  gods  keep  you  !  ' 

^c//-6  TV/.  Farewel,  farewel.  [Exeunt  Citiaccns. 

Sic.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time. 
Than  when  thefe  fellows  ran  about  the  ftreets, 
•Crying  confufion. 

Bru.  Caius  Mar-cius  vtZfi 
A  worthy  officer  i'  th'  war,  but  infolentj 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  pafl  all  thinking, 
Self- loving. 

Sic.  And  affefting  oneToIe  throne. 
Without  afilftancc: 

U  2  "Mtu^ 
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M€M.  Nay,  I  think  not  fo. 

Sic.  We  had  by  this,  to  all  our  lamentation. 
If  he  had  eone  forth  conful,  found  it  fo. 

Bnu  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Romh 
Sits  (afe  and  ftiU  without  him. 

Enter  MdUe. 

JEMi.  Worthy  tribunes, 
^There  is  a  flave,  whom  he  have  put  in  prifbn. 
Reports,  the  VJfcums  with  two  feveral  powers 
Are  entred  in  the  Jtdman  territories  ; 
And  with  the  deepeil  malice  of  the  war 
Deftroy  what  lies  before  'em. 

Mea.  *T\s  Au/Uliits^ 
Who,  hearing  oi  our  Marcius*  baniftment, 
Thruils  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world  ; 
Which  were  in-(hell'd  when  Marctut  ftood  fi>r  Remti 
And  diMfft  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you  of  Marcius  I 

Bru.  Go  fee  this  rumourer  whipt.    It  cannot  be. 
The  Fol/cians  dare  break  with  us. 

Men.  Cannot  be  1 
We  have  record,  that  very  well  it  can  : 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been  « 

Within  my  age.     But  rieaibn  with  the  fellow 
Before  you  puniih  him,  where  he  heard  this  ; 
Left  you  (hall  chance  to  whip  your  information. 
And  beat  the  meilenger,  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me : 
1  know,  this  cannot  be. 

Bru.  Notpoflible. 

Enter  a  M^enger^ 

Mef.  The  nobles  in  great  earnefliiefs  ar^  going 
All  to  the  Senate>houfe ;  fome  news  is  corne^ 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  'Tis  this  ilave : 
Go  whip  hiia'foc^  t\ic^^^te?^^^^\A£k&x^£n^! 

2,  "^^^^ 
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Nothing  but  his  report ! 

Mef.  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
T^e  flave's  report  is  recooded>  and  mare. 
More  fearful  is  delivered  * 

Sic.  What  more  fearfnl  ? 

Mef.  It  is  fpoke  freely  oat  of  many  mouths^ 
How  probable  I  do  not  know,  that  MMPcimi^ 
Join'd  with  Aufidius^  leads  a  power  'gainft  R9in§% 
And  vows  revenge  as  fpacious,,  as  between 
The  youne'ft  and  oldeft  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  mod  likely  I— — » 

Bru.  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  fort  nu^  wUk 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on't. 

Mitt.  This  is  unlikely* 
He  and  Aufidiut^  can  no  more  atone,  (34^ 
7han  violenteH  contrariety. 

Enter  Mejinger^ 

Mef.  Yovt  are  fent  fer  to  the  Senate  t 
A  fearful  army»  led  by  Caias.  Marciw^ 
Aflbciated  with  jfufi^us,  rages 
Upon  our  territories  ;  and  have  alread)r 
O'er-born  their  way,  confum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  themi. 

Etttir  CominittSw 

Com.  Oh,  you  have  made  good  work.. 
Men.  What  news  ?  what  news  i 

(34)  He  and  Akfidim  can  no  more  be  one 
Than  vioienteft  contrariety,] 
This  is  only  Mr,  Pope*i  fophiftication^.    I  hare  reftorM  tBe  resdijigt 
of  the  genuine- copies  ^-^can  no  more  atone,  h  e.  be  reconcird,  agree  ^ 
for  in  this  fenfe  the  word  it  as  frequenU}^  ufed,,  as  in  the  a^rvc  one, 
to  pacify,  to  reconcile* 
So  in  JtsyoM  Rke  it  j 

Then  is  there  mirth  in  heav^n,- 
When  earthJy  things,  made  ev*n, 
Atone  together, 
ivitnaux  othex  ^aOag^es  of  our  author. 
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Com,  You  have  holp  to  ravlfli  your  own  daughters^  and 
To  melt  the  tity-leads  upon  yourpates. 
To  fee  your  wivei  difiiononr'd  to  your  nofes. 
Men.  What's  the  news  ?  whatVthe  news  ? 
Com.  Your  temples  burned  in  their  cement,  and 
Your  franchifes,  whereon  you  Rood,  confined 
Into  an  augre's  bore,  - 

Men.  Pwy  now,  the  news  ? 
You've  made  fair  work,  I  fear  me  :  {fray,  your  news  I 
If  Marcius  fhould  be  joined  with  the  Volfcians^ — 

Com,  If?  he  is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing. 
Made  by  fome  other  deity  than  nature, 
That  (hapes  man  better  ;  and  they  follow  him^ 
Again il  us  brats,  with  no  lefs  confidence,, 
I'han  boys  purfuing  fummer  butter- flies, 
Gr  butchers  killing  fliesi 

Men.  You've  made  good  work. 
You  and  your  apron-men  ;  that  ^ood  fo  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  and 
The  breath  of  garlick-eaters. 
Com.  He'll  make,  your  Rome  about  your  ears. 
Men.  As  Hercules  did  (hake  down  mellow  fruit  r 
You  have  made  fair  work ! 
Bru.  But  i&  this  true.  Sir  ? 
Com,  Ay,  and  you'll  look  pale 
Before  you  find  it  other.  ,  All  the  regions 
Do  fmilingly  revolt ;  arid,  who  refills. 
Are  mock  d  for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  perifli  Qonftan't  fools  :  who  is't  can  blame  him  ? 
Your  enemies  and  his  find  fomething  in  hTm. 

*  Men.  We're  all  undone,  unlefs 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  (hall  a(k  it  ? 
The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  (hame  ;  the  people 
Deferve  fuch  pity  of  him^  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  (hcpherds :  his  beft  friends,  if  they 
Shou'd  fay,  •  Be  good  to  Homey   they  charge  him  even? 
As  thofe  (hould  do  ihai  \aA  deCerv'd  his  hate. 
And  kherein  fticv/'dWVLt  ^tismv^^* 
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Men.  'Tis  true. 
If  he  were  putting  to  my  houfe  the  brand 
That  would  cenfume  it,  I  have  not  the  face 
To  fay,  •  Befeech  you,  ceafe.'     You've  made  fair  hands,. 
You  and  your  crafts  !  you've  crafted  fair  I 

Coin,  You've  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Rome^  fuch  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

TV/.  Say  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men,  How  ?  was  it  we  ?  we  lov'd  him  ;  but,  like  beafts^ 
And  coward  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clulkrs. 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  th'  city. 
*  Com,  But  I  fear. 

They'll  roar  him  in  again.     Tullus  Aafidiusy 
The  fecond  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer  :  Defperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  (Irength,  and  defence. 
That  Rome  can  make  againfl  them. 

Eater  a  Troop  of  Citixens,. 

Men.  Here  come  the  cbifters, 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him  f — You  are  they. 
That  made^'the  air  uhwhoKbme,  when  you  call 
Your  (linking,  greafy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus*  exile.     Now  he's  coming. 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  foldier's  head„ 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip  :  as  many  coxcombs. 
As  you  thre^^  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  yon  for  your  voices.     *Tis  no  matter. 
If  he  fhould  burh  us  all  into  one  coal. 
We  have  deferv'd  it. 

Omnes,  Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news- 

1  Cit.  For  mine  own  part. 

When  I  faid,  Kaniffi  him ;  I  faid,  ^twas  pity. 

2  C/V.  And  fo  did  I. 

3  Cit,  And  fo  did  I;  and  to  fay  the  truth,  fo  did 
very  many  of  us;  that  we  did,  we  did  for  tl^e  beft  :. 
and  tho*  we  willingly  confentfed  to  his  baniflimfent,  yet 
it  was  againfl  our  will.. 

XI'  4  Comw 
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C»m.  Y*are  goodly  things ;  you,  voices ! 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work. 
You  and  your  cry.     Shall's  to  the  capitol  t 

Com.  Oh,  ay,  what  elfe  ?  [Exeiat^ 

Sic.  Go,  mafters,  get  you  home,  be  not  difmay'd. 
Thefe  are  a  £de,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  fo  feem  to  fear.     Go  home, 
And  fhew  no  fign  of  fear. 

1  Cit.  The  gods  be  good  to  ns :  come,  matters^ 
let's  home.  I  ever  faid,  we  were  i*  th'  wrongs  when 
we  baniih*d  him. 

2  Cit.  So  did  we  all  i  but  come»  let's  Home. 

\^Exit  Citizeutm 
Bru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  capitol ;  would,  half  my  wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  he  I 

Sic.  Pray,  let  us  go.  iEMitmi  TribnniU 

S  C  £  N  £,  a  Camp ;  at  a  fmall  Diftance  frotn 
Rome. 

Enter  Anfidias,  wtb  bis  Lieutemuu* 

Jy/>T^O  they  ftill  fly  to  th*  Roman  r 

\  3  Lieu.   I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  ia 
him ;  but 
Your  fbldiers  ufe  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat» 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end  i 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action.  Sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  1  cannot  help  it  now, 
Unlefs,  by  ufing  means,  J  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  dedgn.     He  bears  himfelf  more  proudly 
Even  to  my  perfbn,  than,  I  thought,  he  would 
When  firft  I  did  embrace  him.     Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changling,  and  I  mufl  excufe 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yet  I  wifh.  Sir, 
(l  mean  fox  your  paiucuVax^  ^c»t  \va.\  tkXiX. 
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Jbin''din  corami^n  with  him ;  but  had  borne 
The  a£lion  of  yourfelf,  or  elfe  to  him 
Had  left  it  folely. 

Auf,  I  undierftand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  fure;. 
When  he  fliall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not». 
What  I  can  ui^e  againil  him.;  though  it  feems 
And  fo  he  thinks,  and  is  no  lefs  apparent 
To  th'  vulgar  eye»  that  he  bears  all  things  fairly  %. 
And  fhews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volfcian  flate^ 
Fights  dragon-like,,  and  does  atchleve  as  foon 
As  draw  his  fword  :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That  which  ihall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine^ 
When  e'er  we  come  to  our  account. 
Lieu.  Sir,  I  befeech,.  think  you  he'll  carry  Roma  F 
Auf.  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  (its  down,. 
And  the  nobility  of  Romezxt  his : 
The  fenators  and  patricians  love  him  too<^ 
The  tribunes  are  no  foldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rafli  in  the  repeal,  as  haAy 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think,  he'll  be  to  Bipmi  (35)^ 

(^5)  Tthtnlt^  hill  U  t(y^xaoiti. 

'  jis  is  the  Afpray  to  tbejifl}^  who  takes  it 

Byfovreign^ofnatureA 
Though  one^s  fearch  might  have  been  very  vain; to  find  any  ruch< 
Hiord  as  Ajpray,  yet  I  eafily  imagined,  fo-nething  muit  be  couchM, . 
tinder  the  corruption,  in  its  nature  deftru£tive  to  Aih,  and  that  made 
apreyofthem«     And.  this  fufpicioo  led  me  to  the  difcovery..   Thrr 
^pref  is  a  fpeeies  of  the  eagle,  of  a  ftrong:maIce,  that  haunts  the 
iea  and  lakes  for  its  food,  and  altogether  preys  on  fifh.    It  is-  called  . 
the  ciXmi(s1^,  or  ji^uila  Marina f.zs  alio  Ai/is  ojifraga*  thence  con— 
traced  firfl-,  perhaps,  into  Ofpbrty,,  and  then,  with  regard  to  the  eafe 
of  pronunciation,  Pfprey,,   Pliny  gives  us  this  defcription  of  its  acute 
fight,    and  eagernefs  after  its  prey.     Haliaeetus,    clariffima  oculorum* 
ticicf  librans  ex  alto  fefe,  vifa  itr  mari  pifie,  praceps  in  mart  ruens,  et^ 
difcujjts peSiore  aquisp  rapiens.    It  may  not  be  disagreeable  tu  go  a  little.- 
farther  to  explaia  the  propriety  of  the  poet's  ailufion«    Why  wiUi 
Cdriolanus  be  to  Romtf,  as  the  Ofprrf,  to  thft  filh, 
^•^-^btSiltahtii 
By  fov'reign^  of  nature  f 
Sbakefpeare,   tis  well  known,  has  a  pCGttliarity  ra^tbintiSin^^^   anl' 
Denver,  he  is  acquainted  with  nature}  is  (utt.X!»  i2li^^^XA\wit  tcv«^^ 
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As  IS  the  Ofprey  to  the  fi(h,  who  takes  it  1 

By  fovereignty  of  nature.     Firft,  he  was 

A  noble  fervant  to  them,  but  he  could  hot 

Carry  his  honours  even  ;  whether  pride,        \    •  . 

(Which  oot  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints  '    *  '^ 

The  happy  man)  whether  defe^  of  jodgnicnt^ 

(To  fail  in  the  difpofing  of  thole  chances. 

Whereof  he  was  the  Lord)  or  whether  nature^ 

(Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing;  not  moving 

From  th'  cafk  to  thf  cuihion  ;  but  commanding  peace' 

Even  with  the  fame  aufterity  and  garb, 

As  he  controll'd  the  war;)  Bat  one  of  thefci 

(As  he  hath  fpiees  of  them  all)  not  all. 

For  rdare  fo  far  free  him,  made  him  fear*d» 

So  hated,  and  fo  baniih'd :  but  he  has  merit 

To  choak  it  in  the  utterance :  fo  our  virtues 

Lie  in  th'  interpretation  of  the- time ; 

Uncommon  effe^s  and  operations.  I  am  very  apt  to  imagine,  tKere- 
fore,  that  the  poet  meant,  Coriolanus  v^ould  take  J^ome  by  the  verp 
opinion  and  terror  of  his  name,  as  iifh  are  taken  by  the  Ofprey,  thro' 
an  ihftinAive  fear  they  have  of  him.  <*  The  fifliermen,  (fays  our 
'*  old  naturalift  JVUliam  Turner^)  are  ufed  to  anoint  their  baits  with 
*<  OJfref%  fat,  thinking  thereby  to  make  them  the  more  efficacious^ : 
•  «  becaufe,  when  that  bird  is  hovering  in  the  air;  ail  the  fiih,  that 
**  are  beneath  him,  (the  nature  of  the  eagle,  ar  it  is  believed,  com- 
"  peliing  them  to  it})*tnrn  up  their  bellies,  and  as  it  were,  give  hitn* 
**■  his  choice-  which  he  will  take  oi  them."  Gejntr  goes  a  little  far- 
ther in  fupport  of  this  odd  inftinit;  telling  us,  *'  that  while  this  bird 
<*  flutters  in  the  air,  and  fometimes,  ar  it  were,  feems  fufpended 
"there,-  he  drops  a  certain-  quantity  of  his  fat,  by  the  influence 
*•  whereof  the  fiih  are  fo  affrighted  and  confounded,  tHat  they  iff> 
<*  mediately  turn  themfelvcs  belly  upwards;  upon  which  he-fowfes 
«*  down  perpendicularly  like  a  ftone,  and  feiecs  them  in  his  talons.** 
i— »To  thi?,  I  dare  fay,  Sbakefpeare  alludes  in-  this  expreflion  of  the 
fiv'reWnty  of  nature.  This  very  thought  is  again  touched  by  Beaumont 
and  Fietchery  in  their  Two  Noble  Kinfmen  j  a  play  in?  which  tb«. re  is  a 
tradition  of  our  author  having  been  jointly  concerned. 


-r-But,  oh,  Jove !  your  adiont, 


Soon  as  they  move,  as  Afprayi  do  the^^, 
Subdue  before  they  touch, 

Ter  here  ji^ain  w«  mvjft  x%^^  Ojjrejt^ 


^^i 
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\nd  pftwer,  unto  itfelf  moft  commendable,  (36) 

iiath  not  a  tomb  (o  evident,  as  a  cttair 

r'  extol  whac  it  hath  done. 

3ne  fire  drives  out  oae  Ere;  ont  nail,  one  nail ; 

light's  by  right  fouler,  ftrengtbs  by  Tlrengths  do  fail, 

;^ome„  Iet-5  away;. when,  Caius,  ^ow^ ir thine,, 

rhou'rt  poor'ft  of  all,  then  ihortly  art  thou  mine. 

(36)  Anifow^r,  unto  itfe^ mo/i  ctmnundoBlet 

Hath  not  a  tomb  Jo  evident,  ai  a  chair 

T*  extol  vohat  it  bath  dene,] 
Phi€  is  a  very  common  fentiment,  but  moft  obrcurely  expreifed.  This 
}  the  fenfe.  That  virtue,  which  delights  to  commend  itfelf,  will 
nd  the  certaineft  tomb  in  that  chair,  in  which  it  holds  forth  on  its 
wn  commendations.  /.  e.  Nothing  fo  readily  throws  our  own  virtue 
tito  oblivion,  as  the  pra6licc  of  commending  one's  felf.  That  power, . 
rhich  is  moft  jealous  of  competitors^  funtoitfelf  moft  commendable,] 
lath  no  certainec  grave  than  that  chair  in  which  it  extols  its  own 
vortht  Mr»  JVarburtM* 


^•^ 
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ACT     V, 

SCENE,    a  publick  place  in  Rome. 
JFn^Menenius/CominiuSy  Sicinius,  Brutus^  with  others. 

Mb  K  B  K  I  us. 

NO,  I'll  not  go :  you  hear,  what  he  hath  faid. 
Which  was  fometime  his  General ;  who  lov'd  hior 
In  a  moil  dear  particular.     He  call'd  me  father : 
Put  what  o'  that  ?  go  you,  that  banifh'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent,  fall  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  nay,  if  he  coy'd 
To  hear  ComtHtus  fpeak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  feem  to  know  xoxi. 

lien.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name  ; 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.     Coriolanus 
He  ^oiifld  not  aniwer  to ;  forbad  all  names  ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titlelefs, 
*Till  he  had  forg'd  himfelf  a  name  o'  th*  ire 
Of  burning  Rome^ 

Men.  Why,  fo  ;  you've  made  good  work  r 
A  pair  of  tribunes,  that  have  rack'd  for  Romi-^ 
To  make  coals  cheap  :  a  noble  memory  t 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twas  to  pardoa 
When  it  was  leaft  expefted.     He  reply'd^ 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  ftate 
To  one  whom  they  had  punifh'd. 

Men.  Very  well,  could  he  fay  lefs  f 

Com.  I  ofFer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For's  private  friends.     His  anfwer  to  me  was,. 
He  could  not  flay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Oi  noifom  mufty  ch^iff.    He  faid^  'twas  folly^ 
Fos  one  poox  gtaiifx  ox  vwo>  \a\^w^u\i\»axftXv 


K\v^ 
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And  dill  to  nofe  th'  offisnce. 

Men,  For  one  poor  grain  or  two  f 
I'm  one  of  thofe  :  his  mother,  wife,  his  child, , 
And  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains ; 
You  are  the  mufty  chafF;  and  you  areimelt 
Above  the  moon.    We  muft  be  burnt  for  yon.  ^» 

Sic,  Nay,  pray,  be  patient :  if  you  refufe  your  sii 
In  this  (b-never- needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  diftreis.     But,  fure,  if  yoo 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue^ 
More  than  the  inftant  army  >ve  can  make. 
Might  ftop  our  countryman. 

Men.  No  :  I'll  hot  meddle* 

Sic.  Pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  What  fhould  I  do  ? 

Bru.  Only  make  tryal  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  tow'rds  Marcius. 

Men.  Well,  and  fay,  that  Marcius 
Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  return'd. 
Unheard :  (what  then  ?) 
But  as  a  difcontented  friend,  grief-fhot 
With  his  unkittdaefs.     Say^t  be  ib  ? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 
Muft  have  that  thanks  from  Romtt  after  the  meaAiie 
As  you  intended  well. 

Men.  I'll  undertake  it :  ' 

I  thinks  he'll  hear  me.     Yet  to  bite  his  lip^ 
And  hum  at  good  Caminius,  much  unhearts  me* 
He  was  not  taken  well,  he  had  not  din'd.— - 
The  veins  unfiU'd,  our  blood  is  cold^  and  then  (37^ 
We  powt  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive  ;  but  when  we've  flufif 4 
The%  pipes,  and  thei^  conveyances  of  blood 
With  wine  and  feedings  we  have  fuppler  ibuls 
Than  in  our  pried-Iike  fads  ;  thecefore  I'H  watch  himi 
*Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  requefl. 
And  then  I'll  fet  upon  him« 

(37)  The  veins  unJilVd,  wr  bUod  it  c^d,  &c.]    Lord.  Bactt  fome* 
where  in  his  eifays  makes,  thiy^veiy  remark.  QonctxtL\iv%x.Vk%  ^ea^oti\  ^V 
'  Jel£fcUati9fU 
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Bru.  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindnefs,. 
And  cannot  lofc  your  way. 

Men.  Oood  faith.  Til  prove  him. 
Speed  how  it  will.    I  fhall  ere^  long. have  Knowledge 
Of  my  fucceff.  \Exit, 

Com,  He'll  never  hear  hiim 

^ic.  Not? 

Com.  I  tell  you,  he  does  fit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  burn  Rome ;  and  his  injury 
The  goaler  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him, 
*Twas  very  faintly  he  faid,  rife :  difmifs'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  fpeecblefs  hand.     What  he  would  do, 
He  fent  in  writing  after ;  what  he  would  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
So  that  all  hope  is  vain,  unlefs  his  mother 
And  wife,«4-who  (as  I  hear)  mean  to  follicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country  :  therefore  hence^ 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  hufte  them  on,         [Exeunt. 

SCENE   changes  to  the  Fo/fcian  C^mp: 

Enter  Menenius  t9  the  Watch  or  Guard. 

I  Watch,  CTay  :  whence  are  you  ? 

O    2  Watch.   Stand,  and  go  back. 

Men.  You  guard  like  men,  'tis  well.  But,  by  your  leavej 
I  am  an  officer  of  (late,  and  come 
To  fpeak  with  Coriolanusm 

I  Watch,  Whence?' 

Men.  From  Rome.  [General 

1  Watch.   You  may  nt)t  pafs,  youmuft  return  :    our 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence.  [before 

2  Watch,  You'll  fee  your  Rome  embrac'd  with  fire, 
You'll  fpeak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Good  my  friends, 
If  you  have  heard  your  General  talk  of  Rdme^ 
And  of  his  friends  therev  it  is  lots  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears  ;  it  is  Menenius. 

I  Watch.  Be  it  fo,  go  back :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  payable. 
Mtn.  I  tcU  tiicc»  fcWw, 
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9*liy  General  is  my  lover  :  I  have  been 

The  book  of  his  ^od  ads  ;  whence  men  bav«  read 

His  fame  unparalleFd  happily  amplified r 

Por  I  have  ever  verified  my  friends, 

(Of  whom  Ke'is  chief)  with  all  the  fiae  that  verity 

"Would  without  lapfing.  fufFer  :  nay,  fometimes, 

Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  fubtle  ground, 

Vi/e  tumbled  pad  the  throw  ;  and  in  his  praife 

Have,  almoft,  ftampM  the  leafing.     Therefore,  fellow, 

I  mull  have  leave  to  pafs. 

1  Watch.  Faith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  la 
}iis  behalf,  as  you  have  utter'd  words  in  your  own, 
you  fhould  not  pafs  here :  no,  though  it  were  as  v  vir- 
tuous to  lye,  as  to  live  chaftely.     Therefore,  go  back. 

Men,  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  remember,  my  name  is  Mene* 
nius ;  always  faftionary  of  the  party  of  your  General. 

2  Watch,  Howfoever  you  have  been  his  liar,  (as  yoa 
fay,  you  have  ;)  I  am  one  that,  telling  true  under  himj^ 
muft  fay,  you  cannot  pafs.     Therefore,  go  back. 

Meit.  Has  he  din'd,  canil  thou  tell  I  for  I  wouldt 
not  fpeak  with  him  'till  after  dinner. 

I'  Watch,  You  are  a  Romany  are  you  ? 

Mitt,  I  am  as  thy  General  is. 

I  Watch,  Then  you  fliould  hate  Romey  as  he  does. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  pufti'd  out  of  your  gates  the 
very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  popular 
ig^norance,  given  your^  enemy  your  (hield,  thinlc  to 
frl)nt  his-  revenges  with  the  eafy  groans  of  old  women, 
the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughters,  or  with  the  palfied 
interceSoii  of  fuch  a  decay'd  dotard  as  you  feem  to 
be  ?  can  you  think  to  blow  out  the  intended  fire  your 
city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with  fuch  weak  breath  as 
this  ?  no,  you  are  deceiv'd,  therefore  back  to  Rome^ 
and  prepare  for  your  execution  ;  you  are  condemned, 
our  General  has  fworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 

Men,  Sirrah,  if  thy  Captain  knew  I  were  here,  he 
would  uie  me  with  eftimation. 

I  Watch,  Come,  my  Captain  Isnows  you  not. 

Men,  I  mean,  thy  General. 

/  fTauJb.  My  General  caws  tvol  ^qx  'S^xx*    '^^5^'»V 
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fay,  go ;  left  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood.    Bacl^ 
thatV  the  utmoft  of  your  having,  back. 
MiH.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow,—— 

Enter  CoriolaABs^  nnith  Aufidius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter.?^ 

Men^  Now,  you  companion,  I'll  fay  an  errand  for 
you ;  you  (hall  know  now,  that  I  am  in  eftimation  % 
you  (hall  perceive,  that  a  ^aci-gardant  cannot  office 
me  from  my  fon  CorioLtttus  ;  gueis  but  my  entertainment 
with  him ;  if  thou  ftand'ft  not  i'  th'  ilate  of  hangipg^ 
or  of  fome  death  more  long  in  (pedatorihip,  and 
crueller  in  fuffering,  behold  now  prefently»  and  fwoon 
ibrwhat^a  to  come  upon  thee.— The  glorious  gods  fk 
in  hourly  fynod  about  thy  particular  profperity,  and 
love,  thee  no  worfe  than  thy  old  father  Mentmus  does  \. 
Oh,  my  fon,  my  fon !  thou  art  preparing  £re  for  us ;. 
look  thee,  here's  water  to  quench  it.  I  was  hardly 
Biov'd  to  come  to  thee ;  but  being  aflured,  none  bat 
myfelf  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown  out  of  our 
gates  with  iighs ;  and  conjure  thde  to  pardon  Ronu^^ 
and  thy  petitionary  countrymen.  The  good  gods 
aifuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dregs  of  it  upon  this 
varlet  here  ;  this,  who,  like  a  block>  hath  denied  mf 
accefs  to  thee 

Cor.  Away  ! 

Men.  How,  away? 

Cor.  Wife^  mother,  child,  I  know  not.     My  afiair*. 
Are  fervanted  to  others  \  though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  remiilion  lies 
In  Volfcian  breafts.    That  we  have  been  ^miliar,  (38)' 

Ingrate 

(38)  ■     Tibaf  wr  hemt  itew  famUUtrf 

Jngrate  fprgetfulnefs Jball  poifon,  rather 

'Phanpity  :  Note,  how  much  ] 
We  cannot  defire  a  more  Hgnal  inftance  of.  the  indolent  ftupidity  ot 
^ur  editors.  Forgetfiilnefs  mi^tffifon,  in  not  remembering  a  con> 
'verfation  of  friendfiiip,  but  how  could  it^  in  fuch  an  adion,  be  fai^ 
to  pity  too  ?  The  pointing  iftabfurd  }  and  the  fentiment  confeqaentljr 
iiink  into  oonfenfe.  A«  I  have  regulated  the  ftops,  both  Dr.  Tbirlfy; 
and  Mr..  JVarburton  Cav»  VixYv  tcve>  \\v«^  wx^X.  Vi  \«.\«^gs\aj.td.  I 
1m«6  ^U  ^enturMbeioa^i»X*^tv^!i«^Q»»lmTA»^>sv  Ouw^e^s^v^V^ 
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Jiigrate  forgetfulnefs  ihall  prifon^  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much. — Therefore,  be  gone: 
^ine  ears  againil  your  fuits  are  ilroneer  than 
Your  gates  againft  my  force.     Yet,  for  I  lov*d  thee. 
Take  this  along ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  fake, 

[Gi*ues  him  a  hittr* 
And  would  have  fent  it.     Another  word,  Meneuius, 
1  will  not  hear  thee  fpeak. — This  man,  Aufidius^ 
Was  my  belov'd  in  Rome ;  yet  thou  behold'ft— 

Jiuf,  You  keep  a  conflant  temper.  \Ux€uiak 

Manent  the  Guard,  and  Menenius. 

1  Watch,  Now,  Sir,  is  your  name  Menenius  f 

2  Watch.  'Tis  a  fpell,  you  fee,  of  much  power :  ypa 
Icnow  the  way  home  again. 

1  Watch.  Do  you  hear^  how  we  aie  (hent  for  keepiag^ 
your  greatnefs  back  ? 

2  Watch.  What  caufe,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  fwooa  ? 
Mm.  I  neither  c^re  for  the  world,  nor  your  Gefte- 

ral :  for  fuch  things  as  you,  I  can  fcarce  think  there's 
any,  y'are  ia  flight.  He,  that  bath  a  will  to  die  by 
himfelf,  fears  it  not  from  another:  let  your  Geners^ 
do  his  worft.  For  you,  be  what  you  are,  long ;  and 
your  mifery  encreafe  with  your  age !  I  iay  to  you,  as 
I  was  faid  to,  away  !— «-  [£xf>« 

1  Watch.  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 

2  Watch.  The  wortfiy  fellow  is  our  General.     He't 
Ihe  rock,  the  oak  not  to  be  wind-ihaken.      [Ex.  Watch. 

Re-enter  Coriolanus  and  Aufidins. 

Cor.  We  will,  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 
Set  down  our  hoft.     My  partner  in  this  adiion. 
You  muft  report  to  th*  Volfcian  Lords  how  plainly 
I've  born  this  bufinefs. 

Auf.  Only  their  ends  you  have  refpefled ;  ftopt 
Your  ears  againft  the  general  fuit  of  Rome  : 

into  frijon;  v^hich  adds  an  antithefis,   by  which  the  itxSt  feemt 
clearer  and  more  natural  t  vi«.  that  forgetfulnefs  fliall  tather  hep  it 
4>  fecret,  that  we  havs  been  iiuaiHar  \  tktn  j»tty  fSsaXX  dt|cltjJeVcpw  twisJo. 
ler  bare  bee^  fo. 
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Never  admitted  private  whifper,  no^ 

Not  wiA  fuch  friends  that  tioughl  them  Aire  of  yoB^ 

Cor.  This  lad  old  man, 
Whom  wkh  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  fent  to  Rome, 
Lov'd  me  above  the  meaftirc  of  a  fkther : 
^*y>  godded  me,  indeed.     Their  lateft  refuge 
Was  to  fend  him  :  for  whofe  old  love,  I  have 
(Tho*  I  fhew'd  fow'rly  to  him)  once  more  offer'd 
The  firft  conditions  ;  (which  they  did  refafe. 
And  cannot  now  accept,)  to  grace  him  only. 
That  thought  he  could  do  more  :  a  very  little 
I've  yielded  to.     Frefli  embaiTy,  and  fuits. 
Nor  from  the  ftate,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
WiH  I  lend  eaf  to. — Hx !  what  ihout  is  this  ? 

Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infringe  my  vow. 
In  the  fame  time  'tis  made  ?  I  will  not— 

EnUr  Virgilia,  Volumnia,  Valeria,  youn^  Marci4XSf. 
witJ^  JttendaMti  alt  in  Mourning* 

My  wife  comes  foremoft,  then  the  honoar'd  mould 

Wheretii  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  in  her  hand 

The  graod-childhto  her  blood.^    But,  out,  affedioat 

All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature  break ! 

Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obftinate. 

What  is  that  curt'fy  worth  ?  or  thofc  dove*s  eyes. 

Which  can  make  gods  fbrfworn  ?  I  melt,  and  am  not 

Of  Wronger  earth  than  others :  mj  mother  bows,^ 

As  if  Olympus  to  a  mole-hill  fhould. 

In  fupplication  nod;  and  my  young  boy 

Hath  an  afpedt  of  interceffion,  which 

Great  nature  cries,— Deny  not.     Let  the  Volfcians 

Plough  Romey  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 

Be  fuch  a  gofling  to  obey  inftindl ;  but  Hand 

h%  if  a  man  were  author  of  himfelf. 

And  knew ^ no  other  kin. 

Virg*  My  Lord  and  hufband  ! 

Cor.  Thefe  eyes  are  pot  the  fame  I  wore  in  Rome* 
yirg*  The  (brrow,  xU^xdtVvicw  u^  thus  changM 
Af akcs  you  think  fa%  "•        ^ 
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Cor.  Like  a  dull  aftor  now, 
i  have  forgot  my  parr,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  full  difgrace.     Beft  of  my  flefh. 
Forgive  my  tyranny ;  but  do  not  fay. 
For  that,  forgive  our  Romans. — O  a  kifs  ^ 

Long  as  my  exile,  {wect  as  my  revenge  I 
Now,  by  the  jealous  Queen  of  heav'n,  that  ki/s 
I^iCarried  from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e'er  fince.— You  gods !  I  pi^te ;  (59) 

And 

(39)  ' Tougods,  Ipray, 

And  the  mofi  noBle  mother  oftbt  'world 

heave  unfalutedt] 
An  old  corruption  muft.bave  poffefled  this  paifage,  for  two  realbn?*^ 
In  the  firft  place,  whoever  confu^its  this  fpeech,  will  find,  that  he  is 
talking  fondly  to  his  wife,  and  not  praying  to  the  gods  at  all.     Se« 
condly,  if  he  wete  employed  in  his  devotions,  no  apology  would  be 
"wanting  for  leaving  his  mother  unfalutcd.     The  poet's  intention  was  . 
certainly  t£s.     CM'iohnus,  having  been  lavifh  in  bis  tendernefTes  and 
raptures  to  his  wife,  bethinks  himfelf  on  the  fudden,  that  his  fond-        ' 
neis  to  her  had  made  him  guilty  of  ill  manners  in  the  neglect  of  bis  ' 
mother  j  and,  therefore  correcting  himfelf  upon  reiie£lion,  cries  3 

; Tou  gods !  I  prate  ; 

Prate,  'tiiftme,  is  a  term  now  ill-founding  to  us,  becaufe  it  is  taken  * 
only,  as  the  grammarians  call  it,  in  malam  partem.    Our  language  was 
not  fo  refin*d,  though  more  mafculine,    in  Sbakefpeare's  days  $  and 
tlfecforc  (notwithftanding  the  prefent  fuppofed  *axo4><»»i»,)  when  he  "* 
is  moft  ferious,  he  frequently  makes  ufe  of  the  word,     A  little  aftcrj 
in  this  very  fcene,  Volumnia  fays ; 

——yet  here  he  lets  me  pratij 

Like  one  i*  th*  ftocks« 
K.  Jgbn. 

If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent /^r^r^ 

He  will  ^wake  my  mercy. 
Hamlet, 

And  If  thou  ^rtf/tf  of  mountains,  let  thdn  throw 

Millions  of  acres  on  us. 
Kor  is  it  infrequent  with  him  to  employ  the  diminutive  of  this  term* 
But  I  prattle 

Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father*s  precepts 

I  do  forger.  -  ^empeft^  - 

Silence  that  fellow ;— I  would^  he  had  fome- 
Caufc  to />rtffr/tf  for  himfelf,  MeaJ,  iox  Meaf^ 

— — O  my  fweet, 
•     J^r^ff/^out  offaihion,  wid  I  doat 
'       Jn  n::ns  o\va  com  fart,  *      '  tjOotVW 
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And  the  moft  noble  mother  of  the  world 

Leave  anfaluted :  fink,  my  knee,  i'  th'  earth  ;     [Jheik. 

Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impreffion  fhew 

Than  that  of  common  fons. 

F0I.  O  (land  op  bleft ! 
Whilft  with  no  fofter  ciifhion  than  the  flint 
I  kneel  before  thee,  and  un properly 
Shew  duty  as  miilaken  all  the  while,  [J^Mflt* 

Between  the  child  and  parent. 

Cor.  What  h  this  ? 
Your  knees  to  me  ?  to  your  corre£led  fon  ? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
Fillop  the  flars :  then,  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  th^  proud  cedars  'gain (I  the  fiery  fun  ; 
Murdering  impoffibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  flight  work. 

rol.  Thou  art  my  warrior, 
I  holp  to  frame  thee.    Do  you  know  this  Lady!  __ 

Cor.  The  noble  fifter  of  Pofiicola,  J^J 

The  moon  of  Rome ;  chafle  as  the  iiicle. 
That's  curdled  by  the  froft  from  pureft  fnow. 
And  hangs  on  Z)/Ws  temple :  dear  Vaferial      ■*■■< 

Fol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours, 

[flfe<wingyoun^  Marciltfi 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  fliew  like  all  yourfelf. 

Cor.  The  god  of  foldiers. 
With  the  confent  of  fupreme  Jo^DCf  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  noblenefs,  that  thou  may'ft  prova 
To  fliame  un  vulnerable,  and  flick  i'  th*  wars 
Like  a  great  fea-mark,  ftanding  every  flaw. 
And  faving  thofe  that  eye  thee  I 

FoL  Your  knee,  firrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  Lady,  and  myfelf. 
Are  fuitors  to  you. 

Cor,  I  befeech  you,  peace : 

I  amended  the  paflage  in  qaeftloii,  ia  the  appendix  to  my  Shake - 
fjpXARX  repor^d\  and  Mr,  Po^  Yia.%  \iaaM^\  ^  V*  ««xft^  it  ftoat 
tbcace,  in  ius  Uft  edition^ 
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>r,  if  you'd  aflc,  remember  this  before; 

'he  thing,  I  have  forfworn  to  grant,  may  ncvet 

e  held  by  your  denial.    Do  not  bid  me 

^ifmifs  my  foldiers,  or  ctpitukte' 

Lgain  with  Rom^s  mechanicks.     Tell  me  not, 

herein  I  feem  unnatural :  defire  not 

7'  allay  my  rages  and  levenges,  witb 

^our  colder  reafons* 

Foi.  Oh,  no  more;  no  more: 
Tou've  faid,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing  s 
^or  we  have  nothing  elfe  to  afic,  but  that 
Viuch  you  deny  already :  yet  we  will  aik. 
That  if  we  fail  in  our  requeft,  the  blame 
AsLy  hang  upon  your  hardneis ;  therefore  hear  us. 

Cor.  JufidittSf  and  you  Folfciam^  mark ;  for  we'l! 
HEear  nought  from  Rome  in  private.— Your  requeft  ? 

VoL  Should  we  ba  filent  and  not  fpeak,  our  raiment 
/^nd  ftate  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We've  lead  fince  thy  exile*    'Hiink  with  thyfilf, 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Kit  we  come  hither ;  iince  thy  fight,  which  fhojuld 
M[ake  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with  com* 

forts, 
Conftrains  them  weep,  and  ihake  with  ftar  and  forrows 
Makifig  the  mother,  wife,  and  child  to  fee 
The  fon,  the  hufband,  and  the  father  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out :  and  to  poor  we. 
Thine  enmity's  moft  capital ;  thou  barr'ft  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy.     For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  c^n  we,  for  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we'i-e  bound  ?  together  With  thy  vi£Vory> 
Whe^to  w^'xe  bound  ?  Alack !  or  we  mull  lof^ 
The  country,  our  dear  nurfe ;  or  elfe  thy  perfon^ 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.     We  muft  £nd 
An  eminent  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wifh,  which  fide  (hou'd  win.     For  either  Aoo 
Muft,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  along  our  ftreets;  or  el& 
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Tnutnphmtly  tread  on  thy  country's  riHB,  ^ 

And  bcjir  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  iicd 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.    For  myfelfy  (on, 
I  purpofe  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  'till 
Thcfe  wars  determine  :  if  I  can't  perfuade  thee 
Rather  to  (hew  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts^ 
Than  feek  the  end, of  one ;  thou  (halt  no  fooiier 
March  to  a(rault  thy  country,  than  to  tread  . 
(Truft  to't,  thou  (halt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world* 

Fir^.  Ay,  and  mine  too. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time* 

Boy.  He  (hall  not  tread  on  me: 
I'll  >run  away  till  I'm  bigger,  but  then  I'll  fight. 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tendernefs  to  be. 
Requires*  nor  child,  nor  woman's  face, ,  to  fee : 
I've  fat  too  long.—— 

Fol.  Nay,  go  n^t  from  us  thus; 
If  it  we're  fo,  that  our  requeft  did  tend  , 
To  fave  the  Romans y  thereby  to  deftroy . 
The  Foljkiam  whom  you  ferve,  you  might  condemn  us, 
As  poifonous  of  your  honour.     No;  our  fuit 
l8«  that  you  recoi^cile  them  :  while  the  Voljcians 
May  fay.  This  mercy  we  have  ihew'd  ;  the  Romanst 
This  we  receiv'd  ;  and  each  in  either  fide 
Give  the  all- hail  to  thee,  J^nd  cry.  Be  bleft 
For  making;  up  this  peace  !  Thou  know'ft,   great  fon, 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain^ 
That  if  thou  conquerable/,  the  benefit^ 
Which  thou  (halt  thereby  reap,  is  fuch  a  name, 
Whofe  repetition  will  b«  dogg'd  with  curfes  : 
Whofe  chronicle  thus  writ,  '  the  man  was  noble-— 
'  But  with  his  lad  attempt  he  wip'd  it  out, 

*  Dedrby'd  his  country,  and  his  name  remains 

*  To  th'  enfuing  age,  abhorr'd.'     Speak  to  me,  fon:  . 
Thou^had  aiFedled  the  firft  drains  of  honour. 

To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  cods ; 

To  tear  with  thundtr  the  wide  cheeks  o'  th'  air. 
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And  yet:to  charge  thy  fulphur  with  a  holr,  (40) 
That  fliould  but  rive  rui  oak.     Why  doll  not  fpeak  ? 
Think*ft  thou  it  honounble  for  a  noble  man  •     • 

Still  to  remember  wrongs  f    Daughter,  fpeak  yoiJt: 
JJlc  cares  not  for  your  weeping.     Speak  thou,  boy; 
Perhaps  thy  childilhnefs  will  move  him  more 
^'han  can  our  reafons.     There's  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to's  mother,  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate 
Like  one  i'  th'  (locks.     Thou'ft  never  in  thy  lift 
Shew'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtefy : 
When  (he,  (poor  hen)  fond  of  no  fecond  broody 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  aiKl  fafely  home. 
Load  en  with  honour.     Say,  my  requefl  's  unjud. 
And  fpurn  me  back :  but  if  it  be  not  fo. 
Thou  art  not  honeft,  and  the  gods  will  plague  thee^ 
That  thou  reftrain'ft  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  turns  away  : 
Down,  Ladies ;  let  us  ihame  him  with  our  knees, 
To's  fir-name  Conolanus  'longs  more  pride. 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down;  and  end; 
This  is  the  lafl.     So  we  will  home  to  Romet 
And  die  among  cur  neighbours.:  nay,  behold  us* 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands  for  fellowfliip. 
Does  reafon  our  petition  with  more  ftrength 
Than  thou  haft  to  deny't.     Come,  let  us  go  : 
This  fellow  had  a  Fi7^f/^j[«  to  his  mother:  (41) 
Hi^  wife  is  in  CorioU,  and  tris  child 

(40)  And  yet  to  change  thy  fulpbur  nv'ttb  a  hohf 
That  jb«nld  hut  rive  an  oak.^  , 

^n  the  printed  copies  concur  in  this  reading,  but  I  have  certain}^ 
reftored  the  true  word.     yid.  the  14th  note  on  this  play. 

(41)  This  fellow  bad  a  Volfcian  to  bis  motber  ; 
Hit  loife  is  in  CorioPi;  and  his  cbild 

'  lUe  bim  by  ebancey-^    But  thd'  Ills   wife   was  in  Cerioli^ 

might  not  his  child,  neverthelefi,  be  like  him  ?  The  minute  alteration 
J  have  made,  I  am  perfuaded,  rei^or^s  the  true  reading.  Volumnia 
would  hint^  that  Corio/anus  by  his  ftern  behaviour  had  loft  all  family- 
regards,  and  did  not  remember  that  he  had  any  chil^.  I  am  not  his 
Qiotber,  (fays  ihe)  'his  wife  is  in  Corio/i,  and  this  child,  whom  we 
bring  with  us,  (young  ManiusJ  it  not  his  child^  bat  oivVj  ^^-m^  Vca. 
fciemblaAce  .hy  chajace. 
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Like  him  by  chance ;  yet  give  us  oar  di%a€th  t 
rm  hoflity  until  oar  dty  oe  afire ; 
And  then  rU  fpeak  a  Uttle. 

Ctr.  O mother,  mother!—-— 

[HoUj  hit  fy  the  bantU^  fiitU. 
What  have  you  done  ?  behold,  the  heavens  do  ope. 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  annatural  fcene 
Thev  laugh  at.    Oh»  my  mother,  mother !  oh ! 
You've  won  a  happy  vidory  to  Rome  ^ 
But  for  your  Ton,  believe  it,  oh,  beheve  it, 
Moft  dang*fOufly  you  have  with  him  prevail'd. 
If  not  moK  mortal  to  him.    Let  it  come  :-* 
Auxins f  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
ril  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aufidiuu 
Were  von  in  my  ftead,  iay,  would  you  have  hiNLrd 
A  mou&er  lefs  ?  or  granted  left,  Aufdius  f 

Auf.  I'too  was  mov'd. 

Or.  I  dare  be  fwom,  you  were  ; 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  little  thing  to  make 
Mine  eyes  €0  fweat  compaflion.    But,  good  Sir> 
What  peace  youll  make,  advife  me :  tor  my  part» 
m  not  to  Rumit  I'll  back  with  you,  and  pray  you 
Stand  to  me  in  this  caafe«    O  mother !  wife  V^^^^ 

Auf,  I'm  glad,  thou'ft  fet  thy  mercy  and  thy  honoar 
At  diB«rence  in  thee ;  out  of  that  Til  work 
Myfelf  a  former  fortune.  [JJik. 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by ;  but  we  will  drink  together ; 
And  you  Ihall  bear  [To  Vol.  Virg.  tfc. 

A  better  witne(s  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter- feal'd. 
Come,  enter  with  us :  Ladies^  you  deferve 
To  have  a  temple  built  you :  all  the  fwords 
In  Itafyt  and  her  confederate  arms, 
Coald  AOi  have  made  this  peace.  \Sxeunt> 
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SCENE,   the  Forum^  in  Rome. 

£/r/fr  Menenius  and  Sicinius. 

Men,  O  E  E  you  yond  coin  o'  th'  capitol,  yond  corner- 
O  Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  ?  [ftone  f. 

Men,  If  it  be  poffible  for  you  to  difplace  it  with  your 
little  finger,  there  is  fotne  hope  the  Ladies  o£  Romet 
efpecially  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him.  But,  I 
{sLy^  there  is  no  hope  in't ;  our  throats  are  fentenced^ 
and  (lay  upon  execution. 

;Sk,  Is't  poffible,  that  fo  fhort  a  time  can  alter  the 
condition  of  a  man  ? 

Men.  There  is  difference  between  a  grub  and  a  but- 
,terfly,  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub ;  this^  ]\farcius  is 
grown  from  man  to  dragon:  he  has  wings;  he's  more 
than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic.  He  lov'd  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me;  and  he  no  more  reniembers  his^ 
mother  now,  than  an  eight  years  old  horfe.  The  tart-^ 
nefs  of  his  face  fours  ripe  grapes.  When  he  walks,  he 
moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground  fhrinks  before  his 
treading.  He  is  able  to  pierce  a  corflet  with  his  eye: 
talks  like  a  knell,  and  his  hum  is  a  battery^  He  fits  in 
his  Itate,  as  a  thins  made  for  Alexander.  What  he  bids 
be  done,  is  finifh'd  with  his  bidding.  He  wants  noting 
of  a  God,  but  eternity,  -and  a  heaven  to' throne  in.. 

Sic.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.    I  paint  him  in    the  chara^er,     Mark,   what 
mercy  his  mother  fhall   bring  from   him ;  there  is   no 
more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a. male  tyger^. 
that  fhall  our  poor  city  find ;  ind  all   this  is  long  of/ 
you.  "  i 

Sic.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us  1 

Men.  N6<  in  fuch  a  cafe  the  gods  will  not  be  good. 
unto  us.     When   we  banifh'd  him,    we  i^efpeded  not 
them:  and  he  returning  to  break  our  necks,  they  refped . 
not  us. 

Vol.  VI.  X  1.ivut 
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JSnfer  a  Mejfenger. 

Me/.  Sir,  if  you'd  fave  your  life^  fly  to  your  hauft;: 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune^ 
And  hale  him  up  and  down  :  all  fwearing,  if 
The  Roman  Ladies  bring  not  copifort  home. 
They'll  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enter  another  Mtjfenger, 

Sic.  What's  the  news? 

Me/,  Good  news,  good  news,  the  Ladies  have  prev^'d'r 
The  Foyaaas  are  diflodg'd,  and  A&r«>/.  gone  ;^ 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rtme^ 
No,  not  the  expuliion  of  the  Tarquins. 

Sic.  Friend, 
Art  certain,  thk  is  true  ?  is  it  mo&  certain  f 
Me/  As  certain,  as  I  know>the  fun  is  fire: 
Where  have  yoa  lurked,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
Ne'er  through  aa  arch  fo  hurried  the  blown  tide,. 
As  the  rccorofortfid  through  th*  gates.    Why,  hark  youj. 
[TrumpfifSj  Hauihoyiy  Drums  heat  ail  ttfgetbtr* 
T^he  trumpets,  fackbuts,.  pfakenes  and  fifes. 
Tabors  and  cytnbals,  and  the  (houting  Romans 
Make  the  fun  dance.     Hark  you!  [Jjheut'withiMi 

Men.  This  is  good  »ews  :: 
'  I  will  ^o  meet  the  Ladies..    This  Volunmta 
I«  worth  of  Qoofuls,  j(enators,  patricians,^ 
A  city  full :  of  tribunes,  fuch  as  you, 
A  fea  and  land  £aU.     You've  pray'd  well  to-day  : 
This  mon>ing,  for  ten  thouf^nd  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  given  a  doit^    Hark,  how  they  joy  ! 

\^DundfiilU  'with  the  /bouts. 
Sic.  Firft,  the  gods  blefs  you- for  your  tidings  :   next^ 
.Accept  my  thankfuluefe, 

Mi/»  Sk-i  we  have  all  great  G^^ufe  to  giye  great  thanks. 

Sic.  They're  nea;-  the  city  ? 

M/l  Almoftjax.pQmt  \o  ^\iX«c. 

S/K  We'll  nieei  iheav,.  ^^^V^\^.  \>^^>^ .       \]L^tuTi\., 
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Enter  two  Senators^  'with  Ladies^  pajjing  omtr  thejiagf.%, 
ivitb  other  Lords. 

Sen,  Behold  our  patronefs,  the  life  of  l^bme  : 
€all  all  your  tribes  together,  praife  the  gods. 
And  make  triumphant  fires :  ftrevv  flowers  before  thcmt; 
IJnfhout  the  noife,  that  banilh'd  Jlf^mi^j ; 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother : : 
Cry, — welcome.  Ladies,  welcome!  ^Exeunfi. 

All.  Welcome,  Ladies,  welcome!— 

[AJlouriJh  ivi'th  drums  and  trumpets^ » 

SCENE  changes  to  a  publick  Place  in  Antiumi. 

Enter  Tullus  Aufidius,  nvith  Attendants  * 
Auf.  f^  O  tell  the  Lords  o*  th*  cityj  I  am  here : 

VJ  Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  read^it,^ 
Bid  them  repair  to  th'  market-place, .  where.  I, . 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons^  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it;     H^,.  I  accu^,. 
The  city  ports  by  this  hath  enter'd ;  and. 
Intends  t*appear  before  the  people,  hoping        , 
To  purge  himfelf  with  words*  Difpatch.—Moft  welcome  |! 

Enter  three  orfittr  Confpirators  of  Pixxii^\xx%^s  fathom. 

r  Con.  How  is  it  with  pur  General  ?» 

Auf.  Even  fo. 
As  with  a  man  by  his  Own  alms  impriibn'd^. 
And  with  his  charity  flain. 

2  Con*  Moll  noble  Sir, 

B*you  do  hold  the  fame  intent;,  wherein 
Vou  wifli'd  us  parties;  we'll  deliver  you  - 
Of  your  gi-eat  danger. 

Auf  Sir,  I  cannot  tell  ; . 
We  muft  proceed,  as  we  d6  find  the  people; 

3  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain^ .  wkilftl 
'Twixt  you  there's  difference  ;  but  the  fall  of  eithct 
ya^cs  the  farvivorheir.  of  all, 

Aj^  I  know  it; 
j^dmy  pretext  to'/bike,  it  hinLSidaiaX^ 
X  a. 
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A  good  conflrudion.     I  raisM  him,  and  pawn'd 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth  ;  who  being  fo  heighten 'd. 
He  water M  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  fo  my  friends ;  and  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  roughs  unfwayable,  and  free. 

3  Con.  Sir,  his  (loutnefs 
When  he  did  Hand  for  conful,  which  he  loft 
By  lack  of  (looping— 

Juf,  That  I  would  have  fpoke  of: 
Being  baniih'd  for't,  he  came  unto  my  hearth, 
Prefented  to  my  knife  his  throat ;  I  took  him. 
Made  him  joint  fervant  with  me  ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  defires ;  nay,  let  him  chufe 
Out  of  my  files,  hi?  proje^s  to  accomplifh. 
My  beft  and  frefheft  men ;  ferv'd  his  defignments 
In  mine  own  peribn  ;  holpe  to  reap  the  fame. 
Which  he  did  make  all  his ;  and  took  fome  pride 
To  do  myfelf  this  wrong ;  'till,  at  the  lail, 
I  feem'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  countenance,  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenajy. 

I  Con,  So  he  did,  my  Lord : 
The  army  marvellM  at  it,  and,  at  laft. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome,  and  that  we  lookM 
For  no  \e(s  {poil,  than  glory 

jluf.  There  was  it ;— ^ — 
(For  which  my  fincws  fhall  be  (Iretch'd  upon  him  j) 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  fold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  great  aftion  ;  therefore  fliall  he  die. 
And  ril  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But,  hark  ! 
[Drums  and  trumpets  founds  woith  great  Jhouts  ofthepeofU* 

1  Con,  Youf  native  town  you  enter'd  like  a  poft, 
And  had  no  welcomes. home ;  but  he  returns. 
Splitting  the  air  with  noife. 

2  Con<  And  patient  fools. 

Whole  children  Vve  \\2l0ci  ^^\tv»  ^€\i  Vi^&  \S\tQats  tear. 
Giving  him  glory, 
J  Con.  Therefore,.  2Lt^owx.NWAsw%^> 
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^Ere  he  exprofs  himfclf,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  fay,  let  him  feel  your  fword. 
Which  we  will  fecond.     When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounc'd  ihall  bury 
His  reafons  with  his  body. 

Auf.  Say  no  more. 
Here  come  the  Lords. 

Enter  the  Lords  of  the  City. 

All  Lords,  You're  moft  welcome  home- 

Auf.  1  have  not  deferv'd  it. 
But,  worthy  Lords,  have  you  with  heed  perus'2 
What  I  have  written  to  you  ? 

AlU  We  have. 

I  Lord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 
What  faults  he  made  before  the  laft,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  eafy  fines :  but  there  to  end. 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  anmering  us 
With  our  own  charge,  making  a  treaty  where 
There  was  a  yielding ;  this  admits  no  excufe. 

Auf.  He  approaches,  you  ihall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  marching  nuith  drums  and  colours  :   the 
Commons  being  'with  him. 

Cor,  Hail,  Lords ;  I  am  return 'd,  your  foldier;. 
No  nK>re  infected  with  my  country's  love, 
T4ian  when  I  parted  hence,  but  ftill  fubfifiing 
Under  your  great  command.     You  are  to  knqw^ 
That  profperoufly  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  pafTage  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome  :.  Our  fpoils,  we  have  brought  home^ 
Do  more  than  counterpoife,  a  full  third  part. 
The  charges  of  the  aftion.     We've  made  peace 
With  no  lefs  honour  to  the  Aniiates, 
Than  fhame  to  th'  Romans:  and  we  here  deliver, 
Subfcribed  by  the  confuls  and  patricians, 
Together  with  the  feal  o'th'  Senate,  >N\iax 
We  have  compounded  on. 
^uf.  Readitnot^  noble  Lordft, 
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But  tell  the  traftor,  in  the  highefl:  degree    * 
He  hath  abus'd  your  powers. 

Cor.  Traitor ! — how  now !'— • 

j^u/.  Ay,  traitor,  Mardiis* 

Cor,  Marcius  i 

Auf,  Ay,  Marcius^  Caius  Marcius ;  doft  thou  think^ 
ril  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  ftoln  name 
Coriolanusy  in  Corioli? 

You  Lords  and  heads  o'  th'  ftate,.  perfidioufly: 
He  has  betray'd  your  bnfinefs,  and  given  up,^. 
For  certain  drops  of Talt,  your  city  Rome ;, 
I  fay,  your  city,,  to  his  wife  and  mother; 
Breaking  his  oath  and  refolution,  like 
A  twift  of  rotten  filk,  never  admitting 
Gounfel  o*  thVwar;  but  at  his  nurfe's  tears-  a 

He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your  vidlory^ 
That  pages  blti(hM  at  him ;.  and  men  of  heart- 
Look'd  wond'ring  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'll  thou.  Mars! •- — ► 

Auf,  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears  I—*-^  ' 

Qor.  Hal  " 

Auf,  No-  more. 

Cor»  Meafurelefs  liar,  thou  Kail  made  iny  heart 

Too  great  for  what  contains  it.     Boy  ?  O  flave !    

Pardon  me,  Lords,  'tis  the  firft  time  that  ever 

I'm  fprc'd  to  fcold.     Your  judgments,  my  grave  Lords^ 

Mull  give  this  cur  the  lye  ;  and  his  own-notion, 

(Who  wears  my  ftripes  imprcft  upon  him ;  that 

Mufl  bear  my  beating  to  his  grave;}  (hall  joiiii 

To  thru  ft  the  lye  uiwo  him. 

I  Lord,  Peace  both,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 

Cir^  Cm  me  to  pieces,  Volfctans^  men  and  lads,. 
Stain  all  your  edges  in  me.     Boy  !  falie  hound  1-^^ 
If  you  have  writ  yoor  annals  true,  'tis  there,. 
That,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-coat,  L 
Elutter'd  your  Vd/ciatisxti  C^^u 
ilJone  I  did  it.    Boy  \   ■      '" 

u/«/^  Why,:  ttofe\«  l.o«d%v 
Will  you  be  put  in  mitvd  o^  V\^\iXTAi.%sS?iW««v 
Wiich.  was  your  ftiaiat> M>^  >^v^)&^^^^^«l?*V    ^^^ 


Toit  your  own  eyes  and  ears  ? 

JII  Con^  Let  him  die  for't. 

All  People ,  Tear  him  to  pieces,  do  it  prefently  : 
He  kiird  my  ron,^— my  daughter, — kill'd  my  coufin,— - 
He  kiird  my  father. —       ^he^  Croud /peak  fromi/cuoufy^ 

2  Lord,  Peace,— no  outrage— peace-— 
The  man  is  aoble^^  and  his  fame  folds  ia 
This  orb'o'  th*  earth;  his  lail  offences  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  hearing.     Stand,  Aufidius^ 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor,  O  that  I  iiad  him^ 
With  fix  AMfidius^Sf  or  more,  hjs  tribe,, 
to  ufe  my  lawful  fword 

Auf,  Inlblent  villain  \ 

All  Con,  Kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 

\The  ^n/pirators  all draw^  and  ^///Marcius,  nxihofalls^. 
an^p^w^^\\x%  fiands  on  him,. 

Lords.  Hold,  holdr  hold,  hold. 

Auf.  My  noble  matters, ,  hear  me  fpeak.  ^ 

1  Lord.  O  Tullus 

2  Zor«/.  Thou  haft  done  a  deed,  whereat 
Valour  will  weep. 

yLord.  Tread  not  upon  him*^— matters  all,  be  quiet;) 
pPut  up  your  fwords. 

Auf,  My  Lords,  when  you  ftiall  know  (as  in  this  rafj(2r 
Provok'd  by  him,  you  cannot)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  youHl  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.     Pleafe  it  your  HonOura 
To  call  me  to  your  Senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myielf  your  loyal  fervant,  or  endure 
Yoiu-  heavieft  cenfure. 

1  Lord,  Bear  from  hence  his  body > 

And  mourn  you  for  him.     Let  him  be  regarded. 
As  the  moft  noble  coarfe,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2  Lord,  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  grea.t  part  of  blame  j 
tet's  m^AdQ  tho  bett  oi  it. 
^u/:  My  rage  is  gone, 
^JidLam-HriickwithSonQv^i  take  Inira  xx^  % 


^iJeX'^fir 
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Help,  thrfcc  0' th' chiefcft  foldicrs ;  I'll  be  one.  (42) 
Beat  thou  Ae  drum,  that  it  {peak  mournfully': 
Trail  your  fteel  pikes.     Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widowed  and  unchilded  maay  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury. 
Yet  he  (hall  have  a  noble  memory. 
[Exeunt  fiearift^  the  ifoJy  r/'Marcius.  A  dedd  march  fauna 

(42)  Hdpy  three  «*  tb^  chief tji  JoWien  5  77/  be  one.] 
Not  one  of  the  three,  bat  one  to  affift  them :  he  would  make 
fourth  man.     So,  in  the  conclufion  of  Hamlet  ^ 
■  ■    het Jvitr  captains 
Sear  Hamlet  like  a  foldier  to  the  flage : 


The  End  of  the  Sixth  Volume. 
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